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CHAP    I. 

O 1   think  I   faid   I  would  write  two 

volumes  every  year,  provided   the   vile 
cough  which  then  tormented  me,  and, 
which,  to  this  hour  I  dread  worfe  than  the  deviJ, 

would  but  give  me  leave and  in  another  place 

(but  where,  I  can't  recolle£l  now)   fpeaking 

of  my  book  as  a  machine,  and  laying  my  pen  and 
ruler  down  crofs-ways  upon  the  table,  in  order  to 

gain  the  greater  credit  to   it 1  fwore  it  fhould 

be  kept  a-going  at  that  rate  thefe  forty  years,  if 
it  pleafed  but  the  Fountain  of  Life  to  blefs  me  fo 
long  with  health  and  good  fpirits. 

A  z 
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Now,  as  for  irsy   fpirlts,    little  have  I  to  lay  to 

their  charge nay  (o  very   little  (uniefs  the 

mounting  n:e  upon  a  long  ftick,  and  playing  the 
fool  with  me  nineteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty 
four,  be  accufations)  that,  on  the  contrary,  I 
liave  much — much  to  thank  'em  for  ;  cheerily 
have  ye  made  me  tread  the  path  of  life  with  all 
the  burdens  of  it  (except  its  cares)  upon  my  back  ; 
in  no  one  moment  of  my  exiftence,  that  I  re- 
member, have  ye  once  deferted  m.e,  or  tinged 
the  obj^£\s  which  came  in  my  way,  either  with 
fable,  or  with  a  fickly  green  ;  in  dangers  ye  gild- 
ed my  horizon  v/ith  hope,  and  v/hen  Death 
himfelf  knocked  at  my  door — ye  bid  him  come 
again ;  and  in  fo  gay  a  tone  of  carelefs  indiffe- 
rence did  ye  do  it,  that  he  doubted  of  his  com- 
mifiTion. 

— *<  There  muft  certainly  be  fome  miftake  ia 
*«  this  matter,"  quoth  he. 

Now  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  I  abominate 

worfe,  than  to  be  interrupted  in    a  (lory and 

I  was  that  moment  telling  Eu genius  a  moft  taw- 
dry one  in  my  way,  of  a  nun  who  fancied  her- 
fcif  a  (hell  fifh,  and  of  a  monk  damn'd  for  eating 
a  mufcle,  and  was  fliowing  him  the  grounds  and 

jultice  of  the  proceduie- 

— "  Did  ever  fo  grave  a  perfonage  get  into  fo 
"  vile  a  fcrape  ?"  quoth  Death.  Ihcu  halt  had 
a  narrov^  efcape,  Triftram,  faid  Eugenius,  taking 
hold  of  my  hand  as  I  finifhed  my  ftory. 

But  there  is  no  living,  Eugenius,  replied  I, 
at  this  rate  ;  for  as  tliis  fon  of  a  whore  has  found 

out  m.y  lodgings — 

—  You   call    him   rightly,  faid  Eugenius, — for 

by  fm,  we  are  told  he  enter'd  the  world —I 

care  not  which  way  he  enter'd,  quoth  I,  provided 
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}je   be  not   in  fuch  a  hurry  to   tnke  me  out  with 

him for  I  have  forty    volumes    to  write,  and 

forty  thoufand  things  to  fay  and  do,  which  no- 
body in  the  woild  will  fay  and  do  for  me,  except 
thyfelf  \  and  as  thou  fee'lt  he  has  got  me  by  the 
throat,  (for  Eugenius  could  fcarce  hear  me  fpeak 
acrofs  the  table)  and  that  I  am  no  matcli  for  him 
in  the  open  field,  had  I  not  better,  whihl  thefe 
few  fcatterM  fplrits  remain,  and  thefe  two  fpider 
legs  of  mine  (holding  up  one  of  them  to  him) 
are  able  to  fupport  me — had  I  not  better,  Eu- 
genius, fly  for  my  life  r  'Tis  my  advice,  my  dear 
Triftram,  faid  Eugenius— ——Then,  by  heaven  ! 
I. will  lead  him  a  dance  he  li^^tle  thinks  of — for  I 
win  gallop,  quoth  I,  without  looking  once  be- 
hind me,  to  the  banks  of  the  Garonne  ;  and  if  I 

hear  him  clattennor  at  my  heels I'll  fcamper 

awavto  Mount  Vefuvius from  thence  to  Tod-- 

pa,  and  from  Joppa  to  the  wcrid's  end,  where,  if 
he  follows  me,  I  pray  God  h-  may  break  his 
neck. — 

— He  runs  more  riik  there,  faid  Eugenius,  than 
thou, 

Eugcnius's  wit  and  afFe£lion  brought  blood  into 
the  cheek,  from  whence  it  has  been  fon^.e  months 

banilli'd 'twas  a  vile  moment  to  bid  aiiicu  in  ; 

he  led  me    to  my  chaife Aliens!   faid  I;  the 

poft-boy  gave  a  crack  with  his   whip off  l 

went  like  a  cannon,  and  in  half  a  dozen  bounds 
pot  into  Dover, 
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CHAP.     II. 

"yOW,  hang  it,  quoth  I,  as  I  lock'd  towards 

the  French  coalt a  man  ftould  know 

A  :: 
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fomething  of  his  own  country  too^  before  he  goes 
abroad — and  I  never  gave  a  peep  into  Rochefter 
church,  or  took  notice  of  the  dock  of  Chatham,  or 
vifitcd  St.  Thomas  at  Canterbury>  though  they  all 
three  lay  in  my  way — 
•r— But  mine,  indeed,  is  a  particular  cafe 

So,  without  arguing  the  matter  farther,  with 
Thomas  O'Becket,  or  any  one  elfe — I  ikipp'd  into 
the  boat,  and  in  five  minutes  we  got  under  fail, 
snd   fcudded  away  like  the  wind. 

Pray  captain,  quoth  I,  as  I  was  going  down  in- 
to the  cabin,  is  a  man  never  overtaken  by  Death 
io  this  padage  ? 

Why,  there  is  not  time  for  a  man  to  be  fick  in 

it,  replied  he What  a  curfed    liar  !  for  I  am 

fick  as  a  horfe,  quoth  I,  already what  a 

brain  ! upfide  down  ! ^hey  day  !   the  cells 

are  broke  loofe  one  into  another ;  and  the  blood, 
2nd  the  lymph,  and  the  nervous  juices,  with  the 
iix'd  and  volatile  falts,   are  all  jumbled  into  one 

mafs good  G-*-!  every  thing  turns  round  in  it 

like  a  thoufand  whirlpools Fd  give  a  fliilling 

to  know  if  I  fhan't  write  the  clearer  for  it  '■ 

Sick  !  fick  !  fick  !  fick  ! 

— When  fhall   we  get  to   land,  captain  ?-— 

they  have  hearts  like  (tones— — O  I  am  deadly 

fick  ! reach  me  that  thing,  boy *tis  the 

moft  difcomfiting  ficknefs 1  wifh  I  was 

at    the  bottom Madam  !    how    is  it    with 

you  ? — Undone  I     undone  !    un — O  !     undone  ! 

Sir What,  the  firll  time  ? No,  *tis  the 

iecond,  third,  fixth,  tenth  time,  Sir hey  dey — 

what  a  trampling  over  head  ! hollo  i  ca- 
bin-boy !  what's  the  matter  r 

The  wind  chopp'd  about  !   s'Death  ? then 

T  fhall  meet  him  full  in  the  face. 
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What  luck  ! — 'tis  chopp'd  iibout  again,  mailer 
— O  the  devil  chop  it 

Captain,  quoih  fhe,  for  heaven*s  fake,  let  us  get 
afhore. 

CHAP.  III. 

IT  is  a  great  inconvenience  to  a  man  in  hafte, 
that  there  are  three  diitin£l  roads  between 
Calais  and  Paris,  in  behalf  of  whtch,  there  is  fo 
much  to  be  faid  by  the  feveral  deputies  from  the 
towns  which  ly  along  them,  that  half  a  day  is 
cafily  loft  in  fettling  which  you'll  take. 
^  Firft,  the  road  by  Lille  and  Arras,  which  is  the 
moft  about— — but  moft  iotereiling  and  inftru6t- 
ing. 

The  fecond,  that  by  Amiens,  which  you  may 
g^o,  if  you  would  fee  Chantilly 

And  that  b'y  Beauvais,   which  you  may  go,  if 
you  will. 

For  this  reafon,  a  great  ;jiany  choofe  to  go   by. 
Beauvais. 

CHAP.  IV. 

«  I^TOW,    before  I    quit  Calais,"    a  travel- 
J^^    writer  would  fay,  «  it  would  not  be  a- 
"  mifsto  give  fome  account  of  it." 

Novi',  I  think  it  very  much  amifs — that  a  man 
cannot  go  quietly  through  a  town,  and  let  it 
alone,  when  it  does  not  meddle  with  him,  but 
that  he  muft  be  turning  about  and  drawing  his 
pen  at  every  kennel  he  crolTes  over,  maerely,  o'my 
confcience,  for  the  fake  of  drawing  ;  becaufe,  if 
we  may  judge  from  what  has  been  wrote  of  thefe 
things,  by  all  who  have  wrote  and  galiop'd 
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or  who  have  grJlop'd  and  wrotCj  which  is  a  dif- 
ferent way  dill ;  or,  who,  for  more  expedition  than 
the  red:,  have  wrote  galloping,  which  is  the  way 

I  do  at  prefent from  the   great  Addifon,  who 

did  it  with  his  fatchel  of  fchool  books  hanging  at 
his  a — ,  and  galling  his  beafl's  crupper  at  every 
ftroke — there's  not  a  galloper  of  us  ail  who  might 
r»ot  have  gone  on  ambling  quietly  in  his  own 
ground,  (in  cafe  he  had  any)  and  have  wrote  all 
he  had  to  write,  dry  (liod,  as  well  as  not. 

For  my  own  part,  as  heaven  is  my  judge,  and 

to  which  I  ihall  ever   make  my  lall  appeal 1 

know  no  more  of  Calais,  (except  the  little  my 
barber  told  me  of  it,  as  he  was  whetting  his 
razor)  than  I  do  this  moment  of  Grand  Cairo ; 
for  it  was  dufky  in  the  evening  when  I  landed, 
and  dark  as  pitch  in  the  morning  when  I  fet  out ; 
and  yet,  by  merely  knowing  what  is  what,  and 
13y  drri'vvmg  tms  iium  mat  m  one  parr  ot  me 
town,  and  by  fpelling  and  putting  this   and  that 

together  in  another 1  would  lay  any  travelling 

odds,  that  I  this  moment  write  a  chapter  upon 
Calais  as  long  as  my  arm  ;  and  with  fo  diflin£l 
and  fatisfacllory  a  detail  of  every  item,  which  is 

"worth  a  ftranger^s  curiofity  in   the  town that 

you  would  take  me  for  the  town   clerk  of  Calais 

itfelf.. And  where,  Sir,  would  be  the  wonder? 

was  not  Democritus,  who  laughed  ten  times  more 
than  I — townclerk  of  Abdera  ?  and  was  not 
(I  forget  his  name)  who  had  more  difcretion  than 
us  both,  town-clerk  of  Enhefus  ? — It  (hould  be 
penn'd,  moreover.  Sir,  with  fo  much  knowledge, 
and  good  fenfe,  and  truth,  and  precifion — 

—Nay — if  you  don't  believe  me,  you  may  read 
the  chapter  for  your  pains. 
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CHAP.  V. 

CALAIS,  Caiailum,  Calufmrn,  CaleHam.  — 
This  town  if  we  may  trult  its  archives,  ihc 
authority  of  which  I  fee  no  reafon  to  call  in  quef- 
tion  in  this  place — was  once  no  more  than  a  Imail 
village  belonging  to  one  of  the  firil  Counts  de 
Guinas  ;  and,  as  it  boails  at  prefcnt  of  no  lets  than 
fourteen  thoufand  inhabitants,  exclufive  of  four 
hundred  and  twenty  diilinft  families  in  the  balTe 
ville,  or  fuburbs — it  mud  have  grown  up  by  little 
and  little,  I  fuppofe,  to  its  prefent  fize. 

Though  there  are  four  convents,  there  is  but 
one  parochial  church  in  the  whole  town  ;  I  had 
not  an  opportunity  of  taking  its  exatt  dimen- 
fions,  but  it  is  pretty  eafy  to  make  a  tolerable  con- 
jecture of 'em for,  as  there  are  fourteen  thou- 

i'and  inhabitants  in  the  town,  if  the  church  holds 
them  all,  it  muft  be  confiderably  large — and  if  it 
will  not — 'tis  a  very  great  pity  they  have  not  ano- 
ther— it  is  built  in  form  of  a  crofs,  and  dedica- 
ted to  the  Virgin  Mary  ♦,  the  ileeple,  which  has 
a  fpire  to  it,  is  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  church 
and  Itands  upon  four  pillars,  elegant  and  hght  e- 
nough,  but  fuiliciently    ftrong  at  the  fame  time 

it  is    decorated  with  eleven  altars,  mod  of 

which  are  rather  fine  than  beautiful.  The  great 
altar  is  a  mafter-piece  in  its  kind  j  'tis  of  white 
marble,  and,  as  I  was  told,  near  fixty  feet  high — 
had  it  been  much  higher,  it  had  been  as  high  as 

Mount  Calvary  itfelf therefore,  I  fuppofe  it 

muft  be  high  enough  in  all  confcience. 

There  was  nothing  ftruck  me  more  than  the 
fquare  j  tho'  I  cannot  fay  'tis  either  well  paved 

As. 
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paved  or  well  built;  but 'tis  in  the  heart  of  the 
town  j  and  moft  of  the  {IreetSjCfpecially  thofe  in 
that  quarter,  all  terminate  in  it  ",  could  there  have 
been  a  fountain  in  all  Calais,  which  it  fcems 
there  cannot,  as  fuch  an  objedi  would  have  been 
a  greai;  ornament,  it  is  not  to  be  doubted,  but 
that  the  inhabitants  would  have  had  it  in  the 
very  centre  of  this  fquare, — not  that  it  is  properly 

a  fquare, becaufe  'tis  forty   feet  longer  from 

eaft  to  weft,  than  from  north  to  fouth  ;  fo  that 
the  French,  in  general,  have  more  re.afon  on  their 
fide  in  calling  them  Places,  thanhquarts,  which, 
ftri^lly  fpeaklng,  to  be  furc,  they  are  not. 

The  to'.vn-houfe  fcems  to  be  but  a  forry  build-^ 
ijig,  and  not  to  be  kept  in  the  bed  repair  j  other-* 
wife  it  liad  been  a  fecond  great  ornament  to  this 
place  ;  it  anfwers,  however,  its  dellination,  and 
lerves  very  v/ell  for  the  reception  of  the  magi* 
flrates,  who  alTemble  in  it  from  time  to  time  ;  fo- 
that 'tis  prefumable,  ju (lice  is  regularly  diftribut-- 
ed. 

I  had  heard  much  of  it,  brit  there  is  nothing 
at  all  curious  in  the  Courgain  •,  'tis  a  difHn<fl  quar- 
ter of  the  town,  inhabited  folely  by  failors  and 
fifliernien ;— it  confjfts  of  a  number  of  fmalL 
flreets,  neatly  built,  and  moltly  of  brick  »  'tis  ex- 
tremely populous  i  but  as  that  may  be  accounted- 
for,  from  the  principles  of  their  diet, — there  is 
jiothing  curious  in. that  neither — -A  traveller  may- 
fee  it,  to  fatisfy  himfelf. — He  muft  not  omit,  how- 
ever, taking  notice  of  La  Tour  de  Guet,  upon  any 
account  ;  'tis  fo  called  from  its  particular  defli- 
nation,  becaufe  in  war  it  fcrves  to  difcover  and 
give  notice  of  the  enemies  which  approach  the 
place,  either  by^fea  or  land  j — but  'tis  monflrous 
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high,  and  catches  the  eye  fo  continually,  you  can- 
not avoid  taking  notice  of  it,  if  you  would. 

It  was  a  fingular  dilappointmcnt  to  me,  that  I 
could  not  have  permifTion  to  take  an  exa£l  furvey 
of  the  fortifications,  vvliich  are  the  flrong.-ft  in 
the  world,  and  which,  from  firft  to  lail,  that  is, 
from  the  time  they  were  fet  about  by  I'hiljp  of 
France,  Count  of  Boulogne,  to  the  prcfent  war, 
whtrrein  many  reparations  were  made,  have  cod 
(as  I  learned  afterwards  from  an  engineer  in  Gaf- 
cony) — above  a  hundred  millions  of  livres.  It 
is  very  remarkable,  that  at  the  Tete  de  Gravelenes, 
and  where  the  town  is  naturally  the  weakeil, 
they  have  expended  the  mod  money;  fo  that 
the  outworks  Itretch  a  great  way  into  the  cham- 
paign, and,  confequently,  occupy  a  large  tract  of 

grounil However,  after  all  that  is  faidand 

done,  it  mull  be  acknowledged,  that  Calais  v/as 
i:evcr,  upon  any  account,  fo  confiderable  from  it- 
feif,  as  from  its  fituation,  and  that  cafy  entrance 
which,  it  gave-  our  anceftors,  upon  all  occaQons, 
into  France  :  it  was  not  without  its  inconvenien- 
cies  alfo  ;  being  no  lefs  troublefome  to  the  Englifh 
in  thofe  times,  than  Dunkirk  has  been  to  us,  in 
oursi  fo  that  it  was  defervedly  looked  upon  as  the 
key  to  both  kingdoms;  which,  no  doubt,  is  the 
reafon  that  there  have  arifen  (o  manv  contentions 
who  fhould  keep  it  :  of  thefe,  the  fiege  of  Calais, 
or  rather  the  blockade,  (for  it  was  fliut  up  both 
by  land  and  fea),  was  the  moil  memorable,  as  it 
withftood  the  efforts  of  Edward  the  Third  a  whole 
year,  and  was  not  terminated  at  lail  but  by  fa- 
mine and  extreme  mifcry  ;  the  gallantry  of  Eu- 
ftace  de  St.  Pierre,  who  fir/l  offered  himfejf  a 
vi<flim  for  his  fellow-citizens,  has  rank'd  his  name 
with  heroc$.     As  it  will  not  tuke  up  above  fifty 
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pages,  it  would  be  injuflice  to  the  reader,  not  to 
give  him  a  minute  account  of  that  romantic  tranf- 
aclion,  as  v/eli  as  of  the  CiGgc  itfelf,  in  Rapin'3 
owa  words. 

CHAP.  VI. 

UT  courage  !    gentle  reader  !* 1  fcorn 

it 'tis  enough  to  have  thee  in  my 

power — but,  to  make  ufe  of  the  advantage  v^liich 
the  fortune  of  the  pen  has  now  gained  over  thee, 
would  be  too  much — No —  !  by  that  all-power- 
ful iire  which  warms  the  vifionary  brain,  and 
lights  the  fpirits  through  unworldly  tratfts  !  ere  I 
would  force  a  helplcfs  creature  upon  tliis  hard 
fcrvice,  and  make  thee  pay,  poor  foul !  for  fifty 
pages  which  I  have  no  right  to  fell  thee, — naked 
as  I  am,  I  would  browfe  upon  the  mountains,  and 
fmile  that  the  north  wind  brought  me  neither  my 
tent  or  my    fupper. 

— So  put  on,  my  brave  boy  !  and  make  the  bed 
of  thy  u  ay  to  Boulogne. 


CHAP.  VIL 

— "D  OULOGNE  ! hah  I fo  we  are  all 

JL) -go^  ^^^i^^^^^r debtors  and  finners  be- 
fore heaven  ;  a  jolly  fet  of  us — but  I  can't  If  ay 
and  quaff  it  off  with  you— I'm  purfued  myfelf 
like  a  hundred  devils,  and  (hall  be  overtaken  be- 
fore I   can  well  change  horfes  : for  heaven's 

fake,  make  half  e '  1  is  for  high  treafon,  qu*  th 

a  very  little  man,  whifpcring  as  low  as  he  could 
to  a  very  tall  man  that  flood  next  him-^-Or  elfe 
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for  murder  :  quoth  the  trJl  man — Well  thrown, 
Size-Ace  !  quoth  I.  No ;  cucth  a  third,  the 
trcntleman  hns  been  commiiting — 

Ah  !  ma  cliere  fiUe  !  faid  I,  as  (he  tripped  by 
from  her  m.atins— you  look  as  rofy  as  the  morn- 
ing (for  the  fun  was  rifing,  and  it  made  the  com- 
pliment the  more  gracious) — No  ;  it  can't  be 
tliat,  quoih  a  fourth — (ihe  made  a  curtYy  to 
me. — I  kifs'd  my  banc;)  *tis  debt  continued  he  : 
Tis  certainly  for  debt,  quoth  a  iifih  ;  I  would 
not  pay  that  gentlenian's  debtSy  quoth  Ace,  for  a 
thoufand   pounds;  Nor   would  1  quoth  Size,  for 

fix  times  the   fum. Well   thrown,  Size  Ace, 

again  !  quoth  I : — but  I  have  no  debt  but  the  debt 
of  Nature,  and  I  want  but  patience  of  her,  and 
I  will  pay  her  every  farthing  I  owe  her. — How  C2n 
you  be  fo  hard-hearted,  Madam,  to  arreit  a  poor 
traveller  going  along,  without  moleilation  to  any 
one,  upon  his  lawful  occaGons  r  do  flop  that  death- 
looking,  long-llridlng  fcoundrel  of  a  fcare-fmner, 

who  is    polling  after  me he  never  would 

have  followed  me  but  for  you if  it  be  but  for 

a  ftage  or  tu'o,  juft  to  give  me  the  flart  of  him,  I 
befeech,  you,  Mad..m, —  do  dear  lady  — 

•    Now,  in    troth,  'tis  a  great   pity,   quoth 

mine  Iriih  holt,  that  all  this  good  court fhip  fliould 
be  lofb  i  for  the  young  gentlewoman  has  been  af- 
ter gomg  out  of  hearing  of  it  all  along — 

— Simpleton  !   quoth  I. 

— So  you  have  nothing  elfe  in  Boulogne  worth 
feein;:;  ? 

— By  Jafus !  there  is  the  fined  Seminary  for 
the  Humanities — 

Thcie  car.nct  be  a  finer;  quoth  L 
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CHAP.     VIIL 


'HEN  the  precipitancy  of  a  man's  wifhesi-- 
liurries  on  liis  ideas   ninety  times  f after  . 
than  tlie  vehicle  he   rides  in— v/o  be  to  truth! 
and  wo  be  to  the  vehicle  and  its  tackhng  (let  'em- 
be  made  of  what  uuff  you  will)  upon  which  he- 
breathes   foith  the  difappoinrment  of  his  foul ! 

As  I  never  give  general  characters  either  of 
men  or  things  in  ciioler,  "the  moft  hafte  the 
worft  fpeed,''  was  all  the  refledlion  I  made  upon 
the  affair  the  firft  time  it  happened  ; — tlie  fecond,- 
third,  fourth,  and.  fifth,  time,  I  confined  it  re- 
fpectively  to  thofe  times,  and  accordingly  blamed- 
only  the  fecond,  third,  fourth  and  fifth  poft  boy 
for  it,  without  carrying  my  reflections  farther  5 
but  the  event  continuing  to  befal  me  from  the 
fifth  to  the  fixth,  feventh,  eight  ninth,  and- 
tenth  time,  and  without  one  exception,  1  then 
could  not  avoid  making  a  national  reflection  of  it, 
which  I  do  in  thefe  v/ords  : 

That  fomething  is  always  wrong  in  a  French 
poft-chaife  upon  firft  fetting  out. 

Or  the  propofition  may  ftand  thus  : 

A  French  poftillion  has  always  to  alight  before 
he  has  got  three  hundred  yards  cut  of  town. 

What's  wrong  now  j*  .  Diable  ■  a  rope's 
broke  ! — a  knot  has  flipt  ! — a  ftaple's  -drawn  !^-a 
bolt's  to  whittle  ! — a  tag,  a  rag,  a  jag,  a  ftrap,  a 
buckle,  or  a  buckle's  tongue,  want  altering. 

Now,  true  as  all  this  is,  I  never  think  myfelf 
impcwer'd   to  excommunicate  .  thereupon  either 

the  poft-chaife  or  its  driver nor  do  I  rake  it 

into  my  head  to  fwear  by  the  living  Q ,  I 
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would  rather  go  a-foot  ten  thoufand  times or 

that  I  will  be  damn'd  if  ever  I  get  into  another 
—  but  I  take  the  matter  coolly  before  me,  and 
conficjer  that  fome  tag,  or  rag,  or  jag,  or  bolt, 
or  buckle,  or  buckle's  tongue,  will  ever  be  a 
wanting,  or  want  altering,  travel  where  I  will 
— fo  I  never  chaff,  but  take  the  good  and  the 

bad  as  tliey  fail  in  my   road,  and  get  on. Do 

io,  my  lad  !   faid  I ;  he  had  loll  five  minutes  al- 
ready, in  alighting  in  order  to  get  at  a  luncheon- 
of  black  bread  which  he  had  cranim'd   into  tlie.. 
chaife  pocket,  ami  was  remounted  and   going  lei- 
furely  on,  to   relilli  it   the  better — Get   on,  my; 

lad,  faid  I,  brilkly —^  but  in  the   moil  perfua- 

fi\e  tone  imaginable,  for  I  jingled  a  four  and 
twenty  fous  piece  again  ft  the  giafs,.taking  care  to 
hold  the  flat  fide  towards  him,  as  he  look'd  back  : 
the  dog  grinn'd  intelligence  from  his  right  ear  to 
his  left,  and  behind  his  footty  muzzle  difcover'd 
fuch  a  pearly  row  of  teeth,  that  Sovereignty  would 
have  pawn'd  her  jev^els  for  them. 

T   n  TT  I     ^  What  mafticators  !— 

cult  Heaven  !     ^  -cTri    ,  u      j 
"^  (^  What  bread 


and  fo  as  he  finirti'd   the  laft  mouthful  of  it,  we 
eiiter'd  the  town  of  Monireuil. 


CHAP.     IX. 

THERE  is  not  a  town  in  all  France,  which,  In 
my  opinion,  looks  better  in  the  map,  than 
!MoNTKEUiL  ; — I  own  it  does  not  look  fo  well 
in  the  book  cf  poft-roads  ;  but  when  you  come  to 
fee  it — to  be  fure  it  looks  molt  pitifully. 

There  is  one  thing  however  in  it  at  prefent  very 
handfome  5  and  that  is  the  innkeeper's  daughter  ; 
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She  has  been  eight  months  at  Amiens,  and  Gn 
at  Paris,  in  going  throsgh  her  claffes  ;  fo  knits, 
and  lews  and  dances,  and  does  the  little  coquet- 
ries very  v/ell. — 

—  A  flut  in  running  them  over  within  thefc 
five  minutes  that  I  have  Itood  looking  at  her,  fhe 
has  let  fall  at  lead  a  dozen  loops  in  a  white  thread 
ftocking — Yes,  yes, —  I  fee  you  cunning  gipfy  I 
—'tis  long  and  taper — you  need  not  pin  it  to 
your  knee — and  that  'tis  your  own — and  fits  you 
exa£lly— — — 

That  Nature  ihould  have  told  this  crea- 
ture a  word  about  a  ilatue's  thumb! 


— But  as  t/iis  fample  is  worth  all  their  thumbs 
— be  fides  I  have  her  thumbs  and  fingers  in  at?  the 
bargain  if  they  can  be  any  guide  to  me, — and  as 
Janatone  withal  (for  that  is  her  name)  ilantls  fo 

well  for  a  drawing- may  I  never  draw  more, 

ox  rather,  may  I  draw  like  a  draught-horfe,  by 
main  (Irength  all  tlie  days  of  my  life, — if  I  do 
not  drav/  her  in  all  her  proportions,  and  with  as 
determin'd  a  pencil,  as  if  I  had  her  in  the  wetteR: 
drapery 

— But  you  worlhips  choofe  rather  that  I  give 
you  the  length,  breadth,  and  perpendicular  height 
of  the  great  parifh  church,  or  a  drawing  of  the 
fafcade  of  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Aoftreberte  which 
has  been  tranfported  from  Artois  hither — every 
thing  is  juft,  1  fuppofc,  as  the  mafons  and  carpen- 
ters left  them, — and  if  the  belief  in  Chrilt  con- 
tinues fo  long,  will  be  fo  thefe  fifty  years  to 
come — fo  your  worlhips  and  reverences  may  all 
meafure  them  at  your  leifures — ^but  he  who 
mealures  thee,  Janatone,  muft  do  it  now — thou 
caxriell  ihe  principles  of  change  within  thy  frame  ; 
and,  confidering  the  chances  of  a  tranfitory  life. 
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I  would  not  anfwer  for  thee  a  moment ;  r.nd,  ere 
twice  twelvemonth  are  pafs'd  and  gone,  thou 
mayeft  grow  out  like  a  pumpkin,  and  iofe  thy 
fliapes — or,  thou  mayeft  ^o  off  like  a  flower,  and 
Icfe  thy  beauty — nay,   thou  mayeft  go  off  like   a 

huffy and  lof;^  thyfelf. — I  would  not  anf\»  er 

for  my  aunt  Dinah,  was  {[\t  alive — 'faith  fcarce 
forher  pi<fl:ure — were  itbut  painted  by  Reynolds — 

But  if  i   go  on  with    my  drawing,   after 

naming  that  fon  of  Apollo,  I'll  be  fliot- 


So  you  mud  e'en  be  content  with  the  original  ; 
which,  if  the  evening  is  fine  in  paffmg  through 
Montreuil,  you  will  fee  at  your  chaife-door,  as 
you  change  horfes  :  but,  unlefs  you  have  as  bad  a 
reafon  for  hade  as  I   have — you  had  better  flop  ; 

She  has  a  little  of  the  devotee  :  but  that,  Sir,  is 
a  terce  to  a  nine  in  your  favour 

L help  r,\t  I  I  could  i.-oi:  courit  a  fmglt 

point ;  fo  had  been   piqued,  and  repiqued,  and 
capotted  to  the  devil. 


CHAP.     X. 

ALL  which  being  confdered,  and  that  Death 
moreover  might  be  much  nearer  me  than  I 

imagined 1  wifti  I  was  at  Abbeville,  quoth  I, 

were  it  only  to  fee  how  they  card  and  fpin fo 

off  we  fet. 

*  de  Montreuil  a  Nampont  -  pofte  et  demi 
de  Nampot  a  Bernay  -  -  -  pofte 
de  Bernay  a  Nouvion  -  -  -  pofte 
de  Nouvion  a  Abbeville    pofte 


*    Vidd  Bock  of  French  pofl-rcadsy  p.  36.  cdiiion 
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— but  the  carders  and  fpinners  were  all  gone  t*- 
bed, 


CHAP.     XL 

WHAT  a  vail  advantage  is  travelling  !  only 
it  heats  one  5  but  there  is  a  remedy  for 
that,  which  you  may  pick  cut  of  the  next  chap- 
ter. 


CHAP.     XII. 

WAS  Tin  a  conditionto  ftipulate  with  Death^. 
as  I  am  this  moment  wirh  my  apothe- 
cary, how  and  where  I  will  take  his  glifter — I 
Ihould  certainly  declare  attain  ft  fubmitting  to  it 
before  my  friends  ;  and  therefore,  I  never  fe- 
rioufly  think  upon  the  mode  and  manner  of  this 
great  catailrophe,  which  generally  takes  up  and 
torments  my  thoughts  as  much  as  the  cataftrophe 
itfelf,  but  I  condantly  draw  the  curtain  acrofs  it 
with  this  wifli,  that  the  Difpofer  of  all  things  may 
fo  order  it,  that  it  happen  not  to  me  in  my  own 
houfe — —but  rather  in  fome  decent  inn 

At  home, — 1  know  it, the  concern  of  my 

friends,  and  the  laft  fervices  of  wiping  my  brows 
and  fmoothing  my  pillow,  which  the  quivering 
hand  of  pale  aireclion  iliall  pay  me, — wi'd  fo  cru- 
cify my  foul,  that  I  (liaU  die  of  a  diitemper  which 
my  phyfician  is  not  avi'are  of :  but  in  an  inn,  the 
few  cold  oflkes  I  wanted,  would  be  purchafed 
"with  a  fev/  guineas,  and  paid  me  with  an  undi- 
flurbed  but  punctual  attention — but  mark,— This 
inn  (hould  iiot  he  the  inn  at  Abbeville — if  there 
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was  not  another  inn  in  the  univerfe,  I  would  (Irikc 

that  inn  out  of  the  capitulation  :  fo 

Let  the  horfes  be  in  the  chaife  exattly  by  four 

in  the    morning Yes,  by   four,   Sir, — or,  by 

Genevievie  !  I'll  raife  a  clatter  in  the  houfe,  ihall 
wake  the  dead. 


CHAP.     XIII. 

"  Tk   Vf"  AKE  them  like  unto  a  wheel/'  is  a  bitter 

J^^JI^  farcafm,  as  all  learned  know,  againft 
the  grand  tour,  and  that  reftlefs  fpirit  for  mak- 
ing it,  which  David  prophetically  forefaw  would 
haunt  the  children  of  men  in  latter  days  ;  and 
therefore,  as  thinketh  the  great  Billiop  Hall,  'tis 
one  of  the  fevereft  imprecations  which  David  ever 

utter'd   againft   the  enemies  of  the  Lord- and 

as  if  he  had  faid,  ''  I  wifli  them  no   worfe  luck 

<«  than  always  to  be  rolling  about." So  much 

motion,  continues  he,  'for  he  was  very  corpu- 
lent}  is  fo  m.uch  unquietnefs  ;  and  fo   much 

of  reft  by  the  fame  analogy  is  fo  much  of  hea- 
ven. 

Now,  I  (being  very  thin)  think  differently  ;  and 
that  fo  much  of  motion  is  fo  much  of  life,  and  fo 
much  of  joy — and  that  to  ftand  ftill,  or  get  on  but 
flowly,  is  death  and  the  devil. 

Hollo  !   Ho  ! — the  whole   world's  afleep  ! 

bring  out  the  horfes — greafe  the  wheels — tie  on 
the  mail — and  drive  a  nail  into  that  moulding— 
I'll  not  lofe  a  moment. — 

Now,  the  wheel  we  are  talking  of,  and  where- 
into  (but  not  whereonto,  for  that  would  make  an 
Ixion's  wheel  of  it)  he  curfeth  his  enemies,  ac- 
cording to  the  biihop's  habit  of  body,  (hould  cei^. 
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tainlybe  a  poft-chaife  wheel,  whether  they  were 

fet  up  in  Paleftine  at  that  time  or  not -and  mv 

wheel,  for  the  contrary  reafons,  muft  as  certainly 
be  a  cart  wheel  groaning  round  its  revolution  once 
in  an  age  j  and  of  which  fort,  were  I  to  turn  com- 
mentator, I  ihould  make  no  fcruple  to  affirm,  they 
had  great  ftore  in  that  hilly  country. 

I  love  the  Pythagoreans  (much  more  than  ever 
I  dare  tell  my  dear  Jenny)  for  their  *«    'x^'-^V'^ 

f^  twg  out  of  the  body  J  in  order  to  think  n.veUJ^  No 
man  thinks  right  whilft  he  is  in  it  *,  blinded  as  he 
muft  be,  with  his  congenial  humours,  and  drawn 
differently  afide,  as  the  blfhop  and  myfelf  have 
been,  with  too  lax  or  too  tenfe  a  fibre — Reason 
is,  half  of  it.  Sense  ;  and  the  meafure  of  heaven 
itfelf  is  but  the  meafure  of  our  prefent  appetites 
and  conco£lion5 

But  which  of  the  two,  in  the  prefent  cafe, 

do  you  think  to  be  moftly  in  the  wrong  ? 

You  certainly,  quoth  flie.  to  diilurb  a  whole 
family  fo  early. 


CHAP.    XIV. 
-But  {lie  did  not  know  I  was  under  a  vow 


not  to  (have  my  "beard  till  I  got  to  Paris  , yet 

I  hate  to  make  myfteries  of  nothing  ; 'tis  the 

cold  cautioufnefs  of  one  of  thofe  Httle  fouls  from 
which  LeJJias  (iih.  l'^.  de  moribusdiinnisy  cap,  24, J 
hath  made  his  eflimate,  wherein  he  fetteth  forth. 
That  one  Dutch  mile,  cubically  multipiicdj  will 
allow  room  enough  and  to  fpare,  for  eight  hun- 
dred thoufand  millions,  which  he  fuppofes  to  be 
as  great  a  number  of  fouls  (counting^  from  the 
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fall  of  Adam)  as  can  pofTibly  be  damn'd  to  the 
end  of  the  world. 

From  what  he  has  made  this  fecond  eulmate — 

linlefs  from  the  parental  goodnefs    of  God 1 

don't  know 1  am  much  more  at  a  lofs    what 

could  be  in  Francifcus  Ribbera*s  head,  who  pre- 
tends that  no  iefs  a  fpace  than  one  of  two  hundred 
Italian  miles,  multiplied  into  itfeif,  will  be  fuffi- 
cient  to  hold  the  like  number — he  certainly  mufl 
have  gone  upon  fome  of  the  old  Roman  fouls,  of 
which  he  had  read,  without  reflecting  how  much, 
by  a  gradual  and  mod  tabid  decline,  in  a  courfe 
of  eighteen  hundred  years,  they  muft,  unavoidably 
have  fhrunk,  fo  as  to  have  come,  wlien  he  wrote, 
almoll  to  nothing. 

In  Leffius's  time,  who  feems  the  cooler  man, 

they  were  as  little  as  can  be  imagined. 

— We  find  them  Iefs  now. 

And  next  winter  we  (hall  find  them  Iefs  again  ; 
fo  that  if  wc  go  on  from  little  to  Iefs,  and  from  Iefs 
to  TK)thing,  1  hefitate  not  one  moment  to  affirm, 
that,  in  half  a  century,  at  this  rate,  we  fhall  have 
no  fouls  at  all  ;  which  being  the  period,  beyond 
which  I  doubt  likewife  of  the  exiftence  of  the 
Chrirtian  faith,  'twill  be  one  advantage  that  both 

of  them  will  be  exactly  worn  out  together  

Blefled  Jupiter  !  and  blefied  every  other  heathen 
god  and  goddefs  !  for  now  ye  will  all  come  into 
play  again,  and  with  Priapus  at  your  tails — what 
jovial  times ! — but  where  am  I  ?  and  into  what  a 
delicious  riot  of  things  am  I  rufhing  ?  I — I  who 
muft  be  cut  ihort  in  the  midft  of  my  days,  and 
tafte  no  more  of  *em  than  what  I  borrow  from  my 
imiaglnation — peace  to  thee  generous  foul  !  and 
let  me  go  on. 
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CHAP.     XV. 


'"  So  hating,  I  fay,  to   make  myileries 


of  nothing" I  intrufted  it  with  the  poft-boy, 

as  foon  as  ever  I  got  off  the  (tones  ;  he  gave  si 
cxackwlth  his  whip  to  balance  the  compliment; 
and  v/ith  the  thili-horfe  trotting,  and  a  fort  of  an 
up  and  down  of  the  other,  v/e  danced  it  along  to 
Ailly  au  Clochers,  famed  in  days  of  yore  for  the 
fineft  ehimes  in  the  world  ;  but  we  danced  through 

it  without    mufick the  chimes  being  greatly 

out  of  order (as  in  truth  they  were  through  all 

France.) 

And  fo  making  all   poflible  fpeed,  from  Ailly 
au  Clochers,  I  got  to  Hixcourt, — 
from  Hixcourt  I  got  to    Pequignay, .  and  from 
Pequignay,  I  got  to  Amiens, — 
concerning  which  town  I  have  nothing  to  inform 
you,  but  what  I  have  informed    you  once  before 

and  that  was that  Janatone  went  there 

to  fchool. 

CHAP.   XVL 

IN  the  whole  catalogue  of  thofe  whiffling  vexa- 
tions, which  come  puffing  acrofs  a  man's  can- 
vafs,  there  is  not  one  of  a  more  teazing  and  tor- 
menting nature,  than  this  particular  one  which 

I  am  going,  to  d-efcribe and  for  which,  (unlefs 

you  travel  with  an  avance-courier,  which  num- 
bers do  in  order  to  prevent  it there  is  no 

help  ;  and  it  is  this  ; — 

That  be  you  in  never  fo  kindly  a  propensity  to 
jleep though  you  are  palling  perhaps  through 
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the  fineft  country upon  the  beft  roads, ^ 

and  in    the   eafieft  carriage  for  doing   it    in  the 

world nay,  were  you  lure  you  could  ileep  lifty 

miles  ftraight  forwards,  without  once  opening 
your  eyes nay,  what  is  more,  were  you  as  de- 
mon itratively  fatislied  as  you  can  be  of  any  truth 
in  Euclid,  that  you  {hould  upon  ali  accounts  be 
full  as  well  afleep  as  awake nay,  perhaps,  bet- 
ter  yet  the  incelTant  returns  of  paying  for  the 

horfes  at  every  ftage-> with  the  neceffity  there- 
upon of  putting  your  hand  into  your  pocket,  and 
counting  out  from  thence,  three  livres  fifteen  fous 
(fous  by  fous)  puts  an  end  to  fo  much  of  the 
project,  that  you  cannot  execute  above  fix  miles 
•of  it  (orfuppofing  it  is  a  poft  and  an  half,  that  is 

but  nine) were  it  to  fave  your  foul  from  de- 

{lru£lion. 

I'll  be    even   with   e'm  quoih  I,  for  Fll 

put  the  precife  fum  into  a  piece  of  paper,  and  hold 
it  ready  in  my  hand  all  the  way  *,  "  Now,  I  fhall 
have  nothing  to  do,"  faid  I  (compofing  myfelf  to 
reft)  "  but  to  drop  this  gently  into  the  polt-boy's 

hat,  and  not  fay  a  word." Then  there  wants 

two  fous    more  to  drink or  there  is  a  twelve 

fous  piece  of  "Louis  XIV.  which  will  not  pafs 
or  a  livre  and  feme  odd  liards  to  be  brought 


over  from  the  laft  ftage,  \rhich  Monfieur  had 
forgot ;  which  altercations  (as  a  man  cannot  dif- 
pute  very  well  afleep)  roufe  him  ;  ftill  is  fweet 
lleep  retrievable  ;  and  ftill  m.ight  the  flefli  weigh 
down  the  fpirit,  and  recover  itfelf  of  thcfe  blov/s 

f but  then,  by  heaven  !   you  have  paid  but  for 

a  fmgle  poft whereas  'tis  a  poft  and  a  half; 

and  this  obliges  you  to  pull  out  your  bookof  poft- 
roa  ]s,  the  print  of  which  is  fo  very  fmall,  it 
forces  you  to  open  your  eyes,  whether  you  ^vill 
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or  no  :  then  Monfieur  le  Cure  offers  you  a  pinch 

of  fnufF or  a  poor  foldier  fnows  you  his  leg 

or  a  fhaveling  bis  box or  the  priefteiTe  of 

the  ciftern  will  water  your  wheels they  do  not 

want  it — — but  (he   fwears   by   her    prieilhood 

(throwing  it  back)  that  they  do: then    you 

have  all  thefe  points  to  argue  or  confider  over  in 
your  mind  -,  in  doing  of  which,  the  rational  pow- 
ers get  fo  thoroughly  awakened you  may  get 

'em  to  fleep  again  as  you  can. 

It  was  entirely  owing  to  one  of  thefe  misfor- 
tunes, or  I  had  pafsM  clean  by  the  ilables  of 
Chantilly 

But  the  poftillion  firft  affirming,  and  then 

perfifting  in  it  to  my  face,  that  there  was  no  mark 
upon  the  two  fous  piece,  I  opened  my  eyes  to  be 

convinced and   feeing  the  mark  upon  it,  as 

plain  as  my  nofe 1  leap'd  out  of  the  chaife 

in  a  paffion,  and  fo  faw  every  thing  at  Chantilly 

in    fpite I  tried  it  but  for  three  pofts  and 

an  half,  but  believe  'tis  the  beft  principle  in  the 
world  to  travel  fpeedily  upon  ;  for  as  few  objecls 

look  very  inviting  in  that  mood you  have 

little  or  nothing  to  ftop  you  ;  by  which  means  it 
was  that  I  pafs'd  through  St.  Dennis,  without 
turning  my  head  fo  much  as  on  the  fide  towards 
the  Abbey 

Richnefs  of   tlieir  treafury !   ftufF  and 

nonfenfe! bating  their  jewels,  which  are  all 

falfe,  I  would  not  give  three  fous  for  any  one  thing 
in  it,  but  Jaidas's  lantern nor  for  that  ei- 
ther, only  as  it  grows  dark,  it  might  be  of  ufe.— ~ 
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CHAP.     XVII. 

CRACK,  crack—crack,  crack— crack,  crack 
fo  this  is  Paris  !  quoth  I,  (continu- 
ing in  the  fame  mood) — — and  this  is  Paris  !  — 

humph  ! Paris  !  cried  I,  repeating  the  name 

the  third  time 

The  firft,  the  fineft,  the  mod  brilliant — 

— Tlie  ftreets  however  are  narty  ; 

But  it   looks,  I  fuppofe  better  than   it    fmells 

— crack,  crack crack,  crack What  a  fufs 

thou  makeft  ! — as  if  it  concern'd  the  good  peo- 
ple to  be  informed.  That  a  man  with  a  pale  face, 
•?.nd  clad  in  black,  had  the  honour  to  be  driven 
into  Paris  at  nine  o'clock  at  night,  by  apoltiilion 
in  a  tawny  yellow  jerkin  turned  up  with  red  ca- 
lamanco— crack,  crack — crack,  cracl:  crack 
crack 1  wifli  thy  whip 

— But  'tis  the  fpirit  of  thy  nation;  fo  crack 
crack  on. 

Ha  ! — and  no  one  gives  the  wall  ! — but  in  the 
School  of  Urbanity  herfelf,  if  the  walls  are 
befli-t — how  can  you  do  otherwife  ? 

And  prithee  when  do  they  light  the  lamps  ? 
What  ?— never  in  the  fummer  months  ! — Ho! 
-^tis  the  time  of  fallads. — O  rare  !  fallad  and  foup 
foup  and  f:illad — fallad  and  foup,  encore. — . 

— 'Tis  too  much  for  fmners. 

Now  I  cannot  bear  the  barbarity  of  it ;  how 
can  that  unconfcionable  coachman  talk  fo  much 
bawdy  to  that  lean  horfe  ?  don't  you  fee,  friend, 
the  ftreets  are  fo  villanoufly  narrow,  that  there 
is  not  room  in  all  Paris  to  turn  a  w-heel-barrow  ? 
In  the  stranded  city  in  the  whole  world,  it  would 

VoL.'^Iil.  B 
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not  have  been  amifs,  if  they  had  been  left  a 
thought  wider  ;  nay,  were  it  only  fo  much  in  e* 
very  fmgle  itreet,  as  that  a  man  might  know 
(was  it  only  for  fatisfaiflion)  on  which  fide  of  it 
he  was  walkino-. 

One — two — three— four — five — fix — feven — 

eight — nine — ten Ten    cooks  fhops  !  and 

twice  the  number  of  barbers  !  and  all  within 
three  minutes  driving  !  one  would  think  that  all 
the  cooks  in  the  world,  on  fome  great  merry-meet- 
ing with  the  barbers,  by  joint  confent  had  laid— 
Come,  let   us  all    go   live  at  Paris  :  the   French 

love  good   eating they  are   all  gourmands — 

we  {hall  rank  high  -,  if  their  god  is  their  belly — 
their  cooks  mull  be  gentlemen  ;  and  forafmuch 
as  the  periwig  maketh  the  man,  and  the  periwig 
maker  maketh  the  periwig — ergo,  would  the  bar- 
bers fay,   we  fhnll    rank  higher  dill we  fiiail 

be  above  you  all we  fliall  be  *  Capitouls  at 

leaft pardi  !  we  fliall  all  wear  fwords 

And  fo,  one  would  fwear,  (that  is,  by  candle- 
light,  but  there  is  no  depending  upon  it}they 

continue  to  doy  to  this  day. 

CHAP.     XVIII. 


THE  French    are    certainly  mifunderftood  : 
but  whether  the  fault  is  theirs,  in  not 

fuflklcnlly  explaining  themfelves,  or  fpeaking 
with  that  exa^  limitation  and  precifiOn  Mhich 
one  would  expect  on  a  point  offuch  im.portancc, 
and  which  moreover  is  fo  likely  to  be  contefled  by 

us or  whetlier  the  fault  may  not  be  altogether 

on  our  fide,  in  not  underftanding  their  language 

*   Chief  Magi/irate  ifiTculcf(fe,l2rc.i2^c.   ir'c. 
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nlways  fo  critically,  as  to  know  "  what  they 
would  beat" 1  Ihall  not  decide;  but  'tis  evi- 
dent to  me,  when  they  affirm,  "  That  they  who 
have  feen  Paris,  have  feen  every  thing,"  they 
mult  mean  to  fpeak  of  thofe  who  have  feen  it  by 
day-light. 

As  for  candlr-light 1  give  it  up 1  liave 

faid  before,  there  v/as  no  depending  upon   it 

and  I  repeat  it  again ;  but  net  becaufe  the  lights 
and  (liades  are  too  iharp or  the  tints  con- 
founded  or  that  there  is    neither  beauty  or 

keeping,  &c for  that's  not  truth but 

it  is  an  uncertain  light  in  this  rcfpec^,  that  in  all 
the  five  hundred  grand  hotels,  which  they  num- 
ber up  to  you   in  Paris and  the  five  hundred 

good  things,  at  a  modeft  computation  (for  'tis 
only  allowing  one  good  thing  to  a  hotel)  which 
by  candle-light  are  bed  to  be  feen,  felt,  heard  and 
underll'ocd  (which,  by  the  by,  is  a  qiiotation  from 
Lilly) — the  devil  a  one  of  us  out  of  fifty,  can  get 
our  heads  fairly  thruft  in  amongft  them. 

This  is  no  part  of  the  Frenchcomputation  :  'tis 
fimply  this : 

That  by  tlie  lafl  furrey  taken    in  the  year  one 
thoufand    feven  hundred  and  fixteen,  fince  which 
time  there  have  been  confidcrable  augmentations 
Paris  doth  cor.tain  nine  hundred  ftreers  ;  viz. 
In  the  quarter   called  the  City there  are  fifty 

three  Rreets. 
In  St.  James    of  the  Shamibles,  fifty  five   flreets 
In  St.  Oportune,  thirty  four  flreets. 
In  the  quarter  of  ihe  Louvre,  tv.'enty  five  fi;reets. 
In  the  Palace  Royal,  or  St.   Honorius,  forty  nine 

ftreets. 
In  Mount  !Martyr,  fort)^  one  {Ireets. 
In  St.  Eudace,  twenty  nine  flreets. 
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In  the  Halles,  twenty  feven  flreets. 

In  St.  Dennis,  fifty  five  flreets. 

In  St.  Martin,  fifty  four  flreets. 

In  St,  Paul,ortheMortellerie,  twenty  feven  flreets. 

The  Greve,  thirty  eight  flreets. 

In  St.  Avoy,  or  the  Verrerie,  nineteen  flreets. 

In  the  I^.Iarais,  or  the  Temple,  fifty  two  flreets. 

In  St.  Antony's,  fixty  eight  flreets. 

In  the  Place  Maubert,  eighty  one  flreets. 

In  St.  Bennet,  fixty  flreets. 

In  St.  Andrews  de  Arcs,  fifty  one  flreets. 

In  the  quarter   of  the  Luxembourgh,    fixty  two 

llreets. 

And  in  that  of  St.  German,  fifty  five  flreets, — into 

any  of  which  you  may  walk  ;  and  that  when  you 

have  fecn  them,   with  all  that  belongs   to  them, 

fairly  by  day-light — their  gates,  their    bridges, 

their  fquares,  tUen*  ftatues and  have  crufaded 

it  moreover  through  all  their  parifii  churches,  by 

no  means  omitting  St.  Roche  and  Sulplice 

and  to  crown  all,  have  taken  a  walk  to  the  four 
palaces,  which  you  may  fee  either  with  or  without 

the  flatues  and  pi6lures,  jufl  as  you  chcofe 

-Then  you  will  have  feen- 


but,  'tis  what  no  one  needeth  to  tell  you,  for 

you  will  read  it  yourfelf  upon  the  portico  of  the 
Louvre,  in  thefe  words, 

*EaRTH  no    such   folks  ! NO   FOLKS  E'eR 

SUCH  A  TOWN 

As  Paris  is  ! Sing,  derry,   derky,  down. 

The  French  have  a  gay  way  of  treating  every 
thing  that  is  great  5  and  that  is  all  can  be  faid 
upon  it. 

^   Non   Orbis  getitem^ncn  urhem  gens  habet  ul lam 
■  ■  ulla  parem* 
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CHAP.     XIX. 

IN  mentioning  the  word  gay  (as  In  the  clofe 
of  the  lait  chapter)  it  puts  one  (i.  e.  an  au- 
thor) in  mind  of  the  word  fpleen — efpecially  if 
he  has  any  thing  to  fay  upon  it :  not  that  by  any 
analyfis — or  that  from  any  table  of  intereil  or  ge- 
nealogy, there  appears  much  more  ground  of  al- 
liance betwixt  them,  than  betwixt  light  and  dark- 
nefs,  oranv  two  of  the  moft  unfriendly  oppofites 
in  nature — only  *tis  an  undercraft  of  authors  to 
keep  up  a  goodunderftanding  amongft  words,  as 

politicians    do    amongft   men not   knowing 

how  near  they  may  be  under  a  necellity  of  plac- 
ing them  to  each  other — which  point  being  now 
gain'd,  and  that  I  may  place  mine  exaiftly  to  my 
mind,  I  write  it  down  here 

SPLEEN. 

M"his,  upon  leaving  Chantilly,  I  declared  to 
be  the  beft  principle  in  the  world  to  travel  fpeed- 
ily  upon  ;  but  I  gave  it  only  as  a  matter  of  opi- 
nion, I  ftill  continue  in  the  fame  fentiments 

only  I  had  not  then  experience  enough  of  its 
working,  to  add  this, — that  though  you  do  get  on 
at  a  tearing  rate,  yet  yon  get  on  but  uneafily  to 
youvfelf  at  the  fam.e  time  j  for  which  reafon,  I 
here  quit  it  entirely,  and  for  ever,,  and  'tis  hear- 
tily at  any  one's  fervice — it  has  fpoiled  me  the  di- 
geftion  of  a  good  fuppcr,  and  brought  on  a  bili- 
ous d'arrhcea,  which  has  brought  aie  back  again 
to  my  firft  principle  on  which  I  fet  out — and 
with  Wi'.ich  I  fhail  now  fcamper  it  av/ay  to  the 
banks  of  the  Garonne 
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— No  ; — I  cannot   flop  a  momerxt  to  give  yoK 

the  characler  of  the  people — their  genius — their 

manners — their  cuftoms — their/  laws — their  re- 

Jiofion — their  government — their  manufatflures — 

1    •      /- 
their  commerce their  finances,  u-ith  all    the 

refources  and  hidden  fprings  which  fuRain  them 
— qualified  as  I  may  be,  by  fpending  three  days 
and  two  nights  amongfl  them,  and  during  all  that 
time,  making  thefe  things  the  entire  fubjecft  of 
my  enquiries  and  reile^lions — 

Still — (liii  I  muft  avray — the  roads  are  paved 
— the  polls  are  fhort — the  days  are  long — 'tis  no 
more  than  noon — I  Ihall  be  at  Fontainbleau  be- 
fore the  king- 


-p-Was  he  going  there  ?  not  that  I  know 

CHAP.    XX.] 

NOW  I  hate  to  hear  a  perfon,  efpecially  if 
he  be  a  traveller,  complain  that  we  do  not 
get  on  fo  fall  in  France  as  we  do  in  England  ; 
whereas  we  get  on  much  fafter,  confideratis  con- 
fiderandis  ;  thereby  always  meaning,  that  if  you. 
weif^h  their  vehicles  with  the  m.ountains  of  bag- 
gage Vv/hichyou  lay  both  before  and  behind  upon 

them and  then    ccnfider  their  puny   horfes, 

with  the  very  little  they  give  them 'lis  a  vv^on- 

der  they  get  on  at  all :  their  fufFering  is  mod  un- 
chriftian,  and  'tis  evident  thereupon  to  m.e,  that 
a  French  pcft  horfe  would  not  know  what  in  the 
world  to  do,  was  it  not  for  the  tv/o  words  ****** 
and  ^  **♦**,  in  which  there  is  as  much  fuf- 
tenance,  as  if  vou  gave  him  a  peck  cf  corn : 
now,  as  thefe  words  coft  nothing,  I  long  from 
my  foul  to  tell  the  reader  what  they  are  ;  but 
hwfe  is  the  queflion they  mud  be  told  him 
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plainly,  and  witli  the  mod  diilincl  articulation, 

or  it  will  anfwer  no  end md  yet  to  do  it  in' 

that  plain  way though    their   reverences  may 

laugh  at  it  in  their  bed- chamber full  well  I 

wot  they  will  abufe  it  in  the  parlour  :  for  which 
caufe,  I  have  been  volving  and  revolving  in  my 
fancy  fome  time,  but  to  no  purpofe,  by  wliat  clean 
device  or  facete  contrivance  I  might  fo  modulate 
them,  that    whihl   I  fatisfy   that  ear   which  the 

reader  choofes  to  lend  me 1  might  not  dil- 

fatisfy  the  other  which  he  keeps  to  himfelf. 

———My  ink  burns  my  finger  to  try and 

when  I  have 'twill  have  a  worfe  confequence 

it  v/ill  burn  (I  fear)  my  paper, 

^No  ; — I  dare  not 

But  if  youwifh  to  know  how  the  abbefs  of  An- 
douiilets,  and  a  novice  of  her  convent  got  over 
the  diSiculty  (only  nrft  wifliing  myfelf  all  imagi- 
nable fuccefs) ril  tell  you  without  the  leaft 

fcruole. 

CHAP.  XXI. 

THE  abbefs  of  Andouillets,  which,  if  you 
look  into  the  large  fet  of  provincial  maps 
now  publiGiing  at  Paris,  you  will  findfituateda- 
mongll  the  hills  which  divide  Burgundy  from  Sa- 
voy, being  in  danger  of  an  anchylofis  or  ftifF 
joint  (the  fmovia  of  her  knee  becoming  hard  by 
long  matins)  and  having  tried  every  remedy 
firil:,  prayers  and  tliankfgiving — then  invocations 

to  all  the  faints  in  heaven  promifcuoufly 

then  particularly  to  every  faint  who  had  ever  had 
a  iliff  leg  before  her — then  touching  it  with  all 
the  reliques  of  the  convent,  principally  with  the 
thigh-bone  of  the  man  of  Lvfira,  who  had  been 
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impotent  from  his  youth' then  wrapping  it  up 

in  her  veil  when  fhc  went  to  bed — then  crofs- 
wifeher  rofary — then  bringing  In  to  her  aid  the 
fecular  arm,  and  anointing  it  with  oils  and  hot 
fat  of  animals — then  treating  it  with  emollient 
and  refolving  fomentations — then  with  poultices 
of  marih-mallows,  mallows,  bonus  Henricus, 
white  lilies andfenugreek — thentakingthe  woods, 
I  mean  the  fmoke  of 'em,  holding  her  fcapulary 
acrofs  her  lap — then  deco£^ions  of  wild  chicory'-, 
water  crefTes,  chervil,  fweet  cecily  and  cochlearia, 
— and  nothing  all  this  while  anfwering,  was  pre- 
vailed on  at  laft  to  try  the  hot  baths  of  Bourbon 
— fo  having  firft  obtained  leave  of  the  vifitor  ge-^ 
neral  to  take  care  of  her  exiftencc — flie  ordered 
all  to  be  got  ready  for  her  journey  :  a  novice  of 
the  convent,  of  about  feventeen,  who  had  been 
troubled  with  a  v/hitloe  in  her  middle  finger,  by 
ilicking  it  conftantly  into  the  abbefs's  call  poul- 
tices, &c. — had  gained  fuch  an  intereft,  that  o- 
verlooking  a  fciatical  old  nun,  who  might  have 
been  fet  up  for  ever  by  the  hot  baths  of  Bourbon, 
Margarita,  toe  little  novice,  was  elected  as  the 
companion  of  the  journey. 

An  old  calaih,  belonging  to  the  abbefs,  lined 
with  green  frize,  was  ordered  to  be  drawn  out 
into  the  fun — the  gr.rdener  of  the  convent  being 
chofen  muleteer,  led  out  the  two  old  mules  to 
clip  the  hair  from  the  rump-ends  of  their  tails, 
whim  a  couple  of  lay- fillers  were  bulled,  the  one 
in  darning  the  lining,  and  the  other  in  fewing  on 
the  fhreds  of  yellow  binding,  which  the  teeth  of 
time  had  unravelled — the  under  gardener  drefs'd 
the  muleteer's  hat  in  hot  wine  lees — and  a  tay- 
lor  fat  mufically  at  it  in  a  fl-ied  over-againft  the 
convent,  in  aflbrting  four  dozen  of  bells  for  the 
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harnefs,  whiiHIng    to  each  bell  as  he  tied    it   on 

with  a  thong 

The  carpenter  and  the  fmith  of  Andouillets 

held  a  council  of  wheels  ;  and,  by  feven  the 
morniHg  after,  all  look'd  fpruce,  and  was  ready 
at  the  gate  of  the  convent  for  the  hot-baths  of 
Bourbon  ~two  rows  of  the  unfortunate  ftood  rea- 
dy there  an  hour  before. 

The   abbefs  of  Andouillets,  fupported   by 

Margarita  the  novice,  advanced  liowly  to  theca- 
lalh,  both  clad  in  white,  with  their  black  rofaries 


hanging  at  their  breatts- 


There  was  a  fimple  folemnity  in  the  ccn- 
traft  :  they  entered  the  calaih  ;  the  nuns  in  the 
fame  uniform/-  fweet  emblem  of  innocence,  each 
occupied  a  window,  and  as  the  Abbefs  and  Mar- 
garita look'd  up — each  (the  fciatical  poor  nun 
excepted) — each  flreamM  out  the  end  of  her  veil 
in  the  air, — then  kifs'd  the  lily  hand  which  let  it 
go :  the  good  abbefs  and  Margarita  laid  their 
hands  faint- wife  upon  their  breafts — look'd  up  to 
heaven — then  to  them — and  look'd  **Godblefs 
you,  dear  fifters." 

I  declare  I  am  interefted  in  this  flory,  and  wifh 
I  had  been  there. 

The  gardener,  who  I  fliali  now  call  the  mule- 
teer, was  a  little,  hearty,  broad-fet,  good-natured, 
chattering,  toping  kind  of  a  fellow,  who  troubled 
his  head  very  little  with  the  hows  and  v/hens  of 
life  \  fo  had  mortgaged  a  month  of  his  coriventical 
wages  in  a  borrachio,  or  leathern  calk  of  wine, 
\vhich  he  had  difpofed  behind  the  calafh,  with  a 
large  ruiTet-  coloiired  riding  coat  over  it,  to  guard 
it  from  the  fun :  and  as  the  weather  was  hot, 
and  he  not  a  niggard  of  his  labours,  v/aiking  ten 
times  raore  than  he  rode- -he  found  morti  occa- 
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fions  than  thofe  of  nature,  to  fall  back  to  the  rear 
of  his  carriage  ;  till  by  frequent  coming  and  go- 
ing it  had  fo  happened,  that  all  his  wine  had 
leak'd  out  at  the  legal  vent  of  the  barrachio,  be- 
fore one  half  of  the  journey  was  linilhed. 

Man  is  a  creature  born  to  habitudes The  day 

had  been  fultry — the  evening  was  delicious — the 
wine  wasgenerous — theBurgundlan  hill  on  which 
it  grew  was  fteep — a  little  tempting  bufh  over  the 
door  of  a  cool  cottage  at  the  foot  of  it,  hung  vi- 
brating in  full  harmony  Vv'ith  the  pailions — a  gen- 
tle air  ruftled   diiLinctly  through   the  leaves 

*'  Come — come,  thirfly  muleteer — come  in." 

— The  muleteer  was  a  fon  of  Adam  :  I 

need  not  fay  one  word  more.  He  gave  the 
mules,  each  of 'em,  a  found  lafli,  and  looking  in 
the  abbefs's  and  Margarita's  faces  (as  he  did  it) 
— as  much  as  to  fay,  <' here  lam" — he  gave  a 
fecond  good  crack — as  much  as  to  fay  to  his 
mules,  "get  on" — fo  llinking  behind,  he  enter'd 
the  little  inn  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

The  muleteer,  as  I  told  you,  was  a  little,  joy- 
ous, chirping  ^fellow,  who  thought  not  of  to- 
morrow, nor  of  v/hat  had  gone  before,  or  what 
was  to  follow  it,  provided  he  got  but  his  fcant- 
ling  of  Burgundy,  and  a  little  chit-chat  along 
with  it,  fo  entering  into  a  long  converfation,  as 
liow  he  was  chief  gardener  to  the  convent  of  An- 
douillets,  &c.  &c.  and  out  of  friesdfliip  for^  the 
abbcfs  and  Mademoifelie  Margarita,  who  M'as 
only  in    her  noviciate,  he   had  come  along    with 

them  from  the  confines  of  Savoy,   &c.  &c. 

andashowfhe  had  got  a  Vv'hitw  fwelling  by  her 
devotions — and  what  a  nation  of  herbs  he  had 
procured  to  mojlify  her  humours,  &c.  &c.  and 
that  if  the  v/aters  of  Bourbon  did  not  meud  that 
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leg — flie  might  as   well  be  lame  or  both &c. 

&c.  &c. — He  fo  contrived  his  ftory  as  abfolutely 
to  forget  the  heroine  of  it — and,  with  her,  the 
little  novice,  and,  what  was  a  more  tickliCh  point 
to  be  forgot  than  both — the  two  mules  ;  who 
being  creatures  that  take  advantage  of  the  world, 
inafmuch  as  their  parents  took  it  of  them — and 
they  not  being  in  a  condition  to  return  the  obli- 
gation downwards  (as  men  and  women  and  beafts 

are) they  do   it  nde-ways,   and  long-ways 

and  back-ways — and  up  hill,  and  down  hdl,  and 

which  way    they   can — Philofophers,    with 

all  their  ethicksjhave  never  coiifidered  this  right- 
ly  how  iliould  the  poor  muleteer,  then,  in 

his  cups,  conlider  it  at  all  f  he  did  not  in  the  leaft 
— 'tis  time  we  do.  Let  us  leave  him  then  in  the 
vortex  of  his  element,  the  happieft  and  moil 
thoughlcfs  of  mortal  m.en — and  for  a  moment  let 
us  look  after  the  mules,  the  abbefs,  and  JMar- 
garita- 

By  virtue  of  the  muleteer's  two  lail  ftrokes, 
the  mules  had  gone  quietly  on,  following  their 
own  confciences  up  the  hill,  till  they  had  con- 
quer'd  about  one  half  of  it  ;  when  the  elder  of 
them,  a  fhrewd  crafty  old  devil,  at  the  turn  of  an 
angle,  giving  a  fide  glance,  and  no  muleteer  be- 
hind them 

By  my  fig,  faid  fhe,  fwearing,  I'll  go  no  far- 
ther-  And  if  I  do,  replied  the  other they 

Ihall  make  a  drum  of  my  hide 

And  fo  with  one  confcnt  they  ftopp'd  thus — 

CHAP.     XXII. 

— Get  on  Vvith  you,  faid  the  abbefs. 

— Why ill yfh crie  d  JNIargaritar 

B6 
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Sh  -  -  -  a — fliu-  u (h.-u fli  -  -  aw- 

fliaw'd  the  Abbefs. 


— — Wh  u — V — w wh  e  w —  w — w —  wh  u  v*d 

Margarita,  purfing  up  her  fvveet  iips  betwixt  a 
hoot  and  a  whiflle. 

Thump thump thump — obflreperated 

theabbefsof  Andouillets  with  the  end  of  her  gold- 
headed  cane  againd  the  bottom  of  the  caiafh 

— The  old  mule  let  a  f— 

CHx\P.  XXIIL 

WE  are-ruin'd  and  undone,  my  child,  faid 
the  abbefs  to  Margarita we  fhall  be 

here  all  night — we  fliall  be  plundered — we  ftiall 
be  raviih'd 

-We  fhall  be  ravifh'd,  faid  Margarita • 

as  fure  as  a  gun. 

Sandla  Maria  !  cried  the  abbefs  (forgetting  the 

O  !) why  was  1  govern'd  by  this  wicked  ftiff 

joint  ?  why  did  I  leave  the  convent  of  AndouiU 
lets  ?  and  why  didftthou  not  fufferthy  fervantto 
go  unpolluted  to  her  tomb  ? 

O  my  finger  !  my  finger  !   cried  the  noviccj 

catching  fire  at  the   word  fervant why  was  I 

not  content  to  put  it  here,  or  there,  any  where 
rather  than  be  in  this  flrait  1 

Strait  !  faid  the  abbefs. 

Strait faid  the  novice  ;  for  terror  had 

ilruck  th;:;ir   underftanding — the  one    knew    not 

what  (he  faid the  other  what  Ihe  anfwerM. — 

— O  my  virginity  !  virginity  !  cried  the  abbefs. — 

inity  ! jnity  !^ — faid  the  novice  fobbing. 
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CHAP.  XXIV. 

MY  dear  mcther,  quoth  the  novice,  connn^ 
a  little  to  herfelf, — there  are  two  certain 
words,  which  I  have  been  told  will  force  any 
horfe,  or  afs,  or  mule,  to  go  up  a  hill  whether 
he  will  or  no  ;  be  he  ever  fo  obftinate  or  ill- 
wili'd,  the  moment  he  hears  them  utter'd,  he 
obeys.  They  are  words  magick  !  cried  the  ab- 
befs,  in  the  utmoft  horror ^No  ;  replied  Mar- 
garita calmly — but   they  are   words  fmful • 

What  are  they  ?  quoth  the  abbefs,  interrupting 
her  :  They  are  finful  in  the  fiiil  degree,  aniwer- 
ed  Margarita, — they  are  mortal; — and  if  we  are 
ravidi'd,  and  die  unabfolved  of  them,  we  fhall 
both — — But  you  may  pronounce  them  to  me, 
quoth  the  Abbefs  of  Andouillets — They  cannot, 
my  dear  mother,  faid  the  novice,  be  pronounced 
at  all;  they  w^ill  make  all  the  blood  in  one's  body 
fly  up  into  one's  face — But  you  may  whifper 
them  in  my  ear,  quoth  the  abbefs. 

Heaven  I  hadft  thou  no  guardian  angel  to  de- 
legate to  the  inn  at  the  bottom  of  the  hiil  ?  was 
there  no  generous  and  friendly  Iplrit  unemployed 
— no  agent  in  nature,  by  fome  monitory  fliiver- 
jng,  creeping  along  tli€  artery  which  led  to  his 
heart,  to  rouze  the  muleteer  from  his  banquet  ? 
— ! — no  fweet  minfcreliy  to  bring  back  the  fair 
idea  of  the  abbefb  and  Margarita,  With  their  black 
rofaries  ! 

Roufe  !  roufe  ! but  'tis  too  late 

the  horrid  words   are  pronounced   this    moment 

= and  how  to  tell  them ye,  v  ho  can  fpeak 

ot  everything  exlft'n^,  with  unpolluted  lips — iJi- 
flruifl  me — guide  me ^-— 
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CHAP.  XXV. 

ALL  fins  whatever,  quoth  the  abbefs,  turn- 
ing cafuiil  in  the  diftrefs  they  were  under, 
are  neld  by  the  confcfibr  of  our  convent  to  be  ei- 
ther mortal  or  venial  :  there  is  no  farther  divifi- 
on.  Now  a  venial  fin  being  the  flighted  and 
lead  of  all  fins, — being  halved — by  taking  either 

only  the   half  of  it,  and  leaving  the  rell or, 

by  taking  it  all,  and  amicably  halving  it  betwixt 
yourfelf  and  another  perfon — in  courfe  becomes 
diluted  into  no  fin  at  all. 

Now  I  fee  no  fin  in  faying,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou, 
bou,  an  hundred  times  together  ;  nor  is  there  any 
turpitude  in  pronouncing  the  fyllable  ger,  ger, 
ger,  ger,  ger,  were  it  from  our  matins  to  our 
vefperi) :  Therefore,  my  dear  daughter,  continu- 
ed the  abbefs  of  Andouillets — I  will  fay  bou,  and 
thou  flialt  fay  ger  ;  and  then  alternately,  as  there 
is  no  more  fin  in    fou  than    in  bou — thou  (halt 

fav  fou ^and  I  will  come  in  (like  fa,  fol,  la,  re, 

mi,  ui,  at  our  complines)  with  ter.  And  accord- 
ingly the  abbefs,  giving  the  pitch  note,  fet  ofF 
thus  : 

Abbefs,       7     Bou bou bou 

Margarita    3     ger, ger, ger. 

Margarita,  7     ^^'^ ^^^ ■ ^^'^ 

Abbefs,        5     ^^^' ^^^' — ~" ^^^* 

The  two  mules    acknowledged  the  notes   by  a 

mutual  lafli  of  their  tails  ^  but  it  went  no  farther. 

'Twill  anfwerby  and  by,  faid  the  novice. 

Abbefs,        7       Bou-   bou-  bou-  bou-  bou-  bou- 

Margarita,   5      — g^^,    ger,  ger,  ger  ,  ger,  ger. 
Quicker  ftill,  cried  Margarita. 
Tou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou, 
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Quicker  flill,  cried  Margarita. 
Bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou   bou,    bou. 

Quicker  (till — God  prefsrve  me  !  faidthe  ab- 
befs — They  do  not  uiiderdand  us,  cried  Marga- 
rita— But  the  Devil  does,  faid  the  abbefs  of  An- 
douiliets. 

CHAP.  xxvr. 

"HAT  a  tract  of  country  have  I  run  ( 
how  many  degrees  nearer  to  the  warm 
fun  am  I  advanced,  and  how  many  fair  and  good- 
ly cities  have  1  feen,  during  the  time  you  have 
been  reading,  and  reflecting,  Madam  upon  this 
ftory  !  There's  Fontainbleau,  and  Sens,  and 
JoiGNY,  and  AyxEKRE,  and  Dijon  the  capital 
of  Burgundy,  and  Challon,  and  Macon,  the 
•  capital  01  the  xvlaconefe,   and  a  fcore  more  upon 

the  road  to  Lyons And  now  I  have  run  them 

over — I  might  as  well  talk  to  you  of  fo  many 
market  towns  in  the  moon,  as  telL  you  one  word 
about  them  :  it  will  be  this  chapter  at  the  leaft, 
if  not  both  this  and  the  next  entirely  lo(t,  do 
what  I  will — 

— Why,  'tis  a  ilrange  ftory,  Triftram. 

Alas,  Madam, 

had  it  been  upon  fome  melancholy  ieclure  of  the 
crofs — the  peace  of  meekneis,  or  the  content- 
ment of  refignation — I  had  not  been  incommod- 
ed :  or  had  I  thought  of  writing  it  upon  the  purer 
abftra^^ions  of  the  foul,  and  that  food  of  wifdom, 
and  holinefs,  and  contemplation,  upon  which 
the  fpirit  of  man  (when  feparated  from  the 
body)  is  to  fubiift  for  ever — you  would  have 
come  with  a  better  aopetite  from  it 
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1  wifli  I  never  had  wrote  it ;  but  as  I  ne- 


ver blot  any   thing  out let  us  ufe  feme  ho- 

neft  means  to  get  it  out  of  our  heads  direclly. 

— Pr^iy  reach  me  my  fool's  cap 1  fear  you 

fit  upon  it,  Madam — 'tis  under  the  cufhion — I'll 
put  it  on — 

Blefs  me  !  you  have  had  it  on  your  head  this 
half  hour — There  then  let  it  itay,  with  a 
Fa-ra  diddle  di 
and  a  fa-ri  diddle  d 
and  a  high-dum — dye-dum 

fiddle dum  -  c. 

Arid  now.  Madam,  we  may  venture,  I  hope,  a 
little  to  go  on, 

CHAP.  XKYU, 


■All  ycu  need  fay  of  Fontainbleau  (in  cafe 


you  are  aik'd)  is,  that  it  {lands  about  forty  miles 
(fouth  fomething)  from  Paris,  in  the  middle  of  a 
large  foreft — That  there  is  fomething  great  in  it 
— That  the  king  goes  there  once,  every  two  or 
three  years,  with  his  whole  court,  for  the  plea- 
fure  of  the  chafe — and  that  during  that  carnival 
of  fporting,  an  Englifh  gentleman  of  faf^jion 
(.you  need  not  forget  yourfelf)  may  be  accommo- 
dated with  a  nag  or  two,  to  partake  of  the  fport, 
taking  care  only  not  to  out-gallop  the  king — 

Though  there  are  two   reafons  why  you  need 
not  talk  loud  of  this  to  every  one. 

Firft,  Becaufe  'twill  make  the  faid  nags  the 
harder  to  be  got ;  and 

Secondly,  'Tis  not  a   word  of  it  true Al- 

lons  ! 

As  for  Sens-      ■  you    may  difpatch    it  in  a 
word *<  'Tis  an  archiepifcopai  fee." 
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-For  JoiGNY — the  lefs,  I  think,  one  fays  of 


it,  the  better. 

But  for  AuxERRE — I  could  go  on  for  ever  : 
for  in  my  grand  tour  through  Iiurope,  in  which, 
after  all,  my  father  (not  caring  to  truft  me  with 
any  one)  attended  me  hi-.nfelf,  with  my  uncle 
Toby,  and  Trim,  and  Obadiah,  and,  indeed,  moft 
of  the  family,  except  my  mother,  who  being 
taken  up  with  a  project  of  knitting  my  father  a 
pair  of  large  worfted  breeches — (the  thing  is 
common  fenfe) — and  fhe  not  c«aring  to  be  put 
out  of  her  way,  fhe  (laid  at  home  at  Shandy 
Hall,  to  keep  thingsright  duringthe  expedition; 
in  w-hich,  I  fay,  my  father  Hopping  us  two  days 
at  Auxerre,  and  his  refearches  being  ever  of  fuch 
a  nature,  that  they  would  have  found  fruit  even 
in  a  defert  he  has  left  me  enough  to  fay 
upon  Auxerre  :  in  fhort,  wherever  my  father 
went — but  'twas  more  remarkably  fo,  in  this 
journey  through  France  and  Italy,  than  in  any 
other  ftages  of  hi^  life — his  road  feemed  to  ly  fo 
much  on  one  fide  of  that,  wherein  all  other  tra- 
vellers had  gone  before  him — he  faw  kings,  and 
courts,  and  filks  of  all  colours,  in  fuch  Itrange 
lights — and  his  remarks  and  reafonings  upon  the 
characters,  the  manners  and  cuftcras  of  the  coun- 
tries we  pafsM  over,  were  fo  oppofite  to  thofe  of 
ail  other  mortal  men,  particularly  thofe  of  my  un- 
cle Toby  and  Trim — (to  fay  nothing  of  myfelf) 
— and,  to  crown  all — the  occurrences  and  fcrapes 
which  we  were  perpetually  meeting  and  getting 
into,  in  confequence  of  his  fyflems  and  opiniatry 
i— they  were  of  fo  odd,  fo  mixed  and  tragicomi- 
cal a  contexture — that,  the  w'lole  put-  together, 
it  appears  of  fo  different  a  fnade  and  tint  from 
any  tour  of  Europe  which  was  ever  executed— ^• 
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that  I  will  venture   to  pronounce^ the   fault 

mud  he  mine  and  mine  only — if  it  be  not  read 
by  all  travellers  and  travel-readers,  till  travelling 
is  no  more — or,  v/hlch  comes  to  the  fame  point 
—till  the  world  finally  takes  it  into  its  head  to 
ftand  flill. 

— But  this  rich  bale  Is  not  to  be  open'd  nov/  ; 
-except  a  fmall  thread  or  two  of  it,  merely  to  un- 
ravel the   myftery    of  my  father's  ftay  at  Aux- 

ERRE. 

— As  I  have  mentioned  It — 'tis  too  flight  to  be 
kept  fufpended ;  and  when  'tis  wove  in,  there's 
an  end  of  it. 

We'll  go,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father,  whilft 
dinner  is  coddling — to  the  abbey  of  Saint  Ger- 
main, if  it  be  only  to  fee  thefe  bodies,  of  which 
Monfieur  Sequler  has  given  fuch  a  recommenda- 
tion  I'll   go   fee   any  body,  quoth    my  uncle 

Toby  ;  for  he  was  all  compliance  thro'  every  ftep 
of  the  journey —  Defend  me  !  fiid  my  father — 
they  are  all  mummies — Then  one  need  not  {have, 

quoth  my    uncle    Foby Shave  !   no cried 

my  father 'twili  be  more  like  relations  to  go 

with  our  beards  on — So  out  we  faUled,  the  cor- 
poral lending  his  mailer  his  arm,  and  bringing 
up  the  rear,  to  the  abbey  of  Saint  Germain. 

Every  tiling  is  very  fine,  and  ^-ery  rich,  and 
very  fuperb  and  very  magnificent,  faid  my  fa- 
ther ;  addreffing  himfelf  to  thefacriilan,  who  was 

a  young  brother  of  the  order  of  Benedi(fllne5 

but  our  curiofity  has  led  us  to  fee  the  bodies,  of 
which  Monfieur  Sequier  has   given  the  Vv'orld  fo 

exact  a  defcription —The  facriltan    made  a 

bow,  and  lighting  a  torch  firO:,  which  he  had 
always  in  the  veitry   ready  for   the   purpofe^  he 
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led  U3  into  the    tomb  of  St.  Heribald- This, 

fdid  the  facriftan,  laying  his  hard  upon  the  tomb, 
was  a  renowned  prince  of  the  Houfe  of  Bavaria, 
who,  under  the  fuccelTive  reigns  of  Charlemagne, 
Louis  le  Debonair,  and  Charles  the  BaM,  bore 
a  great  fway  in  the  government,  and  had  a  prin- 
cipal hand  in  bringing  every  thing  into  order  and 
difcipline. 

Then  he  has  been   as  great,  faid   my  uncle,   in 

the  field,  as  in  the  cabinet 1  dare  fay  he  has 

been  a  gallant  foldier — He  was  a  monk — faid  the 
facriftan. 

My  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  fought  comfort  in 
rach  other's  faces — but  found  it  not  :  my  father 
clapp'd  both  his  hands  upon  his  cod-piece,  wh'ch 
was  a  way  he  had  when  any  thing  hugely  tickled 
him  ;  for,  though  he  hated  a  monk,  and  the 
very  fmell  of  a  monk,  worfe  than  all  the  devils  in 

hell Yet  the  fhot  hitting  my  uncle  Toby,  and 

Trim  fo  much  harder  than  him,  'twas  a  relative 
triumph,  and  put  him  into  the  gayeil  iiumour  in 
the  vvorld. 

— And  pray,  what  do  you  call  this  gentleman  ? 
quoth  my  father,  rather  fportingly.  This  tomb, 
faid  the  voung;  Benedi^Hne,  looking;  downwards, 
contains  the  bones  of  St.  Ma:^ima,  who  came 
from  Ravenna,  on  purpofe  to  touch  the  body — 
Of  Saint  LIaximus,  faid  my  father,  pop- 
ping in  with  his   faint  before  him they  were 

two  of  the  greateft  faints  in   the   whole  martyro- 

logy,   added  my  father Excufe  me,  faid    the 

facriftan— 'twas  to  touch  the  bones  of  Saint  Ger- 
main, the  builder  of  the  abbey — And  what  did 
Ihe  get  by  it .''  faid  my  uncle  Toby — What  does 

any  woman  get  by  it  i?  faid  my  father Mar» 

replied  the  young  Benedictine,  mak" 
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ing  a  bow  down  to  the  ground,  and  uttering  the 
word  with  fo  humble,  but  dccifive  a  cadence,  it 
dlfnrmed  my  father  for  a  moment.  Tis  fup- 
pofed,  continued  the  Benedictine,  that  St.  Maxi- 
ma has  hiin  in  this  tomb  four  hundred  years,  and 
two  hundred  before  her  canonization. — 'Tis  but 
a  flow  rife>  brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,   in 

this  felf-fame    army  of  martyrs. A  defperate 

flow  one,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim,  un- 
lefs  one  could  purchafe— I  fhould  rather  f:ll  out 
entirely,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby — I  am  pretty  much 
of  your  opinion,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father. 

Poor  St.  Maxima  !  faid  my  uncle   Toby 

low  tohimfelf,  as  we  turn'd  from  her  tomb  :  She 
was  one  of  the  faireft  and  moil  beautiful  ladies, 
either  of  Italy  or   France,  continued  the  facriftan 

But  who  the  deuce  has  got  laid  down  here, 

befide  her  ?    quoth   my  father,  pointing  with  his 

cane  to  a  large  tomb  as  he  walked  on It  is  St. 

Optat,  Sir,  anfwered  the  facrillan And  pro- 
perly is  St.  Optat  plac'd  !  faid  my  father :  And 
what  is  St.  Optat's  (lory  ?  continued  he.  St. 
Optat,  replied  the  facrillan,  was  a  biCiop- 


-I  thought  fo,  by  heaven  !  cried  my  father, 
interrupting  him — St.  Optat ! — how  fliould  St. 
Optat  fail  ?  fo  fnatching  out  his  pocket-book, 
and  the  young  Benedicline  holding  him  the  torch 
as  he  wrote,  he  fet  it  down  as  a  new  prop  to  his 
fyilem  of  chrillian  nair^es  ;  and  I  will  be  bold  to 
fay,  fo  diiintcrefted  was  he  in  the  fearch  of  truth, 
that,  had  he  found  a  treafure  in  St.  Optat's  tomb, 
it  would  not  have  made  him  half  fo  rich  :  'Twas 
as  fuccefsful  a  (hort  vifit  as  ever  was  paid  to  the 
dead ;  and  fo  highly  was  his  fancy  pleas'd  with 
all  that  had  pafled  m  it, — that  he  determined  at 
once  to  flay  another  day  in  Auxerre. 
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■I'll  fee  the  reft  of  thefe  good  gentry  to- 


morrow, fald  my  father,  as  we  crofs'd  over  the 
fquare — And  while  you  are  paying  that  vlfit,  bro- 
ther Shandy,  quoth  my  uncle  1  oby — the  cor- 
poral and  I  will  mount  ihe  ramparts. 

CHAP.  XXVIII. 

— '^T^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  "^°^  puzzled  (kein  of  ail 
i^^  — for  in  this  laft  chapter,  as  far  at  leaft 
as  it  has  helped  me  through  Auxerre,  I  have  been 
getting  forwards  in  two  different  journies  toge- 
ther, and  with  the  fame  dalh  of  the  pen — for  i 
have  got  entirely  out  of  Auxerre  in  this  journey 
which  1  am  writing  now,  and  I  am  got  half  way 
out  of  Auxerre  in  that  which  I  fhall  write  here- 
after.— There  is  but  a  certain  degree  of  perfection 
in  every  thing  ;  and  by  pufhing  at  fomething  be- 
yond that,  I  have  brought  myfelf  into  fuch  a  fitu- 
ation,  as  no  traveller  ever  flood  before  me  -,  for  I 
am  this  moment  walking  acrofs  the  market-place 
of  Auxerre,  with  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby, 
in  our  way  back  to  dinner — and  I  am  thismoment 
al  o  entering  Lyons,  with  my  poit-chaife  broke 
into  a  thoufand  pieces — and  1  am  moreover  this 
moment  in  a  handfome  pavilion  built  byPringei- 
lo*,  upon  the  banks  of  the  Garonne,  which  Monf. 
Sligniachas  lent  me,  and  where  I  now  fit  rhaplb- 
dizing  all  thefe  affairs. 

Let  me  collect  myfelf,  and  purfue  my  jour- 
ney. 

*  The  fame  Den  Pringello^  the  ceUhrated  Spanijh 
architect ^  of  ivhom  my  coifin  Antony   has  made  fuch 
^honourable  mention ^  in  a  Jcholium  to  the  Tale  infcrib^ 
edto  his  name,    Vid,  p.  I  z<).  fmall  edit. 
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CHNP.  XXIX. 

I  AM  glad  of  it,  fald  I,  fettling  the  account  witK 
myfelf  as  I  walked  into  Lyons— my  chaife  be- 
ing all  laid  higgledy-piggledy  with  my  baggage  in 
a  cart,  which  was  moving  (lowly  before  me — lam 
heartily  glad,  faid  I,  that  'tis  all  broke. to  pieces  ; 
for  now  I  can  go  dlre6lly  by  water  to  Avignon, 
which  will  carry  me  on  an  hundred  and  twenty 
miles  of  my  journey,  and  not  coil  me  feven  livres 
•—and  from  thence,  continued  I,  bringing  for- 
wards the  account,  I  can  hire  a  couple  of  mules 
— or  afles,  if  I  like,  (for  nobody  knows  me)  and 
erofs  the  plains  of  Languedoc,  for  almoft  no- 
thing— I  fhall  gain  four  hundred  livres  by  the 
misfortune  clear  into  my  purfe ;  and  pleafure  ! 
worth — worth  double  the  money  by  it.  With 
what  velocity,  continued  I,  clapping  my  two 
hands  together,  fliall  I  fly  down  the  rapid  Rhone 
with  the  ViVAREs  on  my  right  hand,  and  Dau- 
PHiNY  on  my  left,  fcarce  feeing  the  ancient  cities 
of  ViENNE,  Valence  and  Vivieres  ?  What  a 
flame  will  it  rekindle  in  the  lamp,  to  fnatch  a 
blufhing  grape  from  theHermitage  and  Cote  roti, 
as  I  ihoot  by  the  foot  of  them  ?  and  what  a  frefh 
fpring  in  the  blood  !  to  behold  upon  the  banks, 
advancing  and  retiring,  the  caftles  of  romance, 
whence  courteous  knights  have  whilomerefcued 
the  diftrefsM — and  fee,  vertiginous,  the  rocks,  the 
mountains,  the  cataracfbs,  and  all  the  hurry  which 
Nature  is  in  with  all  her  great  works  about  her. 

As  I  went  en  thus,  methought  my  chaife,  the 
wreck  of  which  look'd  ftately  enough  at  the  firft, 
infenfibly  grew  lefs  and  his  in  its  Gze  j  the  freih- 
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iiefs  of  the  painting  was  no  more — the  gilding 
loft  its  luftre — and  the  whole  affair  appeared  fo 
poor  in  my  eyes — fo  forry  !  fo  contemptible  !  and, 
in  a  word,  fo  much  worfe  than  the  Abbefs  of 
Andouillets'  itfelf — that  I  was  juft  opening  my 
mouth  to  give  it  to  the  devil — when  a  pert  vamp- 
ing chaifci-undertaker,  ftepping  nimbly  acrofs  the 
flreet,  demanded  if  Monfieur  would  have  his 
chaife  refitted-^No,  no,  faid  I  fhaking  my  head 
fide  wife— Would  Monfieur  choofe  to  fell  it  ?  re- 
join'd  the  undertaker — With  all  my  foul,  faid  I 
—the  iron  work  is  worth  forty  livrcs — and  the 
glalles  worth  forty  more — and  the  leather  you 
May  take  to  live  on. 

What  a  mine   of  wealth,  quoth  I,  as  he 

counted  me  the  money,  has  this  poft-chaife 
brought  me  in  r  And  this  is  my  ufuai  metl";od  of 
book-keeping,  at  lead  with  the  difailero  of  life — 
making  a  penny  of  every  one  cf  them  as  they 
happen  to  me- 


-Do,  m.y  dear  Jenny,  tell  the  world  for  mxe, 
how  I  behaved  under  one,  the  molf  oppreflive  of 
its  kind  which  could  befal  me  as  a  man,  proud,  as 

he  ought  to  be,  of  his  manhood 

'Tis  enough,  faid'ft  thou,  coming  clofe  up  to 
me,  as  I  ftood  with  my  garters  in  my  hand,  re- 
flecting  upon  what   had    not   pafs'd -'Tis   e- 

nough,  Triftram,  and  I  am  fatisfied,  faid'ft  thou, 

whifpering   thefe     words   in  my  ear,  *****   *»^ 
^)k%%    %%•*    ******  *i»**   *#     **-^* 

any  ether  man  would  have  funk    down  to  the 

centre 

Every  thing  is  good  for  fomething,  quoth 


I'll  go   into  Wales    fc    fix  weeks,  and 

drink  goat's  v/hey and  I'll  gain  feven  years 
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longer  life  for  the  accident. — For  which  reafon  I 
think  myfelf  inexcufable,  for  blaming  fortune  fo 
often  as  I  have  done,  for  peking  me  all  my  life 
long,  like  an  ungracious  dutchefs,  as  I  call'd  her, 
with  fo  many  fmall  evils :  furely  if  I  have  any 
caufe  to  be  angry  with  her,  'tis  that  fhe  has  not 
fent  me  great  ones — a  fcore  of  goodcurfed  boun- 
cing lofles,  would  have  been  as  good  as  a  penfion 
to  me. 

— One  of  an  hundred  a  year,  or  fo,  is  all  I  vvifh 
I  would  not  be  at  the  plague  of  paying  land-tax 
for  a  larger. 

CHAP.     XXX. 

TOthofe  who  call  vexations,  VexationSj. 
as  knowing  what  they  are,  there  could  not 
be  a  greater,  than  to  be  the  beft  part  of  a  day 
in  Lyons,  the  moft  opulent  and  flourifiiing  city 
in  France,  enriched  with  the  moft  fragments  of 
antiquity — and  not  able  to  fee  it. — To  be  with- 
held upon  any  account,  muft  be  a  vexation  ;  bat 
to  bs  withheld  by  a  vexation — mufl  certainly  be, 
what  philofophy  juftly  calls 

VEXATION 

upon 

VEXATION. 

1  had  got  my  two  diflies  of  milk  coffee  (which, 
by  the  by,  is  excellently  good  for  a  confumption, 
but  you  muft  boil  the  milk  and  coffee  together — 
olherwife'tis  only  coffee  and  milk) — and  as  it 
was  no  more  than  eight  in  the  morning,  and  the 
boat  did  not  go  off  till  noon,  I  had  time  to  fee 
enough  of  Lyons  to  tire  the  patience  of  al!  the 
friends  I  had  in  the  world  with  it. — I  will  take  a 
v/alk  to  the    cathedral,  faid  I,  looking  at  my  lift, 
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ziid  fee  the  wonderful  mechanifm  of  this  great 
clock  of  Lippius  of  Bafil,  in  the  firft  place 

Now,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  I  underftand 
the  leaft  of  mechanifm — I  have  neither  genius, 
or  tafte,  or  fancy — and  have  a  brain  fo  entirely 
unapt  for  everything  of  that  kind,  that  I  folemn- 
ly  declare,  I  was  never  yet  able  to  comprehend 
the  principles  of  motion  of  a   fquirrel  cage,  or  a 

common   knife-grinder's  wheel though    I 

have  many  an  hour  of  my  life  looked  up  with 
great  devotion  at  the  one — and  flood  up  with  as 
much  patience  as  any  Chrifiian  ever  could  do  at 
the  other 

ru  go  fee  the  furprlzing  movements  of  this 
great  clock,  faid  I,  the  very  firft  thing  I  do  :  and 
then  I  will  pay  a  vifit  to  the  great  library  of  the 
Jefuits,' and  procure,  if  poCible,  a  fight  of  the 
thirty  volumes  of  the  general  Hiftory  of  China, 
wrote  (not  in  the  Tartarian)  but  in  the  Chinefe 
language,  and  in  the  Chinefe  character  too. 

Now,  I  almoft  know  as  little  of  the  Chinefe 
language,  as  I  do  of  the  mechanifm  of  Lippius's 
clock-work  ;  fo,  why  thefe  fiiculd  have  joftled 
themfelves  into  the  two  firfl  articles  of  my  lift — 
I  leave  to  the  curious  as  a  problem  of  Nature  ;  I 
own  it  looks  like  one  of  her  ladyfhip's  obliquities  ; 
and  they  who  court  her,  are  interefted  in  finding 
out  her  humour  as  much  as  I. 

When  thefe  curiofities  are  feen,  quoth  I,  half 
addreffing  myfelf  to  my  valet  de  place,  who  ftood 
behind  me — 'twill  be  no  hurt  if  we  go  to  the 
church  of  St.  Ireneus,  and  fee  the  pillar  to  which 
Chrift  was  tied — and  after  that  the  houfe  where 
Pontius  Pilate  lived — 'Twas  at  the  next  town, 
faid  the  valet  de  place — at  Vienne  ;  I  am  glad  of  it 
faid  I,  rifmg  brilTcly  from  my  chair,  and  walking 
acrofs  the  room  with  ftrides  twice  as  long  as  my 
Vol.  Ill  C 
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ufual  pace — "  for  fo  much  the   fooner  fliall  I  be 
at  the  Tomb  of  the  two  lovers." 

What  was  the  caufe  of  this  movement,  and  why 
I  took  fuch  long  firides  in  uttering  this — I  might 
leave  to  the  curious  too  :  but  as  no  principle  of 
clock- VA'ork  is  concern'd  in  it — 'twill  be  as  well 
for  the  reader  if  I  explain  it  myfelf. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 

!  There  is  a  fweet  sera  in  the  life  of  man, 
v/hen,  (the    brain  being  tender  and  fibril- 

lous,  and  more  like  pap  than  any  thing  elfe) 

a  story  read  of  two  fond  lovers,  feparated  from 
each  other  by  cruel  parents,  and  by  still  more 
cruel  destiny ■ 

Amandus He 

Amanda She 

each  ignorant  of  the  other's  courfe  5 

He — east 

She — v/est 
Amandus  taken  captive  by  the  Turks,  and  carried 
to  the  emperor   of  Morocco's  court,  where  the 
princefs  of  Morocco  falling  in  love   with   him, 
keeps  him  twenty  years  in  prifon,  for  the  love  of 

his  Amanda 

She— (Amanda)  all  the  tinie  v^andering  bare- 
foot, and  with  dithevell'd  hair,  o'er  rocks  and 
mountains,  enquiring  for  Amandus — Amandus  ! 
Amandus  ! — making  every  hill  and  valley  to  echo 

back  his  name 

Amandus  !  Amandus  ! 

At  every  town  and  city  fitting  down  forlorn  at  the 
gate — Has  Amandus~has  my  Amandus  enter'd? 
—till  going  round^    and  round,  and   round  the 
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worla — chance  unexpectedly  bringing  them,  at 
the  fame  moment  of  the  night,  though  by  differ- 
ent ways,  to  the  gate  of  Lyons,  their  native  city, 
and  each,  in  well-known  accents,. calling  cut  a- 
loud, 

Is  Amandus  7      .^:^    r      s 

T  Air    stnl  alive  : 

Is  my  Amanda       3 

they  fiy  into   each   other's   arms,  and  both  drop 

down  dead  for  joy. 

Tliere  is  a  foft  aera  in  every  gentle  mortal's  life, 
where  fuch  a  story  affords  more  pabulum  to  the 
brain,  than  all  the  Frusts,  and  Crusts,  and  Rusts 
of  antiquity,  which  travellers  can  cook   up  for  it. 

— 'Twas  all- that  stuck  en  the  right  fide  of  the 
colander  in  my  own,  of  what  Spcn  and  others,  in 
their  accounts  of  Lyons  had  strained  into  it  ;  and 
finding  moreover,  in  fome  Itinerary,  but  in  what, 
God  knows — that  facred  to  the  (idelity  of  Araan- 
dus  and  Amanda,  a  tomb  was  built  without  the 
gates,  where,  to  this  hour  lovers  call  upon  them 
to  attest  their  truths, —  I  never  could  get  into  a 
fcrape  of  that  kind  in  my  life,  but  this  tomb  of 
the  lovers  would,  fomehow  or  other,  come  in  at 
the  clofe — nay,  fuch  a  kind  of  empire  had  it  e- 
stablifh'd  over  me,  that  I  could  feldom   think  or 

fpeak  of  Lyons and  fometimes  not  fo  much 

as  fee  even  a  Lyons  waistcoat,  but  this  remnant 
of  antiquity  would  prefent  itfelf  to  my  fancy ; 
and  1  have  often  faid,  in  my  wild  way  of  run- 
ning on though  I  fear  with  fome  irreverence — 

<«  1  thought  this  fiirine  (neglected  as  it  was)  as 
valuable  as  that  of  Mecca,  and  fo  little  fliort,  ex- 
cept in  wealth,  of  the  Santa  Cafa  itfelf,  that, 
fome  time  or  ether,  I  would  go  a  pilgrimage, 
(thcugh  I  had  no  other  bufinefs  at  Lyons)  on  pur- 
pofe  to  pay  it  a  vifit." 

C  2 
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In  my  lill,  therefore,  of  videnda  at  Lyons, 
this,  tho'  bft — was  not,  you  fee,  leaft  ;  fo,  taking 
a  dozen  or  two  longer  ftrides  than  iifual  acrofs 
my  room,  juil  whilft  it  paffed  my  brain,  I  walked 
down  calmly  into  the  BaiTe  Cour,  in  order  to  fal- 
ly  forth  *,  and  having  called  for  my  bill— as  it  was 
uncertain  whether  I  fhould  return  to  my  inn,  I 
had  paid  it — had  moreover  given  the  maid  ten 
fous,  and  was  juft  receiving  the  dernier  compli- 
ments of  Monfieur  Le  Blanc,  for  a  pleafant  voy- 
age down  the  Rhone — when  I  was  Hopped  at  the 
gate 
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— '  r- 1  iWAS  by  a  poor  afs  who  had  jufl  turned 
J^  in  with  a  couple  of  large  panniers  upon 
his  back,  to  collect  elcemofynary  turnip  tops  and 
cabbage  leaves  ;  and  flood  dubious^  with  his  two 
fore-feet  on  the  infide  of  the  threfhold,  and  with 
his  two  hinder-feet  towards  the  ftreet,  as  not  know- 
ing very  well  whether  he  was  to  go  in,  or  no. 

Now,  'tis  animal  (be  in  what  hurry  I  may) 
I  cannot  bear  to  (Irike — there  is  a  patient  endur- 
ance of  fufFerings,  wrote  fo  unaffectedly  in  his 
looks  and  carriage,  which  pleads  fo  mightily  for 
him,  that  it  always  difarms  me;  and  to  that 
degree,  that  I  do  not  like  to  fpeak  unkindly  to 
him  :  on  the  contrary,  meet  him  where  I  will— 
whether  in  town   or  country, —in  cart  or  under 

panniers— whether  in  liberty  or  bondage 1 

have  ever  fomething  civil  to  fay  to  him  on  my 
part  ;  and  as  one  word  begets  another  (if  he  has  as 
little  to  do  as  I) — I  generally  fall  into  converfation 
with  him  ;  and  furely  never  is  my  imagination 
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fobufy  as  in  framing  his  refponfes  from  the  etch- 
ings of  his  countenance and, where  thofe  carry 

me  not  deep  enough in  flying  from  my  own 

heart  into  his,  and  feeing  what  is  natural  for  an 
afs  to  think — as  well  as  a  man,  upon  the  cccafion. 
— In  truth,  it  is  the  only  creature  of  all  the  clafies 
of  beings  below  me,  with  whom  I  can  do  this  ; 
for  parrots,  jackdaws,  &c.  I  never  exchange  a 
word  with  them — nor  with  apes,  &c.  for  pret- 
ty near  the  fame  reafon  -,  they  a<?l  by  rote,  as  the 
others  fpeak  by  it,  and  equally  make  me  filent  : 
nay,  my  dog  and  my  c^.t,  though  I  value  them 
both — (and  for  my  dog  he  would  fpeak  if  he 
could) — yet  fomehow  or  other,  they  neither  of 

them  poflefs  the  talents  for  converfation. 1  can 

make  nothing  of  a  difcourfe  with  tliem,  beyond 
the  propofition,  the  reply,  and  rejoinder,  which 
terminated  my  father's  and  my  mother's  converfa- 
tions,  in  his  beds  of  juflice and,  thofe  uttcr'd 


■there's  an  end  of  the  dialogue- 


But  with  an  afs,  I  can  commune  for  ever. 

Come,  Honelty  !   faid  I, feeing  it  was  im-^ 

practicable  to  pafs  betwixt  him  and  the  gate 
art  thou  for  coming  in  or  going  cut  ? 

The  afs  twifted  his  head  round  to  look  up  the 
ftreet 

Well replied  I "We'll  wait  a  minute  for 

thy  driver  : 

He  turned  his  head  thoughtful   about  and 


looked  willfully  the  oppofite  way 

I  underftand  thee   perfetlly  ;  anfwered  I . 

if  thou  takeft  a  wrong  Itep  in  this  affair,  he  will 

cudgel  thee  to  death Well  !  a  minute  is  but 

a  minute,  and  if  it  faves  a  fellow-creature  a  drub- 
bing, it  {hall  not  be  fet  down  as  ill-fpent. 
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He  was  eating:  the  ftem  of  an  artichoke  as  this 
difcourfe  went  on,  and  in  the  little  peevifli  con- 
tentions or  NaturCj  betwixt  hunger  and  unfavou- 
rinefs,  and  dropt  it  out  of  his  mouth  half  a  dozen 
times,  and  pick'd  it  up  again — God  help  thee>, 
Jack  !   faid  I,  thou  haft   a  bitter  brcakfall  on't — 

and  many  a  bitter  day's  labour — ' and  many  a 

bitter  blow, I  fear,  for  its  wages 'tis  all — all 

bitternefs  to  thee,  whatever  life  is  to  other?. 

And  now  thy  mouth,  if  one  knew  the  truth  of 
it,  is  as  bitter,  I  dare  fay,  as  foot — (for  he  had 
cast  afide  the  stem)  and  thou  halt  not  a  friend 
perhaps  in  all   this   world,  that   will  give   thee  a 

macaroon In  faying  this,  I  pull'd  out  a  paper 

of  e'm,  which  I  had  jull  purchafed,  and  gave  him 

one and  at  this  moment  that  I  am  telling  it, 

my  heart  fmites  me,  that  there  was  more  of  plea- 
fantry  in  the  conceit,  of  feeing  how  an  afs   would 

eat  a  macaroon than  of  benevolence  in  giving 

him  one,  which  prefided  in  the  ait- 

When  the  afs  had  eaten  his  macaroon,  I  prefs'd 
him  to  come  in the  poor  beall  was  heavy  load- 
ed  his  legs  feem'd  to  tremble  under  him • 

he  hung  rather  backwards,  and  as  1  pulled  at  his 

halter,  it  broke  fhortin  my  hand-— he  look'd 

up  penfive  in  my  face «^  Don't  thrafli  me  with 

it but,  if  you  will,  you  may" — If  I  do,  faid  I, 

I'll  be  d— d. 

The  word  was  but  one  half  of  it  pronounced, 
like  the  Abbefs  of  Andouiliets — ((o  there  was  no 
Bn  in  it) — when  a  perfon  coming  in,  let  fail  a 
thundering  baftinado  upon  the  poor  devirs  crup- 
per, v/hich  put  an  end  to  the  ceremony. • 

Out  upon  it 
cried  I — —but  the    interjection   was  equivocal — 
and,  I  think,  wrong  placed    too for  the  end 
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of  an  ofier  which  had  llartsd  out  from  the  con- 
textijre  of  the  afs's  pannier,  had  caught  hold  of 
my  breeches  pocket  as  lie  rulh'd  by  me,  and  rent: 
it  in  the  moft  difaftrous  direction  you  can  ima- 
gine  fo  that  the 

Out  upon  it  !  in  my  opinion,  fliould  have  come 
in  here —but  this  i  leave  to  be  fettled  by 

REVIEWERS 

of 

MY     BREECHES, 

which  I  have  brought  over  along  with  m^.  for  that 
purpofe. 


CHAP,    xxxiir. 

WHEN  all  was  fet  to  rights,  I  came  dowa 
ftairs  again  into  the  Bafle  Cour  with  my 
valet  de  place,  in  order  to  fally  out  towards  the 

tomb  of  the  two  lovers,  &c. and  was  a  fe- 

cond  time  ftopp'd  at  the  gate not   by  the  afs 

but   by    the  perfon   who   llrack  him  :   and 

who  by  that  tim.e,  had  taken  poileuion  (as  is  not 
uncommon  after  a  defeat)  of  the  very  fpct  of 
ground  v/here  the  afs  flood. 

It  was  a  commjffary  fent  to  me  from  the  poil- 
office,  with  a  refcript  in  his  hand  for  the  pavment 
of  fome  fix  iivres  odd  fous 

Upon  what  account  ?  faidl. 'Tis  upon  the 

part  of  the  king,  replied  the  commiirary,  heaving 
up  both  his  ilioulders. 

— My  good  friend,  quoth  I 
I and  you  r.re  you-^ 

And  who  are  are  you  ?  faid  he 

puzzle  nie  5  faid  1. 

C4       . 
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CHAP.     XXXIV. 
-But  it  is  an  indubitable  verity,  continued 


I,  addrefling  myfelf  to  the  commiiTary,   changing 

only  the  form  of  my  aflervatk)n that  I  owe 

the  king  of  France  nothing  but  my  good-will  ;  for 
he  is  a  very  honed  ma:>,  and  I  wifh  him  all  health 
and  pallime  in  the  world. 

Pardonnez  moi— -replied  the  commiiTary,  you 
are  indebted  to  him  fix  livres  four  fous,  for  the 
next  poft  from  hence  lo  St.  Fons,  in  your  route 

to  Avignon which  being  a  poft  royal,  you  pay 

double  for  the  horfes  and  poftillion — — otherwife 
'twould  have  amounted  to  no  more  than  three 
livres  two  fous. 

But  I  don't  go  by  land  ;  faid  I. 

-You  may,  if  you  pleafe;  replied  the  com- 


mifTary- 

Your  mod  obedient  fervant— faid  I,  making 
him  a  low  bow. 

The  commiflary,  with  all  the  fiiicerity  of  grave 

good  breeding made  me  one  as  low  again.    I 

never  was  more  difconcerted  with  a  bow  in  my 
life. 

—The  devil  take  the  ferious  chara^ler  of  thefe 

people  !  quoth  I (afide)  they  underftand  no 

more  of  Irony  than  this    • 

The  comparifon  was  standing  clofeby  with  his 

panniers but  fomething  feal'd  up  my  lips — I 

could  not  pronounce  the  name—* 

Sir,  faid  I,  colle(fl:ing  myfelf — it  is  not  my  inten- 
tion to  take  post 

But  you  may— faid  he, — perfifting  in  his  firll 
reply you  may  take  pod  if  you  choofe- 
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— And  I  may  take  fait  to  my  pickled  herring, 
faid  1,  if  I  choofe ' — 

— But  I  do  not  choofe 

— But  you  muft  pay  for  it,  whether  you  do  or 
no- 


Ay  !  for  the  fait  -,  fald  I  (I  know; 

— And  for  the  pod  too  ',  added  he. — Defend 
me  !   cried  I 

I   travel  by  water 1  am  going  down  the 

Rhone  this  very  afternoon my  baggage  is  in 

the  boat — and  I  have  actually  paid  nine  livres  for 
my  pafiage 

Celt  tout  egal  5 — 'tis  all  one  ;  faid  he. 

Bon  Dieu  !  what,  pay  for  the  way  I  go  !  and 
for  the  way  I  do  not  go  !. 

— Cefc  toutegal  :  replied  the  commiffary — 

—  The  devil  it  is  !  faid  I, — but!  will  go  to  ten 
thoufand  baftiles  firlt — 

0  England  !  England  !  thou  land  of  liberty^and 
climate  of  good  fenfe,  thou  tendereft  of  mothers 
— and  gentleu  of  nurfes,  cric-d  I,  kneeling  upon 
one  knee,  as  I  was  beginning  my  apoftrophe — 

When  the  diredor  of  Madam  Le  Blanc's  con- 
fcience  coming  in  at  that  inftant,  and  feeing  a 
perfon  in  black,  with  a  face  as  pale  as  afhes,  at 
his  devotions — looking  ftill  paler  by  the  contraft 
and  diltrefs  of  his  drapery — aik*d,  if  I  flood  in 
want  of  the  aids  of  the  Church 

1  go  by  WATER — faid  I, — and  here's  another 
will  be  for  making  me  pay  for  going  by  oil. 


A 


GHAP.     XXXV. 

S  I  perceived  the  commiffary  of  the  poft- 
office-  would  have  his  fix  livres,  four  fous,  I 

Cs 
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had    nothing  elfe  for  it,  but  to  fay   fome  fniart 
thing  upon  the  occafion,  worth  the  money. 

And  To  I  let  off  thus 

— And  pray,  Mr.  Commiflary,  by  what  law  of 
courtefy  is  a  defencelefs  llranger  to  be  ufed  jufl 
the  reverfe  from  what  you  ufe  a  Frenchman  in 
this  matter  ? 

By  no  means,  faid  he. 

Excufe  me,  faid  I — for  you  have  begun,  Sir  ; 
with  firft  tearing  off  my  breeches — and  now  you 
want  my  pocket.; 

Whereas — had  you  firft  taken  my  pocket,  as. 
you  do  with  your  own  people — and  then  left  me 
bare-a — 'd  after — I  had  been  a  bealt  to  have  com- 
pliin'd 

i^s  it  is- 

Tis  contrary  to  the  law  of  naturs. 

'Tis  contrary  to  reafon. 

'Tis  contrary  to  the  Gospel. 

But  not  to  this — faid  he —putting  a  printed  pa-, 
per  into  my  hand. 

Par  le  roy. 

——-'Tis  a  pithy  prolegomenon,  quoth  I — and 
fo  read  on- _.,-.----.-----.. 


— By  all  which  it  appears,  quoth  I,  having 
read  it  over  a  little  too  rapidly,  that  if  a  mari 
fets  out  in  a  poit-chaife  from  Paris— he  mult  go 

on  travelling  in  one  all  the  days  of  his  life or 

pay  for  it Excufe    me,  faid   the  commilTaryj 

the  fpirit  of  the  ordinance  is  this — That  if  you 
fet^ut  with  an  intention  of  running  poll  from 
Paiis  to  Avignon,  &c,  you  fliall  not  change  that 
intention  or   mode  of  travelling,   without  firit 
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fatisfying  the  fermiers  for  two  pofts  farther  than 
the  place  ycu  repent  at — and  'tis  founded,  conti- 
nued he,  upon  this,  rhatthe  revenues  are  not  to 

fall  iliorc  through  your  ncklenefs 

— O,  by  heavens  !  cried  I — if  ficklenefs  is  tax- 
able in  France — we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
make  the  beft  peace  with  you  we  can 

AND    so  THE  PEACE    WAS    MADE  J 

— And  if  it  is  a  bad  one—  as  Triftram  Shandy- 
laid  the  corner  done' of  it — nobody  but  Triftram 
Shandy  ought  to  bs  hanged.  ^ 


CHAP.     XXXVI. 

THOUGH  I  was  fenfible  I  had  faid  as  many 
clever  things  to  the  commilTary  as  came  to 
fix  livres  four  fous,  yet  I  was  determined  to  note 
down  the  impofition  amongil  my  remarks  before  I 
rctir'd  from  the  place  ;  fo  putting  my  hand  into 
my  coat-pocket  for  my  remarks — (which,  by  the 
bye,  may  be  a  caution  to  travellers  to  take  a  lictle 
more  care  of  their  remarks  for  the  future)  '«  my 
remarks  were  ilolen." — N£ver  did  forry  traveller 
make  fuch  a  pother  and  racket  about  his  remarks 
as  I  did  about  mine,  upon  the  occafion. 

Heaven  !  earth  !  fea  !  fire  !  cried  I,  calling  in 
every  thing  to  my  aid  but  what  I  fhouid —  my  re- 
marks are  itolen  ! — what  iliall  I  do  ? — Mr.  Com- 
miffary  !  pray,  did  I  drop  any  remarks  as  i  flood 
befide  you  ? — 

You  dropp'd  a  good  many  very  fingular  ones ; 
replied  he — Pugh  !  faid  I,  thofe  were  but  a  few 
not  worth  above  fix  livres  two  fous — but  thefe 

are  a  large  parcel — He  fhook  his  head Mon- 

ficurLe  Bianc !  Madam  Le  Blanc  !  did  vou  fee 
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any  papers  of  mine  ? — you  maid  of  the  houfe  ! 
run  up  flairs — Francois  !  run  up  after  her — 

— I  muft  have  my  remarks— they  were  the  befl: 
remarks,  cried  I,  that  ever  were  made — the  wifeft 
—the  wittieft — What  ihall  I  do  ! — which  way 
iliall  I  turn  myfelf  ? 

Sancho  Panca,  when  he  loft  his  afs*3  FURNi- 
TUREjdid  not  exclaim  more  bitterly. 


CHAP,   xxxvir. 

WHEN  the  firft  tranfport  was  over,  and" 
the  regiftersof  the  brain  were  beginning 
to  get  a  little  out  of  the  confufion  into  which  this 
jumble  of  crofs  accidents  had  caft  them — it  then 
prefenfly  occur'd  to  me,  that  I  had  left  my  re- 
marks in  the  pocket  of  the  chaife — and  that  in 
felling  my  chaife,  I  had  fold  my  r^niar^s  along 
With  It,  to  the  chaile-vamper. 

I  leave  this  void  fpace  that 
the  reader  may  fwear  into  it  any  oath  that  he  is 
moft  accuftomed  to — For  my  own  part,  if  ever 
I  fwore  a  whole  oath  into  a  vacancy  in  my  life, 
I  think  it  was  into  that—***  ******,  faid  I — 
and  fo  many  remarks  through  France,which  were 
as  full  of  wit  as  an  egg  is  ful]  of  m.eat,  and  as 
well  worth  four  hundred  guineas,  as  the  faid  egg 
is  worth    a  penny — have  I  been  felling   here  to 

a  chaife-vamper — for  four  Louis  d'Ors and 

giving  him  a  poll- chaife  (by  heaven;  worth  fix 
into  the  bargain  :  had  it  been  to  Dodlley,  or 
Becket,  or  any  creditable  bookfeller,  who  was 
either  leaving  off  bufinefs,  and  wanted  a  poft- 
chaife — or  who  was  beginning  it — and  wanted 
my  remarks^  and  two  or   three   guineas  along 
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•with  them 1  could  have  borne  It but  to  a 

chaife-vamper  ! — fhow  me  to  him  this  moment, 
Francois — faid  I — The  valet  de  place  put  on  his 
hat  and  led  the  way — and  I  pulFd  off  mine,  as  I 
pafs'd  the  commiU'ary,  and  followed  him. 


CHAR     XXXVIII. 

WHEN  we  arrived  at  the  chaife-vamper's 
houfe,  both  the  houfe  and  the  iTiop  were 
fhut  up  *,  it  was  the  eight  of  September,  the  na- 
tivity of  the  blelled  Virgin  INIary,  mother  of  God — 

-^ Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi — the  whole  v»orld 

was  going  out  a  May-poling friilcing  here — 

capering  there — nobody  cared  a  button  for  me  or 
my  remarks  ;  fo  I  fat  me  down  upon  a  bench  by 
the  door  philofophizing  upon  my  condition  :  by  a 
better  fate  than  ufually  attends  me,  I  had  not  wait- 
ed half  an  hour,  when  the  miftrefs  came  in,  to 
take  the  papiJliotes  from  off  her  hair,  before  fhe 
went  to  the  May-poles 

The  French  v/omen,  by  the  bye,  love  May- 
poles, a  la   fclie that  is,  as    much    as  their 

matins — give   'em  but  a    Maypole,   whether  in 

May,  June,  Julv,  or  September they  never 

count  the  times — down  it  goes — 'tis  meat,  drink, 

wafliing  and  lodging  to  'em and  had  we  but 

the  policy,  an'  pleafe  your  worfhips  (as  wood  is 
a  little  fcarce  in  France)  to  fend  them  but  plenty 
of  May-goles 

The  women  would  fet  them  up  ;  and  when  they 
had  done,  rhey  would  dance  round  them  (and  the 
men  for  company)  till  they  were  all  blind. 

The  wife  of  the  chaife-vamper  (lepp'din,  I  told 
you,  to  take  the  papilliotes  from  off  her  hair 
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the  toilette  ftands  ftill  for  no  man fo  fhe  jerk'd 

off  her  cap,  to  begin  with  them  as  fhe  open'd  the 
door  ;  in  doing  which,  one  of  them  fell  upon  the 
ground— I  inftantly  faw  it  was  my  own  VvTiting 

O  Seigneur  !  cried  I ^you  have  got  all 

my  remarks   upon  your  head  Madam! J'en 

fuis  bien  mortifiee,  faid  fhe — 'tis  well,  thinks  I, 

they  have   lluck  there for,  could  they  have 

gone  deeper,   they  would  have  made  fuch  con- 

fufion  in  a  French  woman's   noddle Ihe  had 

better  have  gone  with  it  unfrizzled  to  the  day  of 
eternity. 

Tenez faid  flie fo  without  any  idea  of 

the  nature  of  my  fulFering,  fhe  took  them  from 
her  curls,  and  put  them^  gravely,  one  by  one  into 

my  hat one  was  twitted  this  way another 

twifted  that ay  !  by  my  faith,  and  when  they 

are  publiOied,  quoth  1 — 

They  will  be  worfe  twilled  ftilL  .. 


CHAP,     XXXIX, 

AND  now  for  Lippius's  clock !  faid  I,  with 
the  air  of  a  man  who  had  got  through  all  his 
diihculties — Nothing  can  prevent  us  feeing  that 
and  the  Chinefe   hillory,   &c.  except   the    time, 

faid  Francois — for 'tis  almoil  eleven- Then  we 

mull  fpeed  the  fafter,  faid  I,  llriding  it  away  to 
the  cathedral. 

I  cannot  fay,  in  my  heart,  that  it  gave  me  any 
concern  in  being  told  by  one  of  the  minor  canonsj 
as  I  was  entering  the  weft  door,— That  Lippiub's 
great  clock  was  all  out  of  joints,  and  had  not  gone 
for  fome  years ^It  will  give  me  the  more  time. 
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thought  I,  to  perufe  the  Chlnefe  hillory  ;  and  bc- 
lidesj  I  (hall  be  able  to  give  the  world  a  better  ac- 
count of  the  clock  in  its  decay,  than  I  coaid  have 
done  in  its  flourifliing  condition 

— And  fo  away  I  pofted  to  the  college  of  the 
Jefuits. 

Now  it  is  with  the  project  of  getting  a  peep  at 

the  hiftory  of  China  in  Chinefe  characters- aa. 

with  many  others  I  could  mention,  which  ftrike 
the  fancy  only  at  a  dllVance ;  for  as  I  came  near- 
er and  nearer  to  the  point — my  blood  cool'd  — 
the  freak  gradually  went  off,  till  at  length  I 
would  not  hav'e  given  a  chciry-ftone  to  have  it 
gratified — The  truth  was,  my  time  was  ihort^ 
and  my  heart  was  at  the  Tomb  of  the  Lovers— 
I  wifli  to  God,  faiJ  I,  as  I  got  the  rapper  in  my 
hand  that  tlie  key  of  the  library  may  be  but  loft  j 
it  fell  out  as  well 

For  all  the  Jejuii  s  had  got  the  cholick — and 
to  that  degree,  as  never  was  known  in  the  memo- 
ry of  the  oldcft  practitioner. 


CHAP.     XL. 

AS  I  knew  the  geography  of  the  Tomb  of 
the  Lovers,  as  well  as  if  I  had  lived  twen- 
ty years  in  Lyons,  namely,  that  it  was  upon  the 
turning  of  my  right  hand,  ju(t  without  the  gate 
leading  to  the  Fauxbourg  de  Vaife — I  difpatch'd 
Francois  to  the  boat,  that  I  might  pay  the  ho- 
mage I  fo  long  ow'd  it,  without  a  wirnefs  of  my 
weaknefs. — I  walk'd  with  ail  imaginable  joy  to- 
wards the  place — When  I  faw  the  gate  which  in- 
tercepted the  tomb,  my  heart  glowed  within 
me 
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— ^Tender  and  faithful  fplrits  !  cried  I,  addrefl^ 
ing  myfelf  to  Amandus  and  Amanda — long- 
long  have  I  tarried  to  drop  this  tear  upon  your 
tomb — I  come — I  come — 

"When  I  came — there  was  no  tomb  to  drop  it 
upon.  ; 

What  would  I  have  given  for  my  uncle  Toby 
to  have  whiftled,  Lillabulkro  * 


CHAP.     XLI. 

NO  matter  how,  or  in  what  mood,  but  I 
flew  from  the  tomb  of  the  lovers or 

rather  I  did  not  fly  from  it  (for  there  was  no 
fuch  thing  exilling)  and  jull  got  time  enough  to 
the  boat  to  fave  my  paffage  ;  and  ere  I  had  fail- 
ed an  hundred  yards,  the  Rhone  and  Saon  met 
together  and  carried  me  down  merrily  betwixt 
them. 

But  I  have  defcribed  this  voyage  down  the 
Rhone  before  I  made  it. 

— So  now  I  am  in  Avignon and  as  there  is 

nothing  to  fee  but  the  old  houfe  in  which  the 
duke  of  Ormond  refided,  and  nothing  to  ftop  me 
but  a  fhort  remark  upon  the  place,  in  three  mi- 
nutes you  will  fee  me  crcffing  the  bridge  upon  a 
mule,  with  Francois  upon  a  horfe  with  my  port- 
manteau behind  him,  and  the  owner  of  both, 
flriding  the  way  before  us  with  a  long  gun  upon 
his  fhoulder  and  a  fword  under  his  arm^  left 
peradventure  we  fhould  run  away  with  his  cattle. 
Had  you  feen  my  breeches  in  entering  Avignon 
— though  youM  have  feen  them  better,  I  think, 

as  1  mounted you  would   not   have  thought 

the  precaution  amifs,  or  found  in  your  heart  to 
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have  taken  it  in  dudgeon  :  for  my  own  part,  I 
took  it  mod  kindly ;  and  determined  to  make  him 
a  prefent  of  them,  when  we  got  to  the  end  of  our 
journey,  for  the  trouble  they  had  put  him  to,  of 
arming  himfelf  at  all  points  againft  them. 

Before  I  go  farther,  let  me  get  rid  of  my  re- 
mark upon  Avignon,  which  is  this;  That  I  think 
it  wrong  merely  becaufe  a  man's  hat  has  been 
blown  off  his  head  by  chance  the  firfl:  night  he 
comes  to  Avignon — that  he  fhould  therefore  fay, 
•«  Avignon  is  more  fubje6l  to  high  winds  than 
*<  any  town  in  all  France  :"  for  which  reafon,  I 
laid  no  ftrefs  upon  the  accident,  till  I  had  enquired 
of  the  mafter  of  the  inn  about  it,  who  telling 
me  ferioufly  it  was  fo — and  hearing  moreover,  the 
"windynefs  of  Avignon  fpoke  of  in  the  country 
about  as  a  proverb — I  fet  it  down,  merely  to  afk 
the  learned,  what  can  be  the  caufe — the  confe- 
quence  I  faw — for  they  are  all  Dukes,  MarquifTes, 

and  Counts,  there the  deuce  a  Baron  in  all 

Avignon fo  that  there  is  fcarce  any  talking  to 

them  on  a  windy  day. 

Prithee,  friend,  faid  I,  take  hold  of  my  mule 
for  a  moment — for  I  wanted  to  pull  off  one  of  my 

jack-boots,  which  hurt   my  heel The  man 

was  {landing  quite  idle  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  and 
as  I  had  taken  it  into  my  head  he  was  fome  way 
concerned  about  the  houfe  or  ftable,  I  put  the 
bridle  into  his   hand — fo  began  with  my  boot  : 

when  I  had   finiilied  the   affair,  I    turned 

about  to  take  the  mule  from  the  man,  and  thank 
liim 

—But  Monfieur  le  Marquis  had  walked  in— ^ 
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CHAP.     XLII. 

HAD  now  the  whole  fouth  of  France,  from 
the  banks  of  the  Rhone  to  thofe  of  the  Ga- 
ronne, to  traverfe  upon  my  mule  at  my  own  lei- 
fure  j — at  my  own  leifure — for  I  had  left  Death, 
the  Lord  knows— and  he  only — how  far  behind 

me, "  I  have  followed  many  a  man  through 

France,  quoth  he — but  never  at  this  mettlefome 
rate.'* — Still  he  follov/ed, — and  (till  I  fled  him 
—but  I  fled  him  cheavfully  -, — ftill  he  purfued — 
but  like  one  who  purfued  his  prey  without  hope  ; 

— as  he  iagg'd, every  flep  he  lolt,  foftened  his 

looks Why  diould  I  fly  him  at  this  rate  ? 

So  notwithftanding  all  the  commiflary  of  the 
poll-office  had  faid,  I  changed  the  mode  of  my 
travelling  once  more  ;  and,  after  fo  precipitate 
and  rattling  a  courfe  as  I  had  run,  I  flattered  my 
fancy  with  thinking  of  my  mule,  and  that  I 
fliould  traverfe  the  rich  plains  of  Languedoc  upon 
his  back,  as  flowiy  as  foot  could  fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  pleahng  to  a  traveller 
—  or  more  terrible  to  travel  writers,  than  a  large 
rich  plain  ;  efpecially  if  it  is  without  great  rivers 
or  bridges,  and  prefents  nothing  to  the  eye,  but 
one  unvaried  pidlure  of  plenty  :  for,  after  they 
have  once  told  you  that 'tis  delicious  !  or  delight- 
ful !    (as  the  cafe  happens) that  the  foil   was 

grateful,  and  that  nature  pours  out  all  her  abuuf 

dance,  &c. they  have  then  a  large  plain  upon 

their   hands,    which    they   know  not  what  to  do 

with and  which  is  of  little  or  no  ufe  to  them 

but  to  carry  them  to  fome  town  ;  and  that  townj 
perhaps  of  little  m.ore,  but  a  new  place  to  ftart 
frona  to  the  next  plain and  fo  on. =-=» 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  G^st.  67 

— This  is  mod  terrible  work  \  judge  if  I  don't 
manage  my  plains  better. 


CHAP.     XLIII. 

I  HAD  not  gone  above  two  leagues  and  a  half, 
befoic  the  man  with  his  gun    began  to   look 
at  his  priming. 

I  had  three  feveral  times  loitered  terribly  be- 
hind J  half  a  mile  at  lead  every  time  j  once  in 
deep  conference  with  a  drum-nuikcr,  who  was 
making  drums  for  the  fairs  of  Baucaira  and  Tar- 
afcone — I  did  not  und^rftand  the  principles 

The  fecond  time,  I  cannot  fo  properly  fay  I 
flopp'd — for,  meeting  a  couple  of  Francifcans 
ftraitened  more  for  time  than  myfeif,  and  not 
being  able  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  what  I  was  a- 
bout     I  had  turned  back  Vv'ith  them 

The  third  was  an  aflvar  of  trade  with  a  goffip, 
for  a  hand  baficet  of  Provence  figs  for  four  fous  : 
this  would  have  been  tranfaded  at  once,  but  for 
a  cafe  of  confcience  at  the  clofe  of  it  \  for  when 
the  figs  were  paid  for,  it  turn'd  out,  that  there 
were  two  dozen  of  eggs  covered  over  with  vine- 
leaves  at  the  bottom  of  the  bafKet— As  I  had  no 
intention  of  buying  egjs — I  made  no  fort  of 
claim  of  them — As  for  the  fpace  they  had  occu- 
pied— what  Cgnified  it  ?  I  have  figs  enow  for  my 
money 

But  it  was  my  intention  to  have  the  balket 

— it  was  the  gofTip's  intention  to  keep  it,  with- 
out^ which  fne  could  Ao  nothing  with  her  eggs 
— and  unlefs  I  had  the  bafket,  I  could  do  as 
ittle  with  my  figs, — which  were  too  ripe  already 
iind  mod  of  'em  burd  at  the    fide  :  this  brought 
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on  a  fnort  contention,  which  terminated   in  fun- 
dry  propofals,  what  we  fhould  both  do 

— How  we  difpofed  of  our  eggs  and  figs,  I  de- 
fy you,  or  the  Devil  himfelf,  had  he  not  been 
there  (which  I  am  perfuaded  he  v/as)  to  form  the 
lead  probable  conje£lure.  You  will  read  the 
whole  of  it —  not  this  year,  for  I  am  haftening  to 
the  (lory  of  my  uncle  Toby^s  amours — but  you 
will  read  it  in  the  colle£lion  of  thofe  which  have 

arofe  out  of  the  journey  acrofs  the  plain and 

which,  therefore,  I  call  my 

Plain  Stohies. 

How  far  my  pen  hr.s  been  fatigued  like  thofe 
of  other  travellers,  in   this  journey  of  ity  over  fo 

barren  a    track — the   world    muft  judge but 

the  traces  of  it,  which  are  now  all  let  o-vibrat- 
ing  together  this  moment,  tell  me  'tis  the  m.oft 
fruitful  and  bufy  period  of  my  life  ;  for,  as  I  had 
made  no  convention  with  my  man  with  the  gun^ 
as  to  time — by  flopping  and  talking  to  every 
foul  I  met  who  v/as  not  in  a  full  trot — joining 
all  parties  before  me — waiting  for  every  foul 
behind — hailing  all  thofe  who  were  coming 
through  crofs-roads — arreting  all  kinds  of  beg- 
gars, pilgrims,  fiddlers,  friars — not  palling  by 
a  woman  in  a  mulberry  tree  without  commend- 
ing her  legs,  and  tempting  her  into  converfation 
with  a  pinch  of  fnufF — In  (hort,  by  feizing 
every  handle,  of  what  fize  or  fhape  foever 
■which  chance  held  out  to  me  in  this  journey 
I  turned  my  plain  into  a  city — I  was  always  in 
company,  and  with  a  great  variety  too  ;  and  as 
my  mule  loved  fociety  as  much  as  myfelf,  and 
had  fome  propofals  always  on  his  part  to  oiler  to 
every  beaft  he  met — I  am  confident  we  could 
have    paired     through   Pall  Mall  or  St  James'*. 
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Street  for  a  month  together,  with  fewer  adven- 
tures— and  feen  lefs  of  human  nature. 

O  !  there  is  that  fprightly  franknefs  which  at 
once  unpins  every  plait  of  a  Languedocian's  drefs 
• — that  whatever  is  beneath  it,  looks  fo  like  the 
fimplicity  which  poets  fung  of  in  better  days — I 
will  delude  my  fancy,  and  believe  it  is  fo. 

'Twas  in  the  road  betwixt  Nifmes  and  Lunel, 
where  there  is  the  beft  Mufcatto  wine  in  all 
France,  and  which  by  the  bye  belongs  to  the  ho- 
zjeft  canons  of  Montpellier — and  foul  befal 
the  man  who  has  drank  it  at  their  table,  who 
grudges  them  a  drop  of  it. 

— The  fun  was  fet — they  had  done  their  work ; 

the  nymphs   had   tied  up   their  hair  afrefti 

and  the  fwains  were  preparing  for  a  caroufal 
INIy  mule  made  a  dead  point — 'Tis  the  fife 

and  tabourin,  faid  I 1  am  frighten'd  to  death, 

quoth  he They  are  running   at  the   ring  of 

pleafure,  faid  I,  giving  him  a   prick By   faint 

Boogar,  and  all  the  faints  at  the  backfide  of  the 
door  of  Purgatory,  faid  he — (making  the  fame 
refolution  with  the  abbefs  of  A^idouiilets)  I'll  not 

go  a  ftep  farther 'Tis  very  well,  fir,  faid  I — 

I  never  will  argue  a  point  with  one  of  your  fa- 
mily, as  long  as  I  live  ;  fo  leaping  off  his  back, 
and  kicking  off  one  boot  into  this  ditch,  and  t'o-; 
ther  into  that — I'll  take  a  dance  faid  I — fo  flay 
you  here. 

A  fun-burnt  daughter  of  Labour  rofe  up  from 
the  group  to  meet  me  as  I  advanced  towards 
them  •,  her  hair,  which  was  a  dark  chefnut,  ap- 
proaching rather  to  a  black,  was  tied  up  in  a  knot, 
all  but  a  fmgle  trefs. 

We  want  a  cavalier,  faid  (lie,  holding  out  both 
her  hands  as  if  to   offer  them— And  a  cavalier 
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yc  fhall  have,  faid  I,  taking  hold  of  both  of  them. 

Hadft  thou,  Nanette,  being  arrayed  like  a  du- 
chefTe  ! 

But  that  curfed  flit  in  thy  petticoat  ! 

Nannette  cared  not  for  it. 

We  could  not  have  done  without  you,  fald  fne, 
letting  go  one  hand,  with  felf-taught  politenefs, 
and  leading  me  up  with  the  other. 

A  lame  youth  whom  Apollo  had  recompenfed 
with  a  pipe,  and  to  which  he  had  added  a  tabou- 
rin  of  his  own  accord,  ran  fweetly  over  the  pre- 
lude, as  he  fat  upon  the  bank — Tie  me  up  this 
trefs  inftantly,  faid  Nannette,  putting  a  piece  of 

firing  into  my,  hand It  taught  me  to  forget  I 

was  a  ftranger The  whole  knot  fell  down 

We  had  been  feven  years  acquainted. 

The  youth  ftruck  the  note  upon  the  tabourin 

his  pipe  followed  and  oiF  we  bounded » 

"  the  deuce  take  that  flit  I" 

The  fifter  of  the  youth,  who  had  ftolcn  her  voice 
from  heaven,  fung  alternately  with  her  brother — 
'twas  a  Gafcoigne  roundelay — 
Viva  la  joia  ! 

FiDON  LA    TRISTESSA     ! 

The  nymphs  join'd  in  unifon,  and  their  fwalns  an 
oclave  below  them — 

I  would  have  given  a  crown  to  hare  it  few'd 
up — Nannette  would  not  have  given  a  fous — 
Viva  la  joia  !  was  in  her  lips — Viva  la  joia  !  was 
in  her  eyes.  A  tranfient  fpark  of  amity  fliot  a- 
crofs  the  fpace  betwixt  us — She  look'd  amiable  ! 

Why  could  I  not  live  and  end  my  days  thus  ? 
Juft  Difpofer  of  our  joys  and  foxrows,  cried  I, 
why  could  not  a  man  fit  down  in  the  lap  of 
content  here — and  dance,  and  fmg,  and  fay  his 
prayers,  and  go  to  heaven  with  this  nut-brown 
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maid  ?  capricioufly  did  (he  bend  her  head  on  one 

fide,  and  dance  up   infidious Then    'tis  time 

to  dance  off",  quoth  I ;  fo  changing  only  partners 
and  tunes,  I  danced  it  away  from  Lunel  to  Mont- 

pellier from  thence  to  Pefcus,  Beziers 1 

danced  it  along  through  Narbonne,  Carcafibn, 
and  CalUe  Naudairy,  till  at  lafl  I  danced  myfelf 
into  Perdrillo's  pavilion,  where  pulling  out  a  paper 
of  black  lines, that  I  might  go  on  ftraight  forwards, 
without  digreflion  or  j)arentheils,  in  my  uncle 
Toby's  amours 
I  began  thus 


TInd  of  the  Seventh  Book, 
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CHAP    I. 

'- Tr\  ITT   foftly for   in  thefe    fportive 

1%  plains,  and  under  this  genial  fun, 
-*'-^  \vhere,  at  this  inftant,  all  fiefh  is  run- 
ning out  piping,  fiddling  and  dancing  to  the  vin- 
tage, and,  every  Hep  that's  taken,  the  judgment 
is  furprifed  by  the  imagination,  I  defy,  notwith- 
(tandingull  that  has  been  faidupon  ftraight  lines* 

in  fun  dry  pages  of  my  book 1  defy  the  beft 

cabbage-planter   that   ever  exifled,   whether    he 
plants  backwards  or  forwards,  it  makes  little  dif- 
ference in  the    account  (except  that  he  will  have 
Vol.  III.  D 

•^  V'lL  Vol  IL 


74\  The  LIFE  akd  OPINIONS   of 

*Yio^  to  anfwer   for  in  the  one  cafe  than   the   c- 

ther)- — I  Jcfy  him  to  go  on  coolly, critically,  zrA 
canonrally,  planting,  his  cabbages  one  by  one,  in 
ftraigh\lines,  and  flolcal    diflanccs,  tfpecially   if 

flits  in  Vtticoats  are    unfew'd    up without 

ever  and\inon  flraddling  out,  or  fiddling  into 
fomebafta^ly  digreffion. — In  Freeze-land,  Fog- 
land,  and  f^iie  other  lands  I  wot  of it    may 


be  done 


where  I  now  fit,Mn{kre\ving  niy  inkhorn  to  write 
my  uncle  Toby's  amours,  and  with  all  tlie  mean- 
ders of  Julia's  track  in  queft  of  Iier  Diego,  in 

full  view  of  my  (ludy  windovv^ if  thou  comtfl 

not  and  takefl  me  bv   the  hand 

WJiat  a  work  is  it  likely  lo  turn  out  ! 

Let  us  begin  it, 

-CPIAP.  IL 

T    is   with    Love  as  witli   Cucfioldom- 


^  But   now  I  am   talking    of   be^ikninga 

book,  and  have  long  had  a  thing  upon  my  mind 
to  be  imparted  to  the  reader,  which,  if  not  im- 
parted now,  can  never  be  imparted  to  him  as 
long  as  I  live  (whereas  the  Comparison  may  be 

imparted  to  him  any  hour  in  the  day) Til  juft 

mention  it,  and  begin  in  good  earneir.   ' 

The  thing  is  this. 

That  of  ail  the  feveral  ways  of  beginning  a 
book,  which  are  nov^  in  pradlice  thrcughcut  the 
Jinown  world,  I  am  confident  my  own    way  of 
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doing  it  is  the  beft — I  am  fure  it  is  the  moft  reli- 
gious— for  I  begin  with  writing  the  firft  fentence 
and  trufting  to  almighty  God  for  the  fecond. 

'T would  cure  an  author  for  ever  of  the  fufs  and 
folly  of  opening  liis  ftreet  door,  and  calling  in 
his  neighbours,  and  friends,  and  kinsfolk,  with 
the  devil  and  all  his  imps,  with  their  hammers 
and  engines,  &c.  only  to  obferve  how  one  fen- 
tence of  mine  follows  another,  and  how  the  plan 
follows  the  whole. 

I  wifh  you  faw  me  half  flartlng  out  of  mv 
chair, — with  what  confidence,  as  Igrafpthe  elbow 
of  it,  I  look  up — catching  the  idea,  even  fome- 
times  before  it  half  way  reaches  me 

I  believe  in  my  confcience  I  intercept  many  a 
thought  v/hich  heaven  intended  for  another  man. 

Pope  arjd  his   Portrait  *    are  fools  to  me — no 

martyr  is  ever  fo  full  of  faith  or  fire 1  wifh 

I  eould  fay,  of  good  works  too but  I  have  no 

Zeal  or  Anger or 

Anger  or  Z(?al ^ 

And  tlll^ods  and  men  agr.e   together  to  call  it 

by  the  fame    name the  errantefl    Tartupfe 

in    fcierce in    politicks or    in     religion, 

ihall  never  kindle  a  fpark  \^'ithin  me,  or  have  a 
worfe  word,  cr  a  more  unkind  greeting,  than 
what  he  will  read  in  the  next  chapter. 

CHAP.     III. 

Eon  jour  I good  micrrow  : fo  ^ou 

have  got  your   cloak    on  betimes! but  'tis  a 

cold  morning,  and  you  judge  the  miatter  rightly 
— 'tis  better  to   be  well   mjounted,  than  go  o'fcct 
— and  obftiuclions  in  the  glands  are  dangerous 
D2 
*  Vid.  'Pcl^s  Portrait,  . 
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—  And  how  goes  it  with  thy  concubine — thy 
wife — and  thy  little  ones  o'both  fides  ?  and  when 
did  you  hear  from  the  old  gentleman  and  lady" — 
your  filler,  aunt,  uncle  andcoufins — I  hope  they 
have  got  the  better  of  their  colds,  coughs,  claps, 
tooth-aches,  fevers,  ftranguaries,  fciaticas,  fwell- 
ings,  and  fore  eyes  ? — What  a  devil  of  an  apothe- 
cary !  to  take  fo  much  blood — give  fuch  a  vile 
purge — puke — poultice — plafter—  -night-  draught 

— -glifler — blifter  ? And   why  fo  many  grains 

of  calomel  !  Santa  Maria  I  and  fuch  a  dofe  of  o- 
pium  !  periclitating,  pardi  I  the  whole  family  of 

ye,  from   head  to    tail-^ By    my   great  aunt 

Dinah's  old  black  velvet  malk  !  I  think  there  was 
no  occafion  for  it. 

Now,  this  being  a  little  bald  about  the  chin, 
by  frequently  putting  ofi'  and  on,  before  fhe  was 

got  with   child    by  the  coachman not  one  of 

our  family  would  wear  it  after.  To  cover  the 
MASK  afrefh,  was  more  than  the  mafk  was  worth 
— and  to  wear  a  mafk  which  was  bald,  or  which 
could  be  half  feen  through,  was  as  bad  as  having 
no  mafk  at  ail 

This  is  the  reafon,  may  it  pleafe  your  reve- 
rences, that  in  all  our  numerous  family,  for  thefe 
four  generations,  we  count  no  more  than  one 
archbilhop,  a  Welfh  judge,  fome  tliree  or  four 
aldermen,  vind  a  fmgle  mountebank 

In  the  fixteenth  century,  we  boafl  of  no  lefs 
than  a  dozen  alchymifts. 
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CHAP.  XXX. 

4g  TT  is  with  love  as  with  Cuckoldom"— - 
_|_  the  futFering  party  is  at  lead  the  third, 
but  generally  the  laft  in  the  houfe  who  knows 
any  thing  about  the  matter  :  this  comes,  as  all 
the  world  knows,  from  having  half  a  dozen  words 
for  one  thing  ;  and  fo  long  as  what,  in  this  veiTel 
of  the  human  frame,  is  Love — may  be  hatred,  in 

that — Sentiment  half    a  yard   higher — and 

Nonfenfe no,  Madam, — not  there 1  mean 

at  the  part  I  am  now  pointing  to  with   my  fore- 
finger— how  can  we  help  ourfelves  ? 

Of  all  mortal,  and  immortal  men  too,  if  you 
pleafe,  who  ever  foliloquized  upon  this  myilick 
fubjecl,  my  uncle  Toby  was  the  worft  fitted, 
to  have  puih'd  his  refearches  thro*  fuch  a  con- 
tention of  feelings  ;  and  he  had  infallibly  let  them  - 
all  run  on,  as  we  do  worfe  matters,  to  fee  what 
l^iey  would  turn  out— —had  not  Bridget's  pre- 
notificcition  of  them  to  Sufannah,  and  Sufannah's 
repeated  manifeftoes  thereupon  to  all  the  world, 
made  it  neceflary  for  my  uncle  Toby  to  look  into 
the  affair. 

CHAP.  V. 


"HY  weavers,  gardeners,  and  gladiators — 
or  a  man  with  a  pined  leg  (proceeding 

from  fome  ailment  in  the  foot) Ihould  ever 

have  had  fome  tender  nymph  breaking  her  heart 
in  fecret  for  them,  are  points  well  and  duly  fet- 
tled and  accounted  for,  by  ancient  and  modern 
phvfiologifts. 
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A  water-drinker,  provided  he  is  a  profefsM 
one,  and  does  it  without  fraud  or  covin,  is  pre- 
cifely  in  the  fame  predicament  :  not  that,  at  firft 
fight,  there  is  any  confequence,  or  (liovvof  logick 
in  it,  "  That  a  rill  of  cold  water  dribbling  thro* 
**  my  inward  parts,  fhould  light  up  a  torch  in  my 
'*  Jenny's- 


The  propofition  does  not  (trike  one  ;  on 
the  contrary,  it  feems  to  run  opposite  to  the  na- 
tural workings  of  caufes  and  efFectls 

But  it  fliows  the  weaknefs  and  imbecility  of 
human  reafon. 

<<  And  in  perfecfl:  good  health  with  it  ?" 

— The  moil  perfect — ^Madam,  that  friendfhip 
herfelf  could  wifh  me— 

"  And   drink  nothing  ! nothing   but 

«  water  ?" 

—  Impetuous  fiuid  !   the  moment   thou  prefleft 

againft  the  flood-gates  of  the  brain fee  how 

they  give  way  ! 

In  fwims  Curiosity,  beckoning  to  her  dani- 
fels  to  follow — thev  dive  into  the  centre  of  the 
current— 

Fancy  fits  mufing  upon  the  bank,  and,  with 
her  eyes  following  the  Ilream,  turns  ftraws  and 
bulrufhes  into  mails  and  bowfprits — And  De- 
sire, with  veft  held  up  to  the  knee  in  one  hand, 
fnatches  at  them,  as  they  fv/im  by  her,  with  the 
other 

O  ys  v/ater- drinkers  !.  is  it  then  by  t,!?is  dclu- 
five  fountain  that  ye  have  fo  often  governed'^nd 
turned  this  world  about  like  a  mill-wheel — grind- 
ing the  faces  of  the  imp^ftit— be-powdering 
their  ribs — be-pepperinj|^  tlJHnofcs,and  chang- 
ing fometimes  even  the'*ver]M'rame..;,;and  face  of 
Nature  r — 
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— If  I  was  you,  quoth   Yorlck,  I  would  drink- 
more  water,   Eugenius — —And    it   I   was    you, 
Yorick,  replied  Eugenius,  {o  would  I. 

Which  (hows  they  have  both  read  Longinus — 
For  mv  own  p.irt,  I  am  refolved  never  to  read 
anv  book  but  my  own,  as  long  as  I  live. 

CHAP.  VI. 

T  WiHi  my  uncle  Toby  had  been  a  water  drlnk- 
I  er  -,  for  then  the  thin-^  had  been  accounted  for, 
That  thehrft  moment  Widow  Wadman  faw  him, 
flie  ftlt  fomething  llirriiig  within  her  in  his  fa- 
vour  'Somethin-z  ! fomethin  :• 

/••IT* 

— Something,  perhaps  more  than  friendihip 
— iefs  than  love — fomething— no  matter  what 
— Tio  matter  where — I  would  not  give  a  Inigle 
h^ir  of  my  mules  tail,  and  be  obliijed  to 
pjuck  it  olT  n^yfelf  (indeed  the  villain  has  not 
Eianv  tofpare,  ami  is  not  >a  little  vicious  into  the 
barirain)  to  be  let  by  your  Worlliips  into  the  le- 
cret 

But  the  truth  is,  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  a 
water  drinker  ;  he  drank  it  neither  pure  nor 
mix'd,  orsnyhow,  or  anywliere,  except  fortuitcuf- 
ly,  upon  fome  advanced  poits,  where  better  liquor 
■was  not  to  be  had — or  during  the  time  he  was 
under  cure,  when  the  furgeon  tdllng  him  it  would 
extend  the  nbres,  '^.r>d  bring  fhem  I'ooner  into 
conta£i — my  uncl^  Toby  drank  it  for  quietnefs 
fdke. 

Now,  as  all  the  world  know?,  tliat  no  eitVcl  in 
nature  can  be  produced  without;  a  caule  ;  and  as 
it  is  as  well  known,  that  my  uncle  Toby  was  nei- 
ther a  weaver— a    gardener — or   a  glzdiator-- — — 
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unlefs  as  a  captain,  you  will  needs  have  him  one 
— but  then  he   was  only  a  captain  of  foot — and 

befides,  the  whole  is  an  equivocation there  is 

nothing  left  for  us  to  fuppofe,  but  that  my  uncle 
Toby's  leg — but  that  will  avail  us  little  in  the 
prefent  hypothefis,  unlefs  it  had  proceeded  from 

fome  ailment  in  the  foot whereas,  his  leg  was 

not  emaciated  from  any  diforder  in  his  foot — for 
my  uncle  Toby's  leg  was  not  emaciated  at  all. 
It  was  a  little  ftifF  and  awkward,  from  a  total 
difufe  of  it,  for  the  three  years  he  lay  confined 
at  my  father's  houfe  in  town  ;  but  it  was  plump 
and  mufcular,  and,  in  all  other  refpefls,  as  good 
and  promifmga  leg  as  the  other. 

I  declare,  I  do  not  recollect  any  one  opinion 
or  paffage  of  my  life,  where  my  underflanding 
was  more  at  a  lofs  to  make  ends  meet,  and  tor- 
ture the  chapter  I  had  been  writing  to  the  fervice 
of  the  chapter  following  it,  than  in  the  prefent 
cafe  :  one  would  think  I  took  a  pleafure  in  run- 
ning into  difficulties  of  this  kind,  merely  to  make 
fre{h  experiments  of  getting  out  of 'em — Incon- 
fiderate  foul  that  thou  art  !  What !  are  not  the 
unavoidable  diftreilcs  with  which,  as  an  author 
and  a  man,  thou  art  hemm'd  in  on  every  fide  of 
thee — are  they,  Triftram,  not  fufficient,  but  thou 
mud  entangle  thyfelf  ftill  more  ? 

Is  it  not  enough  that  thou  art  in  debt,  and  that 
thou  hafl  ten  cart-loads  of  thy  fifth  and  fixth  vo- 
lumes {till— flill  unfold,  and  art  almoft at  thy  wit's 
end  how  to  get  them  ofFthy  hands  ? 

To  this  hour,  art  thou  not  tormented  with  the 
vile  afthma  thou  gatteft  in  (kating  againft  the 
wind  in  Flanders  r  and  it  is  but  two  months  ago, 
that,  in  a  fit  of  laughter,  on  feeing  a  cardinal  make 
water  like  a  choirifter  (with  both  hands)   thou 
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breakedil:  a  velTel  In  thy  lungs,  whereby,  in  two 
hours,  thou  loft  as  many  quarts  of  blood  ;  and 
hadft  thou  loft  as  much  more,  did  not  the  faculty 
tell  thee it  would  have  amounted  to  a  gal- 
lon ?— ^ 

CHAP.  VI 

But,  for  heaven's  fake,  let  us  not  talk  of 

quarts  or  gallons let  us  take  the  (lory  ftraight 

before  us  ;  it  is  fo  nice  and  intricate  a  one,  it 
will  fcarce  bear  the  tranfpofition  of  a  fingle  tittle  ; 
and,  fomehow  or    other,  you   have  got  me  thruft 

almoil  into  the  middle  of  it 

1  beg  we  may  take  more  care. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

MY  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  polled 
down  with  fo  much  heat  and  precipita- 
tion, to  take  poiTeflion  of  the  fpot  of  ground  %ve 
have  fo  often  fpoke  of,  in  order  to  open  their 
campaign  as  early  as  the  reft  of  the  allies,  that 
they  forgot  one  of  the  moft  necefTary  articles  of 
the  whole  affair  ;  it  was  neither  a  pioneer's  fpade, 

a  pickaxe,  or  a  fhovel 

—  It  was  a  bed  to  ly  on  :  fo  that,  as  Shandy 
Hall  was  at  that  time'  unfurnifhed,  and  the  little 
inn  where  poor  Le  Fevre  died,  not  yet  built ; 
my  uncle  Toby  was  conftrained  to  accept  of  a 
bed  at  Mrs,  Vfadman's,  for  a  night  or  two, 
till  Corporal  Trim,  (who,  to  the  characler  of  an 
excellent  valet,  groom,  cook,  fem}.fter,  furgeon, 
and  engineer^  fuperadded  that  of  aA  excellent  up- 
hoifterer  too)  with  the  help  of  a  carpenter  and  a  -. 
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couple  of  taylors,   conftrucled  one  in  my  uncle 
Toby's  houfe. 

A  daughter  of  Eve,  for  fuch  was  widow  Wad- 
man,  and  'tis  all  the  character  I  intend  to  give  of 
lier — 

— "  That  flie  was  a  perfe£l  woman  ;"  -^ 
had  better  be  fifty  leagues  off — or  in  her  v/arm 
bed — or  playing  with  a  cafe-knife — cr  any  thing 
you  pleafe — than  make  a  man  the  objecft  of  her 
attention,  when  the  houfe,  and  all  the  furniture, 
is  her  own. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  out  of  doors,  and  in  broad 
day-light,  where  a  woman  has  a  power,  phyii- 
caily  fpeaklng,  of  viewing  a  rnan  in  more  lights 
than  one — but  here,  for  her  foul,  fhe  can  fee  him 
in  no  light,  without  mixing  fomething  of  her  own 
goods-and  chattlesalong  with  him — till,  by  reiter- 
ated a6ls  of  fuch  combinations,  he  gets  foifled  in- 
to her  invemory — 

—  And  then  good  night. 

But  this  is  not  matter  of  System  ;  for  I  have 
delivered  that  above — nor  is  it  matter  of  Bre- 
viary  for  I    make  no  man's  creed  but  my 

own nor  matter  of  Fact at  ieall  that  I 

know  of  ;  but 'tis    niatter  copulative  and  intro- 
duclory  to  what  follows. 

CHAP.  IX. 

I  Do  not  fpeak  it  with  regard  to  the  coarfenefs 
or  cleannefg  of  them — or  the  flrength  of  their 
guiTets — but  pray,  do  not  night-fhifts  differ  from 
day-iliifts,  as  much  in  this  particular  as  in  any 
thing  elfc  in  the  world — that  they  fo  far  exceed 
the  others  in  length,  that  when  you  are  laid  down 
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in  thein,  they  fall  almoftas  rauch  bdow  the  feet, 

as  the  day-fhifts  fall  (horc  of  them  ? 

Widow  Wadinan's  niglit-lliifts  (as  was  the 
mode  I  fuppofe  in  King  Wiili^m's  and  Queen 
Anne's  reigns)  were  cut  however  after  this  fa- 
lliion  ;  and  if  the  fadiion  is  changed,  (for  hi  Ltily 
they  are  come  to  nothing) — fo  macii  the  worle 
for  the  pubhck,  they  were  two  Fiemifh  ells  and 
a  half  in  length  ;  io  that,  allo\*'ing  a  moderate 
woman  two  ells,  Ine  had  half  an  ell  to  fpare,  to 
do  what  Ihe  would  with. 

Now,  from  one  little  indulgence  gain'd  after  an- 
other, in  the  many  bleak  ar.d  Decemberly  nighis 
of  a  fcven  years  widowhood,  things  had  infenii- 
bly  come  to  this  pafs,  and,  for  the  rv/o  lall  years, 
}iad  gotetlabllfh'd  into  one  of  the  ordinances  of 
the  bed-chamber That  as  Toon  as  IMrs.  Wad- 
man  was  put  to  bed,  and  had  got  her  legs  liretch- 
ed  down  to  the  bottom  of  it,  of  whicli  ihc  always 

gave  Eridget  notice Bridget,  with  all  fu '.table 

decorum,  having  iirll  opened  the  bed-clothes  at 
the  feet,  took  hold  of  the  half  ell  of  cloth  we  are 
fpeaking  of,  and  having  gently,  and  with  both  her 
hands,  drawn  it  downwards  to  its  tartlieit  exren- 
iion,  and  then  contracted  it  again  fide-long  by 
four  or  five  even  plaits,  fhe  tcok;^'a  large  corking 
pin  out  of  her  lleevc,  and,  with  the  point  direct- 
ed towards  her,  pinn'd  the  plaits  aii  fall  together 
a  little  above  the  hem  ;  which  done,  flie  tuck'd 
all  in  tight  at  the  feet,  and  wilh'd  her  miilrefsa 
good  night. 

This  was  conftant,  and  without  any  other  vari- 
ation than  this,  that,  on  .ihivering  and  tempeilu- 
ous  nights,  v/hen  Bridget  untuck'd  the  feet  of  the 
bed,  &c.  to  do  this — (he  confiilted  no  thermome- 
ter but  that  of  her  own  pailions  ;  and  fo  perform- 
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•ed  it  (landing kneeling or  fquatting,  ac- 
cording to  the  different  degrees  of  faith,  hope, 
and  charity,  ilie  was  in,  and  bore  towards  her  mi- 
flrefs  that  night. — In  every  other  refpect,  the  eti- 
quette was  facred,  and  might  have  vied  with  the 
mod  mechanical  one  of  the  moll  inflexible  bed- 
chamber in  Chriflendom. 

The  firft  night,  as  foonas  the  corporal  had  con- 
du<fted  my  uncle  Toby  up  (lairs,  which  was  about 
ten — Mrs  Wadman  threw  herfelf  into  her  arm- 
chair, and  croffnig  her  left  knee  with  her  right, 
which  formed  a  relling-place  for  her  elbow,  (he 
reclined  her  cheek  upon  the  palm  of  her  hand, 
and  leaning  forwards,  ruminated  till  midnight  u- 
pon  both  fides  of  the  queftion. 

The  fecond  night  (lie  went  to  her  bureau,  and 
having  ordered  Bridget  to  bring  her  up  a  couple 
of  frelli  candles,  and  leave  them  upon  the  table, 
(lie  took  out  her  marriage  fettlement,  and  read 
it  over  with  great  devotion  :  and  the  third  night 
(which  was  the  laft  of  my  uncle  Toby's  ftay) 
when  Bridget  had  puU'd  down  the   night-fliift, 

and  was  effaying  to  flick  in  the  corking- pin 

With  a'  kick   of  both  heels  at  once,   but,  at 

the  fame  time,  the  moft  natural   kick  that  could 

be  kick'd   in  her    fituation for   fuppofmg 

=,*»*^t#^**to  be  the  fun  in  its  meri- 
dian, it  was  a  north-eaft  kick — (he  kicked  the  pin 
cut  of  her  fingers — the  etiquette,  which  hung  up- 
on it,  down — down  it  fell  to  the  ground,  and 
was  Ihivered  into  a  thoufand  atoms. 

From  all  which  it  was  plain,  that  Widow  Wad- 
nnan  was  in  love  with  my  uncle  Toby. 
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CHAP.  X. 

MY  uncle  Toby's  head,  at  that  time,  was  full 
of  other  matters,  fo  that  it  was  not  till  the 
demolition  of  Dunkirk,  when  ail  other  civili- 
ties of  Europe  were  fettled,  that  he  found  leifurc 
to  return  this. 

This  made  an  armiftice  (that  is,  fpeaking  with 
regard  to  my  uncle  Toby — but,    with  refpect  to 

Mrs.  Wadman,  a   vacancy) of  almoft  eleven 

yt^ars.  But  in  all  cafes  of  this  nature,  as  it  is  the 
fecond  blow,  happen  at  what  diftance  of  time  it 

will,  which  makes  the  fray 1  choofe,  for  that 

reafon,  to  call  thefe  the  amours  of  my  uncle  Toby 
with  Mrs.  Vv^adman,  rather  than  the  amours  of 
Mrs.  Wadman  with  my  uncle  Toby. 

This  is  not  a  diftindlion  without  a  diiFerence. 
— It  is  not  like  the  affair  of  an  old  hat  cockM — 
and  a  cock'd  old  hat,  about  with  your  reveren- 
ces have  fo  often  been  at  odds  wi:h  one  another — 
but  there  is  a  difference  here  in  the  nature  of 
things 

And  let  me  tell  you,  gentry,  a  wide  one  too. 

CHAP.     XI. . 

"rVTOW,  as  widow  Wadman  did  love  my  uncle 

^^   Toby and  my  uncle  Toby  did  not  love 

widow  Wadman,  there  was  nothing  for  widow 
Wadman  to  do,  but  to  go  on  and  love  my  uncle 
Toby — or  let  it  alone. 

Widow  Wadman  would  do  neither  the  one  or 
the  other. 
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— Gracious  heaven  ! — but  I  forget  lam  a  little 
of  her  temper  myfelt  •,  for  wheneverit  fo  falls  out, 
which  it  fometim-^s  does  about  ths  equinoxes, 
that  an  earthly  goddefs  is  fo  much  this,  and  that, 
and  t'other,  that  I  canaot  eat  my  breakfalt  for 
her — and  that  fns  car^th  not  threehalfpence  whe- 
ther I  eat  my  breakfaft  or  no  — 

— Curfe  on  her  !  and  io  I  fend  her  to  Tartary  ; 
and  from  Tartary  to  Terra  dz\  Fuego,  and  (o  on 
to  the  devil  :    in  fliort,   there  is  not  an   infernal, 
niche  where  I  do  not .  take  her   divinityfliip   and 
flick  it. 

But  as  the  heart  is  tender,  and  the  paffions.  In 
thefe  tides,  ebb  and  flow  ten  times  in  a  minute,  I- 
inftanrly  bring  her  back  again  -,  and,  as  I  do  all 
things  in  extremes,  I  place  her  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  milky  way — 

Brighteil  of  ftars  !  thou  wilt  (hed  thy  influence 
upon  fome  one — 

— The  deuce  take  her  and  her  influence  too  — 
for  at  that  word  I  lofe  all  patience — much  good 
may  it  do  him  ! — By  all  that  is  hirfute  and  ghattJy" 
I  cry,  taking  cfl^  mv  furr'd  cap,  and  twilling  it 
round  my  finger — I  would  not  give  lixpence  for 
a  dozen  fuch  ! 

— But  it  is  an  exxzellent  cap  too  (putting  it 
upon  my  head,  and  prefling  it  clofe  to  my  ears) 
' — and  warm — and  foft:  efpecially  if  you  ftroke 
it  the  right  way — but  alas  I  that  will  never  be 
my  luck — (fo  here  my  phiiofophy  is  flup wrecked 
again)— 

— No;  T  fhall  never  have  a  finger  inthepye 
(fohere  I  break  my  oietaphor) — 

Cruft  and  crumb — 

Infide  and  out — 
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Top  and  bottom — I  deteft   it,  I  hate  it,  I  repu- 
diate it — Vm  iick  at  the  fight  of  it, 

'Tis  all  pepper, 

llaragen^^ 

fait,  and 

devil's  dung — By  the  great  arch  cool:' 
of  cooks,  who  does  nothing,  I  think,  from  morn- 
ing to  night,  but  fit  down  by  the  fire-fide  and  in- 
yent  inflammatory  diilies  for   ua,  I    would    not 

touch  it  for  the   world 

— O  Trillram  !  Triflram  !  cried  Jenny. 
O  Jenny  !  Jenny  !    replied  I,  and  fo   went  oa 
with  the  twelfth  cnaptcr, 

CHAP,  XII. 

— "  Not  touch  it  for  the  world,"  did  I  fay  ? — 
Lord,  how  I  have  heated  my  imagination  with, 
this  metaphor. 

CHAP.  XIII. 

WHICH  fhows,  let  your  reverences  and  wor- 
fnips  fay   what  you    will  of  it  (for  as  for 

thinking — all  who  do  think think  pretty  much 

ahke,  both  upon  it  and  other   matters) — Love  is 

certainly,  ai  ieaft  alphabetically  fpeaking,  one  of 

the  moil 

A  gitating 

B  ewitching 

C  onfounded 

D  evilifh  affairs  of  life  the  mofl 

E  xtravagant 

F  utilious 

G  alligafkinifh 
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H  andydandyifh 

I  racuiidu'.ous  (there  is  no  K  to  it)  and 

L  yricai  of  all  human  pafTions  :  at  the  fame  time, 

the  moll 
M  ifgiving 
N  ipjivhammering 
O  bitipating 
P  ragmatical 
S  tridulous 

R  idiculous,  though,  by  the  by,  the  R  fhould 
have  gonefird But  in  fliort,  'tis  of  fuch  a  na- 
ture, as  ray  father  once  told  my  uncle  Toby,  upon 
the  clofe  of  a  long  diflertation  upon  the  fubje(fi— 
<*  You  can  fcarce,"  feid  he, "  combine  two  ideas 
"  together  upon  it,  brother  Toby,  without  an  hy- 
«*  pallage" — What's  that  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 
— The  cart  before  the  horfe  replied  my  father — • 
•And  what  has  he  to  do  there  ?  cried  my 


uncle  Toby- 
Nothing,  quoth  my  father,  but  to  get  in — or  let 

it  alone. 

Now,  Widow  Wadman,  as  I  told  you  before, 

would  do  neither  the  one  or  the  other. 

She  flood,  however,  ready  harnefled  and  capa- 

rifoned  at  all  points,  to  watch  accidents. 

CHAP.     XIV. 

THE  Fates,  who  certainly  all  foreknew  of 
thefe  amours  of  Widow  Wadman  and  my 
uncle  Toby,  had,  from  the  firil  creation  of  matter 
and  motion  (and  with  more  courtefy  than  they 
ufually  do  things  of  this  kind)  eftablifhed  fuch  a 
chain  of  caufes  and  eifccls,  hanging  fo  faPc  to  one 
another,  that  it  was  fcarce  pofiible  for   my  uncle 
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Toby  to  have  dwelt  in  any  ether  houfe  in  the 
world,  or  to  have  occupied  any  other  garden  in 
Chriftendom,  but  the  very  houfe  and  garden 
which  join'd  and  lay  par^Hel  to  Mrs.  Wadman's  ; 
this,  with  the  advantage  of  a  thickfet  arbour  in 
Mrs.  Wadman's  garden,  but  planted  in  the 
hedge-row  of  my  uncle  Toby's,  put  all  the  oc- 
cafions  into  her  hands  which  Love  militancy 
wanted  ;  flie  coald  obferve  my  uncle  Toby*s  mo- 
tions, and  was  miftrefs  likewife  of  his  councils 
of  war  ;  and  as  his  unfufpeciing  heart  had  given 
leave  to  the  corporal,  through  the  mediation  of 
Bridget,  to  make  her  a  wicker  gate  of  communi- 
cation to  enlarge  her  walks,  it  enabled  her  to  carry 
on  her  approaches  to  the  very  door  of  the  fentry- 
box  ;  and  fometimes  out  of  gratitude,  to  make 
the  attack,  and  endeavour  to  blow  my  uncle 
Toby  up  in  the  very  fentry-box  itfelf. 


CHAP.    XV. 

IT  is  a  great  pity but  'tis  certain  from  e- 
very  day's  obfervation  cf  man,  that  he  may 
be  fet  on  fire  like  a  candle  at  either  end — pro- 
vided there  is  a  fuficient  wick  Handing  out ;  if 
there  is  not — there's  an  end  of  the  affair  ;  and 
if  there  is — by  lighting  it  at  the  bottom,  as  the 
flame,  in  that  cafe,  has  the  misfortune  generally 
to  put  out  itfelf — there's  an  end  of  the  affair 
again. 

For  my  part,  could  I  always  have  the  order- 
ing of  it  which  way  I  would  be  burnt  myfelf — 
for  I  cannot  bear  the  thourhts  of  being-  burat 
hke  a  beaft  —  I  would  obliee  a  houfewife  con- 
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ftantly  to  ligrht  me  at  the  top  ;  for  then  I  fhould 
burn  down  decently  to  the  focket ;  that  is,  from 
my  hand  to  my  heart,  from  my  heart  to  my  hvcr, 
from  my  Hver  to  my  bowels,  and  fo  on  by  the 
meferaick  veins  and  arteries,  through  all  the  turns- 
and  lateral  intertlons  of  the  inteilines  and  their 
tunicles,  to  the  blind  gut— 

^-T  befeech  you,   Dorflor  Slop,  quoth    my 

uncle  Toby,  interruptinrr  him  as  he  mentioned 
the  blind  gut,  in  a  difcourfe  with  my  father  the 
night  my  mother  was  brought  to  bed  of  me — 
I  btfeech  you,  quoth  my  uncle  Foby,  to  tell  mc 
which  is  the  blind  ^ut  \  for,  old  as  I  am,  I  avo\r 
I  do  not  know  to  this  day  w'lere  it  lies. 

The  blind  gut,  anfwered  Doctor  oiop,  lies  be- 
twixt the  Ilion  and  Colon  — 

— in  a  man  ?  faid  my  father. 

— '  lis  precifely    the  fame,   cried  do£lor  Slop» 
in  a  woman — 

That's  more  than  I  know,  quoth  my  father. 

CHAP.    XVI. 

•And  fo,  to   make  fure  of  both  fyftems. 


Mrs.  "Wadman  predetermined  to  light  my  uncic 
Toby  neither  at  this  end  or  tint ;  but  like  a  pro* 
di<:ai's  candle,  to  light  him,  if  poiLb'e  at  buth 
ends  at  once, 

Nov;',  through  all  the  lumber  rooms  oF  mili- 
tary furniture,  including  both  of  horfe  and  foot, 
from  the  great  arfenal  of  Venice  to  the  lower 
of  London  (exclufivc)  if  Mrs.  vVadmaa  had  been 
rummaging  for  (^ven  years  together,  ar.d  with 
Bridget  to  help  her,  fiie  could  noc  have  found 
any  one  blind  or  rnantekt  fo  fit  for  Iier  curpofe^ 
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as  that  which  the  expediency  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
alTairs  hadfix'd  up  ready  to  her  hands. 

I  believe    I  have  not  told  vou — but    T  don't 

know polTibly  I  have be   it  as  it  will,  'tis 

one  of  the  number  of  thole  many  things,  which 
a  man  had  better   do    over  again,  than   difpute 

about  it^ That  whatever  town  or  fortrefs  the 

corporal  was  at  work  upon,  during  the  courfe  of 
their  campaign,  my  uncle  Toby  always  took  care, 
on  the  in  fide  of  his  fentn-box,  which  was  to- 
wards his  left  hand,  to  have  apian  of  the  place, 
faften'd  up  with  two  or  three  pins  at  the  top, 
but  loofe  at  the  bottom,  for  the  conveniency  of 
holding  it  up  to  the  eye,  Sec.  ...  as  cccafions 
required  ;  fo  that  when  an  attack  was  refolved 
upon,  Mrs.  Wad  man  had  nothing  more  to  do, 
when  (he  had  got  advanced  to  the  door  of  thr 
fentry-box,  but  to  extend  her  right  hand  ;  and 
edging  in  her  left  foot  at  the  fame  movement, 
to  take  hold  of  the  map  or  plan,  cr  upright,  cr 
whatever  it    was,   and,  with  outftretched   neck 

meeting   it  half  way, to  advance  it  towards 

her  ;  on  which  my  uncle  Toby's  paflions  were 
fare  to  catch  lire — for  he  would  in'lantly  take 
hold  of  the  other  corner  of  the  map  in  h\i  left 
hand,  and  with  the  end  of  his  pipe,  in  the  other, 
begin  an  explanation. 

When  the  attack  was  advanced  to  this  point  ; 

■ the  world    will  naturally  enter  into  the 

T€-c;fons  of  Mr=.  Wadman's  next  ftroke  of  gene- 
ralfhip .  -which  war;,  to  take  my  uncle  Tobv's 
tobacco-pipe  out  of  his  hand  as  foon  as  ihe  pof- 
fib'y  could  ;  v/hich,  under  one  pretence  or  other, 
but  generally  that  of  pointing  more  diitinc^iv  at 
fome  redoubt  or  breall-work  in  the  map,  flie 
\ro»«.M  effecl,  before  my  URcle  Toby  (poorfoui  {) 
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had  well  marchM  aboA- e  half  a  dozen  toifes  with  it. 


—  It  obliged  my  uncle  Toby  to  make  ufe  of 
his  forefinGrer. 

The  diiTerence  it  made  in  the  attack  w?i.i  ii>.is  ; 
That  in  going  upon  it,  as  in  the  firil  cafe,  v/ith 
the  end  of  her  forefinger  againft  the  end  of  my 
uncle  Toby'f?  tobacco  pipe,  fhe  might  have  tra- 
velled with  it,  along  the  lines,  from  Dan  to 
BeerOieba,  had  my  uncle  Toby's  lines  reached 
fo  far  without  any  cfFecl :  For,  as  there  was  no 
arterial  or  vital  heat  in  the  end  of  the  tobacco- 
pipe,  it  could    excite  no  fentinient it  could 

neither  give  fire  by  pulfation or  receive  it  by 

fympathy 'twas  nothing  but  fmoke. 

Whereas,  in  following  my  uncle  Toby's  fore- 
fine:er  with  her*s,  clofc  thro'  all  the  little  turns 

and  indentings  of  his    works prefling  fome- 

times  againfl:  the  fide  of  it then  treading  upon 

its  nail then    tripping  it  up then  touch- 
ing it  here then  there,  and   fo  on it  fet 

fomething  at  lealt  in  motion . 

This,  tho'  flight  Ikirmifliing,  and  at  a  diftance 
from  the  main  body,  yet  drew  on  the  reft  ;  for 
here,  the  map  ufually  falling  with  the  back  of  it 
clofe  to  the  fide  of  the  fentry-box,  my  uncle  To- 
by, in  the  fimplicity  of  his  foul,  would  lay  his 
hand  flat  upon  it,  in  order  to  go  on  with  his  ex- 
planation ;  and  Mrs,  Wadman,  by  a  manoeuvre 
as  quick  as  thought,  would  as  certainly  place  her's 
clofe  befide  it  :  this  at  once  opened  a  communi- 
cation, large  enoupjh  for  any  fentiment  to  pafs  or 
repafs,  which  a  perfon  flcill'd  in  the  elementary 
and  pra6lical  part  of  love-making,  has  occafion 
for 

By  bringing  up  her  forefinger  parallel  (as  be- 
fore} to  my  uncle  Toby's     ■■      it  unavoidably 
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brought  the  thumb  into  a£lion and  the  fore- 
finger and  thumb  being  once  engaged,  as  natu- 
rally brought  in  the  whole  hand.  Thine,  dear 
uncle  Toby  !  was  never  now  in  its  right  place — 
Mrs.  Wadman  had  it  ever  to  take  up,  or  with 
the  gentled  puihings,  protrufions,  and  equivocal 
compreflions,  that  a  hand  to  be  removed  is  ca- 
pable of  receiving to   get  it  prefs'd  a  hair's 

breadth  of  one  fide  out  of  her  way. 

Whilft  this  was  doing,  how  could  (lie  forget  to 
make  him  fenfible,  that  it  was  her  leg  (ard  no 
one's  elfe)     at  the    bottom  of  the    fentry-box, 

which  fiightly  prefs'd   againft  the  calf  of  his 

So  that  my  uncle  Toby  being  thus  attacked  and 
fore  pufli'd  on  both  his  wings- was  it  a  won- 
der, if,  now  and  then,  it  put  his  centre  into  dif- 
order  ? 

The  duce  take  it  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

CHAP.  xvn. 

THESE  attacks  of  Mrs.  Wadman,  you  will 
readily  conceive  to  be  of  different  kinds  j 
varying  from  each  other,  like  the  attacks  which 
hiftory  is  full  of,  and  from  the  fame  reafons. 
A  general  looker  on,  would  fcarce  allow  them 
to  be  attacks   at  all  -or,  if  he  did,    would 

confound  them   altogether but  I  write    not 

to  them  :  it  will  be  time  enough  to  be  a  little 
more  exaft  in  n.y  defcriptions  of  them,  r.s  I 
come  up  to  them,  which  v/iil  not  be  for  fonie 
chapters  ;  having  nothing  more  to  add  in  this, 
but  that  in  a  bundle  of  original  papers  and  draw- 
ings, which  my  father  took  care  to  roll  up  by 
thernfelves, there  is  apian  ofBouchain  in  per- 
fect prefervation  (and   fliallbekept  fo,  whilfl  ^ 
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have  power  to  preferve  any  thing)  upon  the  lower 
corner  of  which,  on  the  right-hand  fide,  there 
are  ftill  remaining  the  marks  of  a  fnufTy  finger 
and  thumb,  which,  there  is  all  the  reafcn  in  the 
world  to  imagine,  were  Mrs  Wadrnan'sj  for  the 
oppofite  fide  of  the  margin,  which  I  fuppofe  to 
have  been  my  uncle  Toby's,  is  abfolutely  clean. 
This  feems  an  authenticated  record  of  one  of 
thefe  attacks  ;  for  there  are  veiiigia  of  the  two 
punflures  partly  grown  up,  but  (till  vifible  on  the 
oppofite  corner  of  the  map>  which  are  unqueftion- 
nbly  the  very  hole  through   which  it  has    been 

pricked  up  in  the  fentry  box 

By  all  that  is  prieitly  !  I  value   this  pre-cious 
relick,  with    its  ftigmata  and  prick,    more   than 

all  the  relicks  of  the  Romiih   church always 

excepting,  when  I  am  writing  upon  thefe  matters, 
the  pricks  which  enter'd  the  fiefli  of  St,  Rada- 
gunda  in  the  defert,  which,  in  your  road  from 
FEsst£  to  Cluny,  the  nuns  of  that  name  will  fhow 
you  for  love. 


I 


CHAP.  XVIII. 

Think,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  Trim, 
the  fortifications  are  quite    defbroyed- 


and  the  bafon  is  upon  a    level  with  the  mole 

I  think  fo  too  *,    replied  my  uncle  Toby,    with   a 

figh  half  fupprefs'd but  fiep  into  the  parlour, 

Trim,  for  the    ftipulation it  lies    upon  the 

table. 

It  has  lain  there  thefe  fix  weeks,  replied  the 
corporal,  till  this  very  morning  that  the  eld  wo- 
man kindled  the  fire  with  it. 

Then,    faid  my  uncle  Toby,  there  is  no 

farther  cccafion  for  cur  fervices.     The    more. 
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an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  the  pity,  faid  the  cor- 
poral ;  in  uttering  which,  he  call  his  fpade  into 
the  wheel-barrow,  which  was  bende  him,  with 
an  air  the  moil  exprelTive  of  difconfolation  tiiat 
can  be  imagined,  and  was  heavily  turning  about 
to  look  for  his  pickaxe,  his  pioneer's  fliovel,  his 
piquets  and  other  iiule  military   ftores,  in  order 

to   carry    them   ofr  the  field when  a   heigh- 

lio  !  from  the  fentry-box,  which,  being  made  of 
thin  fleat  derl,  reverberated  the  icund  more  for- 
rowfully  to  his  ear,  lorbade  him. 

^No  ;  faid  the   corporal  to  hinifelf,  I'll  do 

it  before  Lis  Honour  rifes  to-morrow  morning  ; 
lb  taking  his  fpade  out  of  the  wheel-barrow  again, 
with  a  little  earth  in  it,  as  if  to  level  fomething 

at  the  foot  of  the  glacis but  with  a  real  intent 

to  approach  nearer  to  his  maiter,  in  order  to  di- 
vert him — he    ioofen'd    a  lod  or  two pared 

their  edges  with  his  fpade,  and  having  given  them 
a  gentle  blow  or  two  with  the  back  of  it,  he  fat 
himfelf  down  clofe  by  my  uncle  Toby's  feet,  and 
began  as  follows. 

CHAP.  XIX. 

IT  was  a  thoufand  pities — though  I  believe  an' 
pleafe  your  Honour,  I  am  going  to  fay  but  a 
foolilh  kind  of  a  thing  for  a  foidier 

A  foidier,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  interrupting 
the  corporal,  is  no  more    exempt   from  faying  a 

foclifli   thing,  Trim,    than  a  -niun    of  letter:, 

But  not  fo  often  ;  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  repli- 
ed the  corporal — My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  nod. 

It  was  a  thoiifand  pities,  tlicn,  lAd  the  ccrpcral, 
cafling  his  eye  upon  Dunkirk,  and  the  m.oie,  as 
Servius  SulpiciuF,  in  returning  cut  cf  Alia  (when 
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he  failed  from  -^gina  towards  Megara)  did  upon 
Corinth  andPyraeus 

— *^  It  was  a  thoufand  pities,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  to  deftroy  thefe  works and  a  thouf- 
and pities  to  have  let  them  ftand." 

— Thou  art  right.  Trim,  in  both  cafes  :  faid 
my  uncle  Toby. — This,  continued  the  corporal, 
is  the  reafon,  that  from  the  beginning  of  their 
demolition  to  the  end — I  have  never  once  whir- 
led, or  fung,  or  laughM,  or  cry'd  or  talk'd  of 
paft  done  deeds,  or  told  your  honour  one  ftory 
good  or  bad 

Thou  haft   many  excellencies.  Trim,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby  ;  and  I  hold  it  not  the  leaft  of 
them,  as  thou  happeneft  to  be  a  ftory- teller,that  of 
the  number  thou  haft  told  me,  either  to  amufe  me 
in  my  painful  hours,  or  divert  me  in  my  grave 
ones — thou  haft  feldom  told  me  a  bad  one 

— Becaufe  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  except  one 
of  a  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  feven  cafties, — 
they  are  all  true  •,  for  they  are  about  myfeif 

1  do  not  like  the  fubje£^  the  worfe.  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  on  that  fcore  :  But  prithee, 
what  is  this  ftory? — thou  haft  excited  mycuriofity. 

I'll  tell  it  your  honour,  quoth  the  corporal, 
direcflly — Provided,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  look- 
ing earneftly  towards  Dunkirk  and  the  mole 
again — provided  it  is  not  a  merry  one  ;  to  fuch, 
Trim,  a  man  ftiould  ever  bring  one  half  of  the 
entertainment  along  with  him  -,  and  the  difpo- 
fitionl  am  in  at  prefent  would  wrong  both  thee. 

Trim,  and  thy  ftory. ^ It  is  not    a    merry 

one  by  any  means,  replied  the  corporal. Nor 

would  I  have  it  altogether  a  grave  one  ;  added  my 
uncle  Toby. — It  is  neither  the  one  nor  the  other, 
replied    the  corporal,  but  will  fuit  your  honour 
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cxsclly. — Then  I'll  thank  thee  for  it  with  all  my 
heart,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, — fo  prithee  begin  it, 
Trim. 

The  corporal  made  his  reverence,  and  though 
it  is  not  fo  eafy  a  matter  as  the  world  imagines, 
to  pull  olT  a  lank  Montero  cap  v/ith  grace — or 
a  whit  lefs  difficult,  in  my  conception,  when  a. 
man  is  fitting  fquat  upon  the  ground,  to  make  a 
bow  fo  teeming  with  refpecl  as  the  corporal  was 
wont ;  yet,  by  fuffering  the  palm  of  his  right 
hand,  which  was  towards  his  mailer,  to  flip 
backwards  upon   the    grafs,    a  little  beyond  his 

body,  in  order  to  allow  it  the  greater  fweep 

and  by  an  unforced  compreffion,  at  the  fame 
time,  of  his  cap,  with  tlie  thumb  and  the  two 
fore  fingers  of  the  left,  by  which  the  diam.eter  of 
the  cap  became  reduced,  fo  that  it  might  be  fdid, 
rather  to  be  infenfibly  fqueez'd — than  pulled  olF 
with  a  flatus — the  corporal  acquitted  himfelf  of 
both,  in  a  better  manner  than  the  pofture  of 
his  affairs  promifed  ;  and  having  hemmed  twice, 
to  find  in  what  key  his  (lory  would  beft  go,  and 
beft  fuit  his  mailer's  hum.our — he  exchanged  a 
fmgle  look  of  kindnefs  with  him,  and  fet  off 
thus. 

The  Story  of  the  king  of  Bohemia  and  his  feven 
caftles. 

INHERE  was  a  certain  king  of  Bo — he— 
As  the  corporal  was  entering  the  confines 
of  Bohemia,  my  uncle  Toby  obliged  him  to  halt 
for  a  fingle  moment ;  he  had  fet  out  bare-headed, 
having,  fincehe  pull'dofr  his  Montero  cap  in  the 
latter  end  of  the  laft  chapter,  left  it  lying  befidc 
him  on  the  ground. 
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— The  eye  of  goodnefs  efpieth  all  things = 

{o  that,  before  the  corporal  had  well  got  through 
the  firfl  five  words  of  his  ftory,  had  my  uncle 
Toby  twice  touch'd  his  Montero  cap  with  the 
end  of  his  cane,  interrogatively — as  much  as  to 
fay,  Why  don't  you  put  it  on,  Trim  ? — Trim 
took  it  up  with  the  moii:  refpeclful  flownefs,  and 
calling  a  glance  of  humiliation  as  he  did  it,  upon 
the  embroidery  of  the  fore  part,  which  being 
difmally  tarniQi'd  and  fray'd  moreover  in  fome  of 
the  principal  leaves  and  boldeil:  parts  of  the  pat- 
tern, he  lay'd  it  down  again  betwixt  his  two  feet, 
in  order  to  moralize  upon  the  fubje£l. 

— 'Tis  every  word  of  it  but  too  true,  cried 
my  uncle  Toby,  that  thou  art  about  to  ob- 
ferve 

"  Nothing  in  this  world,  Trim,  is  made  to 
«  laft  for  ever." 

— But  when  tokens,  dear  Tom,  of  thy  love 
and  remembrance  wear  out,  faid  Trim,  what 
fliall  we  fay  ? 

There  is  no  cccnfion,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  to  fay  any  thing  elfe  •,  and  was  a  man  to 
puzzle  his  brains  till  Doom's-day,  I  believe. 
Trim,  it  would  be  impofhble. 

The  corporal  perceiving  my  uncie  Toby  was 
in  the  right,  and  that  it  would  be  in  vain  for  the 
wit  of  man  to  think  of  extracting  a  purer  moral 
from  his  cap,  without  farther  attempting  it,  he 
put  it  on  ;  and  pafling  his  hand  acrofs  his  fore- 
head to  rub  out  a  pcnfive  wrinkle,  which  the  text 
and  the  do£lrine  between  them  had  engenderM, 
he  returned,  with  tlie  fame  look  and  tone  of  voice, 
to  his  (lory  of  the  king  of  Bohemia  and  his  feven 
caftles. 
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The  Story  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  hisfeven 
caftles,   continued. 

THERE  was  a  certain  king  of  Bohemia,  but 
but  in  whofe  reign,  except  his  own,  I  am 
not  able   to  inform  your  Honour 

I  do  not  defire  it  of  thee.  Trim,  by  any  means, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

—  It  was  a  httle   before  the  time,  an'   pleafe 
your  Honour,  v/hen  giants  were  beginning  to  leave 

off  breedings but  in  what  year  of  our  Lord 

that  was 

I  would  not  give  a  halfpenny  to  know,  faid 
n^y  uncle  Toby. 

Only,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  it  makes  a 

ftory  look  the  better  in  the  face 

'Tis    thy    own.   Trim,   fo    ornament    it 

after  thy  own  fafhion  ;  and  take  any  date,  con- 
tinued my  uncle  Toby,  looking  pleafantly  upon 
him — take  any  date  in  the  whole  *  world  thou 
choofell,  and  put  it  to— rhou  art  heartily  welcome. 

The  corporal  bowed  •,  for  of  every  century, 
and  of  every  year  of  that  century,  from  the  lird 
creation  of  the  world  down  to  Noah's  flood  ;  and 
from  Noah's  flood  to  the  birrh  of  Abraham  ; 
through  all  the  pilgrimages  of  the  patriarchs,  to 

the  departure  of  the  Ifraelites  out  of  Egypt 

and  throughout  all  the  Dynafties,  Olympiads, 
Urbecondita's,  and  ether  memorable  cpochas  of 
the  different  nations  of  the  world  down  to  the 
coming  of  Chrift,  and  from  thence  to  the  very 
moment  in  which  the  corporal  was  telling  his 
ftory — had  my  uncle  Tcby  fubjeOed  this  vail 
empire  of  time  and  all  its  abyfies  at  his  feet  j  but  as 
MODESTY    fcarce     touches  with  a  finger  v/hst 
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LIBERALITY  offers  her  with  both  hands  open— 
the  corporal  contented  himfelf  with  the  very 
worft  year  of  the  whole  bunch  ;  which,  to  pre- 
vent your  honours  of  the  Majority  and  Minority 
from  tearing  the  very  fle{h  off  your  bones  in  con- 
teftation,  <  Whether  that  year  is  not  always  the 
lull  call-year  of  the  laft  caft-almanack'  I  tell 
you  pir.inly   it   was,  but  from  a   different  reafon 

than  you  wot  of 

It   was    the  year  next    him which 

being  the  year  of  our  Lord  feventeen  hundred 
and  twelve,  when  the  Duke  of  Ormond  was  play- 
ing the   devil  in  Flanders the  corporal  took 

it,  and  fet  out  v/ith  it  afrefh  on  his  expedition  to 
Bohemia. 

The  Story  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  feven 
cailles,  continued. 

N  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thoufand  {even 
hundred  and  twelve,  there  was,  an*  pleafe 
your  Honour 

—To  tell  thee  truly,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  any  other  date  would  have  pleafed  me 
much  better,  not  only  on  account  of  the  fad  (lain 
upon  our  hiflory  that  year,  in  marching  off  our 
troops,  and  refuiingto  cover  the  ficge  of  Quefnoi, 
though  Fagel   v/as    carrying  on  the  works  with 

fuch  incredible  vigour- but  likewife  on  the 

■fcore,  TTim,  of  thy  own  (lory;  becaufe  if  there 
are — and  which  from  what  thou  haft  dropt,  I 
partly  fufpe6l  to  be  the  facl — if  there  are  giants 
in  it 

There  is  but  one,  an'  pleafe  you  honour — 

'Tis  as  bad   as  twenty,   replied  my  uncle 

Toby thou  fhould'it  have  carried  him   back 
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fome  feven  or  eight  hundred  years  out  of  harm's 
way,  botli  of  critick  and  other  people  •,  and  there- 
fore I  would  advife  thee,  if  ever  thou  tell^f:  it 
again- 


If  I  live,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  but  once  to 
get  through  it,  1  will  never  tell  it  aganij  quoth 
Trim,  either  to  man,  woman,  or  child — Poo-— 
poo  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby — but  with  accents  of 
fuch  fweet  encouragement  did  he  utter  it,  that 
the  corporal  went  on  with  his  (lory  with  more 
alacrity   than  ever. 

The  Story  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  aiid  his  feven 
caflles,  continued. 

THERE  was,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the 
corporal,  raifmg  his  voice  and  rubbing  the 
palms  of  his  two  hands  cheerily  together  as  he  be- 
gan, a  certain  king  of  Bohemia- 

— Leave  out  the  date  entirely.  Trim,  quoLi 
my  uncle  Toby,  leaning  forwards,  and  laying  his 
hand  gently  upon  the  corporal's  fhoulder  to  tem- 
per the  interruption leave  it  cut  entirely. 

Trim  ;  a  ll;ory  palTes  very  well  without  thefe  nice- 
ties, unlefs  one  is  pretty  fure  of  'em — Sure  of  'em! 
faid  the  corporal,  fhakinghis  head — — 

Right ;  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby,  it  is  not 
eafy.  Trim,  for  one,  bred  up  as  thou  and  1  have 
been  to  arms,  who  feldom  looks  farther  forward 
than  to  the  end  of  his  muiket,  or  backwards  be- 
yond his  knapfack,  to  know  much  about  this 
matter. — God  blefs  your  honour,  faid  the  cor- 
poral, won  by  the  manner  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
reafoning,  as  much  as  by  the  reafoning  itfelf,  he 
has  fom.ethingeifeto  doi  if  not  on  aclion,  or  a 
inarchj  or  upon  duty  in  his  garrifon — he   has  his 
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firelock,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  to  furbifh 

his  accoutrements  to  take  care  of — his  regiment- 
als to  mend — himfelf  to  (have  and  keep  clean, 
fo  as  to  appear  always  like  what  he  is  upon  the 
parade  •,  what  bufinefs,  added  the  corporal  trium- 
phantly, has  a  foldler,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  to 
know  any  thing  at  all  of  geography  ? 

— Thou  would'ft  have  faid  chronology,  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  for,  as  for  geography,  'tis 
of  abfolute  ufe  to  him;  he  mud  be  acquainted 
intimately  with  every  country  and  its  boundaries 
where  his  profefTion  carries  him.  ;  he  fliould  know 
every  town  and  city,  and  village,  and  hamilet, 
with  the  canals,  the  roads,  and  hollow  ways 
^vhich  lead  up  to  them  •,  there  is  not  a  river  or 
rivulet  he  paffes,  Trim,  but  he  Ihould  be  able  at 
firil  fight  to  tell  thet:  what  is  its  name — in  what 
mountains  it  takes  its  rife — what  is  its  courfe  — 

how   far  it  is    navigable where  fordable — 

where  not  ;  he  (hould  know  the  fertility  of  every 
valley,  as  well  as  the  hind  who  ploughs  it  ;  and 
be  able  to  defcribe,  or,  if  it  is  required,  to  give 
thee  an  exacft  map  of  all  the  plains,  and  defiles, 
the  forts,  the  acclivities,  the  woods  and  moraffes, 
through  and  by  which  his  army  is  to  march  :  he 
fhould  know  their  produce,  their  plants,  their 
minerals,  their  waters,  their  animals,  their  fea- 
fons,  their  climates,  their  heats  and  cold,  their 
inhabitants,  their  cuftoms,  their  language,  their 
policy,  and  even  their  religion. 

Is  it  elfe  to  be  conceived,  corporal,  continued 
my  uncle  Toby,  rifing  up  in  hi?  fentry-box,  as 
he  began  to  warm  in  this  part  of  his  difcourfe — 
how  Marlborough  could  have  marched  his  army 
from  the  banks  of  the  Maes  to  Belburg  ;  from 
Belburg  to  Kerpenord — (here  the  corporal  could 
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fit  no  longer)  from  Kerpenord  Trim,  to  Kal- 
faken  5  from  Kalfaken  to  Kewdorf,  from  New- 
dorf  to  Landenbourg  ;  from  liindenbourg  to  Mil- 
denheim  -,  from  Mildenheim  to  Elchingen  *,  from 
Elchingen  to  Gingcn  ;  from  Gingen  to  Ijjlmer- 
choifen  i  from  Balmerchcffcn  to  bkeilenbourg, 
where  he  broke  in  upon  the  enemy^s  works  ; 
forced  his  paflage  over  the  Danube  ;  crofs'd  the 
Lech — puflied  on  his  troops  into  the  heart  of  the 
empire,  marching  at  the  head  of  them  through 
Friburg,    Hcckenwert,   and  Schonevelt,    to  the 

plains  of  Blenheim  and  Hockftct  ? Great  as 

he  was,  corporal,  he  could  not  have  advanced  a 
ftep,  or  made  one  fingle  day's  march  v/ithout  the 

aids  of  Geography -As  for  Chronology 1 

own.  Trim,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  fitting 
down  again  coolly  in  his  fentry-box,  that,  of  ail 
cihers,  it  feems.  a  fcience  which  a  foldier  might 
beft  fpare,  was  it  not  for  the  lights  which  that 
fcience  muft  one  day  give  him,  in  determining 
the  invention  of  powder  •,  the  furious  execution 
of  which,  renverfing  every  thing  like  tliunder  be- 
fore it,  has  become  a  new  rera  to  us  of  military 
improvemients,  changing  fo  totally  the  nature  of 
attack  and  defences  both  by  fea  and  land,  and 
awakening  fo  much  art  and  il-iill  in  doing  it,  that 
the  world  cannot  be  too  exa^^t  in  afcertaining  the 
precife  time  of  its  difcovery,  or  too  inquifitive  in 
knowing  what  great  man  was  the  difcoverer,  and 
what  occafions  gave  birth  to  it. 

I  ain  far  from  controverting,  continued  my 
uncle  Toby,  what  hiftorians  agree  in,  that  in  the 
year  of  our  Lord  138©,  under  the  reign  of 
"Wencelaus  fon  of  Charles  the  fourth, — a  certain 
prieft,  whofe  name  was  Schwartz,  ihow'd  the 
ufe  of  powder  to  the  Venetians,   ii.  their  wars 
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againft  the  Genoefe  ;  but,  'tis  certain  he  was  n«t 
the  firft  ;  becaufe  if  we  are  to  believe  Don  Pedro 

the    bifhop  of  Leon How  came    priefts    and 

bifhops,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  to  trouble  their 
heads  fo  much  about  gun-powder  ?  God   knows, 

faid    my  uncle    Toby his  providence   brings 

good  out  of  every  thing  —  and  he  avers  in  his 
chronicle  of  king  Alphonfus,  who  reduced  Toledo, 
that  in  the  year  1343,  which  was  full  thirry-feven 
years  before  that  time,  the  fecretof  powder  was 
well  known,  and  employed  with  fuccefs,  both 
by  Moors  and  Christians,  not  only  in  their  fea- 
combats,    at  that  period,  but  in   many  of  their 

most  memorable  fieges  in  Spain  and  Barbary 

And  all  the  world  knows,  that  Friar  Bacon  had 
wrote  exprefsly  about  it,  and  had  generoufly 
given  the  world  a  receipt  to  make  it  bv,  above  a 
hundred  and  fifty  years  before  even  Schwartz  was 
born — and  that  the  Chinefe,  added  my  uncle 
Toby,  embarrafs  us,  and  all  accounts  of  it  still 
more,  by  boasting  of  the  invention  fonr^  hundreds 
of  years  even  before  him 

— They  area  pack  of  liars,  I  believe,  criedTrim. 

— They  are  fomehow  or  other  deceived,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby,  in  this  matter,  as  is  plain  to  me 
from  the  prefent  miferable  state  of  military  archi- 
te6lure  amongst  them  ;  which  conlists  of  nothing 
more  than  a  fofse,  with  a  brick  v/all  without 
flanks — and,  for  what  they  give  us  as  a  bastion  at 
each  angle  of  it,  'tis  fo  barbaroufly  constructed, 
that  it  looks  for  all  the  v/orid  like  one  of  my 
feven  castles,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  qucth  Trim. 
My  uncle  Toby,  though  in  th''="  utmost  distrefs 
for  a  comparifon,  most  courteouflyrefufed  Trim's 
offer— -till  Trim  telling  him,  he  had  half  a  dozen 
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more  in  Bohemia,  which  he  knew  not  how  to  get 

offhis  hands my  uncle  Toby   was  io  touch'd 

with  the  p!eafan:ry  of  heart  of  the    corporal 

that  he  difcontinu'ed  his  diiTertaticn  upon  gun- 
powder— and  begged  the  corporal  forthwith  to  go 
on  with  hihi  ftory  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his 
feven  caitles. 


The  Story  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  feven 

cafties,   continued. 

THIS  unfortunate  King  of  Bohemia,  faid 
Trim  —Was  he  unfortunate  then  ?  cried 
my  uncle  Toby,  for  he  had  been  {o  wrapt  up  in 
his  diiTertaticn  upon  gun-powder,  and  other  mili- 
tary affairs,  that  though  he  had  defired  the  corpo- 
ral to  goon,  yet  the  many  interruptions  he  had 
given,   dwtlt  not  fo  ftrong  upon  hib  fancy  as  to 

account  for  the  epithet^ Was  he    unfortunate 

then.  Trim?  Hud  my  uncle  Toby,  paihcticaily 
— The  corporal,  wiiliinfr  firil  the  \vord  ana  aU 
its  fynonimas  at  the  devil,  forrhwith  began  to  r6n 
back  in  his  mind,  the  principal  events  in  the- 
King  of  Bohemia's  ftory,  from  every  one  of 
which,  it  appearing  that  he  was  the  mod  fortu- 
nate man  that  ever  exiiled  in  the  world — it  put 
the  corporal  to  a  ftand  ;  for  not  caring  fo  re- 
tracl;  hisepithet — and  lefr,  to  explain  it — anJ,:e'1l> 
of  :d],  to  twift  his  tale  (^iike  men  of  lore)  ta  ferve 
a  fyltem-r-he  looked  up  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face 
for  alliftance — but  feeing  it  was  the  very  thin  a- 
my  uncle  Toby  fat  in  expectation  of  himfeif — af- 
ter a  hum  and  a  haw,  he  went  on 

The  King  of  Bohem/ia  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 
replied  the  corporal,  was  unfortunate,  as  .has — 
That  taking  great pleafure  and  delight  in  navi- 
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gation,  and  all  fort  of  fea  affairs^ — and  there  hap- 
pening throughout  the  w  hole  kingdom  of  Bohe- 
mia, to  be  no  fea-porttovvn  whatever 

How  the  deuce  lliould  there  ? — Trim  ?  cried 
my  uncle  Toby  ;  for  Bohemia  being  totally  in- 
land, it  could  have  happen'd  no  otherwifc It 

might  •,  faid  Trim,  if  it  had  pleafed  God 

My  uncle  Toby  never  fpoke  of  the  being  and 
natural  attributes  of  God,  but  with  diffidence 
and  hefitation — — 

I  believe    not,  replied    my  uncle  Toby,  after 

fome  paufe- for  being  inland,  as  I  faid,    and 

having  Silefia  and  Moravia  to  the   eaft  ;  Lufatia- 
and  Upper  Saxony  to  the  north  ;  Franccnia  to  the 
well;  and  Bavaria  to  the  fouth — Bohemia  could 
not  have  been  proptli'd  to  the  fea,  without  ceaf-. 
ing  to  be  Bohemia— nor  could  the  fea,  on  the  c-. 
ther  hand,  have  come  up   to   Bohemia,  without- 
overflowing  a  great   part    of  Germany,  and    de- 
ftrcying  millions  of  unfortunate  inhabitants  who 
could  make  no  defence  againft   it — Scandalous  ! 
cried   Trim — Which  would   befpeak,  added  my 
uncje  Tcby,  mildly,    fuch  a  v/ant  of  compafficn 
in  him  who    is  the   father  of  it — th.at,  I.  think. 
Trim  — the  thing  could  have  happen'd  noway. 

The  corporal  made  the  bow  of  unfeigned  con-- 
vi£iion  ;   and  went  en. 

Now,  the  King  of  Bohemia,  v.  ith  his  queen  and: 
courtiers, liappening  one  fine fummer's  evening  toi 
walk  out — Aye  1  there  the  word  happening  is  • 
right.  Trim,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  \  for  the  King, 
of  Bohemia  and  his  queen  mxight  have  waik'd  cut 
or  let  it  alone ;  'twas  a  matter  of  contigency,which 
might  happen  or  not,  juft  as  chance  ordered  it. 

King  William  was  of  opinion,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  quoth  Trim,  that  every  thing  was 
predeiiined  for  us  in  this  world  5  infomuch,  that 
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he  would  often  fay  to  his  foldlers,  "  that  every 
«  ball  had  its  billet."  He  was  a  great  man 
faid  my  unde  Toby — And  I  believe,  cor.tinued 
Trim,  to  this  day,  that  the  (hot  which  difabied 
me  at  the  battle  of  Landcn,  was  pointed  at  my 
knee  for  no  other  purpofe,  but  to  take  me  out  of 
his  fervice,  and  place  me  in  your  Honour's  where 
I  fhould  be  taken  (o  much  better  care  of  in    my 

old  age It  fhall  never,  Frim,  be  conflrued  o- 

therwife,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Tne  heart,  both  of  the  mailer  and  the  man. 

were  alike  Xubjetl  to  fudden  overflowings ; a 

fhort  filence  enfued. 

Befides,  faid  the  corporal,  refuming  the  dif- 
courfe — but  in  a  gayer  accent — if  it  had  not  been 
for  that  fmgle  fhot,  I  had  never,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  been  in  love^ 

So  thou  wall:  once  in  love,  Trim  !  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  fmiHng 

Soufe  !  replied  the  corporal — over  head  and 
ears  !  an  pleafe  your  Honour.  Prithee  when  ? 
where! — and  how  came  it  to  pafs  ? — I  never 
heard  one  word  of  it  before,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby. — I  dare  fay,  anfwered  Trim,  that  ev'^ery 
drummerand  ferjeant's  fon  in  the  regiment  knew 
of  it. — 'Tis  high  time  I  fhould — faid  my  uncle 
Toby. 

Your  honour  remembers  with  concern,  faid 
the  corporal,  the  total  rout  and  confufion  of  our 
camp  and  army,  at  the  affair  of  >Landen  ;  every 
one  was  left  to  (hift  for  himfelf  ;  and  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  regiments  of  Wyndham,  Lumley, 
and  Galway,  which  covered  the  retreat  over  the 
bridge  of  Neerfpecken,  the  king  himfelf  could- 
fcarce  have  gain'd  it — he  was  prefs'd  hard,  as  your 
Honour  knows,  on  every  fide  of  him 

E  6 
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Gallant  mortal  !  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  caught 
up  with  enthufiafm — this  moment,  now  that  all 
is  loft,  I  fee  him  galloping  acrofs  me,  corporal, 
to  the  left,  to  bring  up  the  remains  of  the  Eng- 
lifli  horfe  along  with  him  to  fupport  the  right, 
and  tear  the  laurel  from  Luxembourg's  brows,  if 
yet  'tis  pofTible — I  fee  him  with  the  knot  of  his 
fcarf  juft  fliot  off,  infufmg  frefli  fpirits  into  poor 
Galway's  regiment — riding  along  the  line, — then 
wheeling  about,  and  charging  Conti  at  the  head 
of  it~Brave  !  brave,  by  heaven  !  cried  my  uncle 
Toby — he  deferves  a  crown — as  richly  as  a  thief 
a  halter  !  fliouted  Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby  knew  the  corporal's  loyalty  ; 
— other v/ife  the  comparifon  was  not  at  all  to  his 
mind  : — it  did  not  altogether  ftrike  the  corporal's 
fancy  when  he  had  made  it — but  it  could  not  be 
recaird — fo  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but  proceed — 

As  the  number  of  wounded  was  prodigious, 
and  no  one  had  time  to  think  of  any  thing,  but 
his  own  fafety — Though  Talmafh,  faid  m.y  uncle 
Toby,  brought  oft  the  foot,  with  great  prudence 
— but  I.  was  left  upon  the  field,  faid  the  cor- 
poral.    Ihou    waft   fo,  poor  fellow  !   replied   my 

uncle  Toby -So  that  it  was  noon  the  nexftlay, 

continued  the  corporal,  before  I  was  exchanged, 
and  put  into  a  cart  with  thirteen  or  fourteen  more, 
in  order  to  be.  convey'd  to  our  hofpital 

There  is  no  part  of  the  body,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,   where  a  wound  occafions  more   into!-  - 
erable  anguifli  than  upon  the  knee 

Except  the  groin  ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — An* 
pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  :he  corporal,  the 
knee,  in  my  opinion,  mu-t  certainly  be  the  jjj^ft 
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acute,  there  being  (o  many  tendons,  and  what- 
d'ye-call-'ems  all  about  it. 

It  is  for  that  reafon,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
that  the  groin  is  infinitely  more  ienfible — ■ — there 
being  not  only  as  many  tendons  and  wbat-d'ye-^ 
call-'ems  (for  I  know  their  names  as  little  as  thou 
do'ft) — about  it — but  moreover*** 

INIrs.  Wadman,  who  had  been  all  the  time  in  her 
arbour — inftantly  fhopp'd  her  breath — unpinn'd 
her  mob  at  the  chin,  and  Rood  upon  one  leg 

The  difpute  was  maintained  witli  amicable  and 
equal  force  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim 
for  fome  time;  till  Trim  at  length  recollecting 
that  he  had  often  cried  at  his  mailer's  futferings, 
but  never  Ihed  a  tear  at  his  own — was  for  giving 
up  the  point,  which  my  uncle  Toby  would  not 

allow *ris  a  proof  of  no'Lhing,  Tiim,  faid  he, 

but  the  generofity  of  thy  temper 

So  that  whet])er  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the 
groin  (cseteris  parribus)  is  greater  than  the  pain  of 
a  wound  in  the  knee or 

Whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  knee  is 
not  greater  than  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  groin 
—are  points  which  to  this  day  remain  unfcttled. 


CHAP.     XX. 

The  anguirn  of  my  knee,  continued  the  corpo- 
ral, was  exceihve  in  itfelf  j  and  the  uneaflnefs 
of  the  cart,  with  the  roughnefs  of  the  roads, 
which  \vere  terribly  cut  up — making  bad  flill 
worfe— every  ftep  was  death  to  me  :  fo  that 
with  the  lofs  of  blood,  and  the  want  of  care  tak- 
ing of  me,  and  a  fever  I  felt  coming  on  befides 
—-(Poor  foul !  faid  my  uncieTcby} — all  together 
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an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  was  more  than  I  could 
fuftain. 

I  was  telling  my  fuffbrlngs  to  a  young  woman 
at  a  pcafant's  houfe,  where  our  cart,  which  was 
the  laft  of  the  line,  had  halted  ;  they  had  help'd 
me  in  ;  and  the  young  woman  had  taken  a  cordial 
out  of  her  pocket  and  dropp'd  it  upon  fome 
fugar,  and  feeing  it  hadcheerM  me,  fhe  had  given 
it  me  a  fecond  and  a  third  time — So  I  was  telling 
her,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  the  anguifh  I  was- 
in,  and  was  faying  it  was  lo  intolerable  to  me, 
that  I  had  mivch  rather  ly  down  upon  the  bed, 
turning  my  face  towards    one  which  was  in  the 

corner  of  the  room and  die,  tlian   go  on 

when,  upon  her  attempting  to  lead  me  to  it,  I 
fainted  away  in  her  arms.  She  was  a  good  foul ! 
as  your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal,  wiping  his 
eyes,  will  hear. 

I  thought  love  had  been  a  joyous  thing,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. 

Tis  the  moft  ferious  thing,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour (fometimes)  that  is  in  the  world. 

By  the  perfuafion  of  the  young  woman,  con-^ 
tinued  the  corporal,  the  cart  with  the  wounded 
men  fet  off  without  rne  :  flie  had  afl'ured  them  I 
fhould  expire  immediately,  if  I  was  put  into  the 
cart.  So,  when  I  came  to  myfelf — ^I  found  my- 
felf,  in  a  (lill.  quiet  cottage,  with  no  one  but  the 
young  woman,  and  the  peafant  and  his  wife.  I 
was  laid  acrofs  thebed  in  the  corner  of  the  room, 
with  my  wounded  leg  upon  a  chair,  and  the  young 
woman  befide  me,  holding  the  corner  of  her 
handkerchief  dipp'd  in  vinegar  to  my  nofe  with 
one  hand,  and  rubbing  my  temples  with  the  other. 

I  took  her  at  firft  to  be  the  daughter  of  the  pea-  • 
fant   (for  it  was  no  innj — fo  had  offer'd  her  a 
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little  purfe  with  eigJiteen  florins,  which  my  poor 
brother  Tom  (here  Trim  wip'd  his  eyes)  hadfent 
me  as  a  token  by  a  recruit,  juft  before  he  fet  out 
for  Lifbon 

— I  never  told  your  Honour  that  piteous  ftory 
yet — here  Trim  wiped  his  eyes  a  third  time. 

The  young  woman  call'd  the  old  man  and  his 
wife  into  the  room,  to  Ihow  them  the  money,  in 
order  to  gain  me  credit  for  a  bed,  and  v/hat  little 
iiecefiaries  I  fliould  want,  till  i  fnould  be  in  a 
condition  to  be  got  to  the  hofpital — Come,  then  ! 
faid  (he,  tying  up  the  little  purf(^ — I'll  be  your 
banker — but,  as  that  office  alone  will  not  keep  me 
empioy'd,  FlI  be  your  ruirfe  too. 

I  thought  by  her  manner  of  fpeaking  this,  as 
well  as  by  her  drefs,  which  I  then  began  to  con- 
fider  more  attentively — that  the  young  woman 
could  net  be  the  daughter  of  the  peafant. 

She  was  in  black  dov.n  to  her  toes,  with  her 
hair  conceal'd  under  a  cambrick  border,  laid  clofe 
to  her  forehead :  fne  was  one  of  thcfe  kind  of 
nuns,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  of  which,  your 
Honour  knows,  there  are  a  good  many  in  Flan- 
ders which  they  let  go  loofe — By  thy  defcripticn. 
Trim,  f^-id  my  uncle  Toby,  I  dare  fay  ilie  was 
a  young  Beguine,  of  which  tliere  are  none  to  be 
found  anywhere  but  in  the  Spanifh  Netherlands 
— except  at  Amllerdam  ; — they  differ  from  nuns 
in  this,  that  they  can  quit  their  cloifter,  if  they 
choofe  to  marry  ;  they  vifit  and  take  care  of  the 

Tick,  by  profeffion 1  had  rather,  for  my  own 

part,  they  did  it  out  of  good  nature. 

— She  often  told  me,  quoth  Trim,  flie  did  it 
for  the  love  of  Chrift— I  did  not  like  it. 1  be- 
lieve, Trim,  we  are  both  wrong,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby We'll  afii  INIr.  Yorick  about  it  tc-night 
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Tit  my  brother  Shandy's -fo  put  me  in  mind,- 

added  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  corporal, 
had  fcarce  given  herfelf  time  to  tell  me,  "  {he 
would  be  my  nurfe,"  when  flie  haftily  turned 
about  to  begin  the  office   of  one,   and   prepare 

fomething  for  me and,  in  a  fhort  time • 

though  I  thought  it  a  long  one — Ihe  came  back 
with  flannels,  &c.  &c.  and  having  fomented  my 
knee  found)  y  for  a  couple  of  hours,  Sec.  and  made 

me  a  thin  bafon  of  gruel  for  my  fupper— fiie 

wiih'd  me  reil,  and  promifed  to  be  with  me  early 

in  the  morning She  wifh'd  me,  an'pleafeyour 

Honour,  what  was  not  to  be  had.     My  fever  ran 

very  high  that  night her  figure  made  fad  di- 

fturbance  within  me — I  was  every  moment  cut- 
ting the  world  in  two — to  give  her  half  of  it — 
and  every  moment  was  I  crying,  that  I  had  no- 
thing but  a  knapfack  and  eighteen  fiorins  to  {hare 

with  her The  whole  night  long  was  the  fair 

Beguine,  like  an  angel,  clofe  by  my  bed- fide, 
holding  back  iny  curtain  and  offering  me  cordials, 
-:-and  1  was  on^y  awakened  from  my  dream  by 
her  coming  there  at  the  hour  piornifed,  and  giv- 
ing them  in  reality.  In  truth  fhe  was  fcarce  e- 
ver  from  me;  and  fo  accullomed  was  I  to  receive 
life  from  her  hands,  that  my  heart  fickened,  arid 
I  loH  colour  when  fhe  left  the  room  :  and  yet,, 
continued  the  corporal,  (making  one  of  the 
ftrapgeft  refl;cl:ions  upon  it  in  the  world ) ——- 

-7^_"  It  viras  not  lovr;"  —-for .  during  the  three 
weeks  flie  was  almollconitanrly  withme,  fo.nent- 
ing  my  knee  with  her  hand,  night  and  day— — I 
can  honeflly  fay,  an' pleafe  your  Honour — that 

That  v/asvery  odd,Trim,quothmyunc]eToby— 
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I  think  fo  too — faid  Mrs.  Wad  man. 
It  never  did,  fa.d  the  corporal. 


CHAP.     XXI. 


-But  'tis  no  marvel,  continued  the  corpO' 


ral — feeing  my  uncle  Toby  mufmg  upon  it- 
for  Love  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  is  exa£lly  like 
war,  in  this ;  That  a  foldier,  though  he  has  e- 
fcaped  three  weeks  complete  ©'Saturday  night, — 
may  neverthelefs  be  {hot  through  his  heart  on  Sun- 
day morning.  It  happend  fo  here,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour  •,  with  this  ditierence  only — that  it 
was  on  Sunday  in  the  afternoon,  when  I  fell  in 
love  all  at  once  with  a  fifTerara — it  burft  upon  me, 
an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  like  a  bomb — fcarce  giv- 
ing me  time  to  fay,  ^^  God  blefs  me." 

I   thought,  Trim  faid   my  uncle  Toby,  a  man 
never  fell  in  love  fo  very  fuddenly. 

Yes,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  if  he  is  in  the  way 
of  it — replied  Trim. 

I  prithee,  quoth  my  uncle   Toby,    inform  me 
how  this  matter  happened. 

— With  all  pleafure,  faid  the  corporal,  making 
a  bow. 


CHAP.     XXII. 

HAD  efcaped,  continued  the  corporal,  all  that 
time  from  falling  in  love,  and  had  gone  on  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  it  not  been  pred-eftin- 

ed  otherwife — there  is  no  refilling  our  fate. 

It  was  on  a  Sunday  in  the  afternoon,  as  I  told 
your  Honour. 
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The  old  man  and  his  wife  had  walked  cut — 

Every  thing  was  ftili  and  hufh  as  midnight  a- 
bout  the  houfe '■ 

There  was  not  fo  much  as  a  duck  or  a  duckling 
about  the  yard — 

When  the  fair  Beguine  came  in  to  fee   me. 

My  wound  was  then  in  a  fair  way  of  doing 
well — the  inflammation  had  been  gone  oiT  for 
fome  time,  but  it  was  fucceeded  with  an  itchi^g 
both  above  and  below  my  knee,  fo  infuiFerabie, 
that  I  had  not  fliut  my  eyes  the  whole  night 
for  it. 

Let  me  fee  it,  faid  (he,  kneeling  down  upon 
the  ground  parallel  to  my  knee,  and  laying  her 
hand  upon  the  part  below  it — it  only  wants  rub- 
bing a  little,  faid  the  Beguine  *,  fo  covering  it 
with  the  bed  clothes,  flie  becjan  with  the  fore- 
finger  of  her  right  hand  to  rub  under  my  knee, 
guiding  her  forefinger  backvv'ards  and  forwards 
by  the  edge  of  the  flannel  which  kept  on  the 
dreffing:. 

In  five  or  fix  minutes,  I  felt  fllghtly  the  end  of 
her  fecond  finger,  and  prefently  it  was  laid  flat 
with  the  other,  and  (lie  continued  rubbing  in  that 
way  round  and  round  for  a  good  while  ;  it  then 
came  into  my  head  that  I  (hould  fall  in  love — 
I  blufh'd  when  I  faw  how  white  a  hand    flie  had 

1  fhall  never,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  behold 

another  hand  fo  white  whilft  I  live 


— Not  in  that  place,  faid  my  uncle  Toby 
Though  it  was  the  moft  ferious  defpair  in  na- 
ture to  the  corporal — he  could  not  forbear  fmihng. 
The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  corporal, 
perceiving  it  was  of  great  fervice  to  me— — 
from  rubbing,  for  fome  time,  with  two  fingers — 
proceeded  to  rub  at  length  v/ith  three — till  by 
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little  and  little  fhe  brought  clown  the  fourth,  and 
then  rubb'd  with  her  whole  hand  :  I  will  never  fay 
another  word,  an'plcafe  your  Honour,  upon  hands 
again but  it  was  fofter  than  fatin 

— Prithee,  Trim  commend  it  as  much  as  tliou 
wilt,  faid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  I  fliall  hear  thy  ftory 

with  the  more  delight The  corporal  thank'd 

his  m^^fter  moll:  unfeignedlv  ;  but  having  nothing 
to  fay  upon  the  Beguine's  hand  hut  the  fame  over 
again — he  proceeded  to  the  efiecls  of  it. 

The  fair  Beguine,  faid  the  corporal,  continued 
rubbing  with  her  whole  hand  under  my  knee — till 

I  fear'd  her  zeal  would  weary  her "  I  would 

«'  do  a  thoufand  times  more,"  faid  (he,  "  for  the 
<<  love  of  Chrift." — In  faying  which  {he  pafs*d 
her  hand  acrofs  the  flannel,  to  the  part  above  my 
knee,  which  I  had  equally  complained  of,  and 
rubb'd  it  alfo. 

I  perceived  then  I  was  beginning  to  be  in  love, 

As  fhe  continued  rub-rub-rubbing 1  felt  it 

fpread  from  under  her  hand,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour, to  every  part  of  my  frame 

The  more  flie  rubb'd,  and  the  longer  flrokes 

file  took the  more  the  fire  kindled  in  my  veins 

till  at  length,  by  two  or  three  flrokes  longer 

than  the  reft — my  paffion  rofe  to  the  highefl  pitch 
—I  feiz'd  her  hand 

And  then   thou   clapped'ff  it  to  thy  lips, 

Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  madeft  a  fpeech. 

Whether  the  corporal's  amour  terminated  pre- 
cifely  in  the  way  my  uncle  Toby  defcribed  it,  is 
not  material ;  it  is  enough  that  it  contained  in  it 
the  efTence  of  all  the  love-romances  which  ever 
have  been  wrote  fince  the  beqinnin^  of  the  world 
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CHAP.     XXIIL 


S  foon  as  the  corporal  ha<l  finiihed  the  ftoty 
of  his  amour — or  rather  my  uncJe  Toby 
for  him — Mrs.  Wadman  filently  -  faUitd  forth 
from  her  arbour,  replaced  the  pin  in  her  mob, 
pafs'd  the  wicker  gate,  and  advanced  llowly  to- 
wards my  uncle  i'oby's  fentry-box :  the  dif- 
pofition    which    Trim    had    made   in   my   uncle 

Toby's  mind,  was  too  favourable  a  crifis  to  be  let 
flip 

■The  attack  was  de,termined  upon  :  it  was 


facilitated  fbill  more  by  my  uncle  Toby's  having 
ordered  the  corporal  to  wheel  off  the  pioneer's 
il'iDvel,  the  fpade,  the  pickaxe,  the  piquets,  and 
other  military  llores  which  lay  fcatter'd  upon  the 

ground  wliere  Dunkirk  ftood — The  corporal 

hail  marched the  field  was  clear. 

Now  confider.  Sir,  what  nonfenfe  it  is,  either 
in  fighting,  or  writing,  or  any  thing  elfe  (whether 
in  rhime  to  it,  or  not)  which  a  man  has  occafion 
to  do — to  dCt  by  plan  :  for  if  ever  plan,  inde- 
pendent of  all  circumfiances,  deferved  regiftering 
in  letters  of  gold  (I  mean  in  tlie  archives  of  Go- 
tham)— it  was  certainly  the  plan  of  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  attack  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  fentry- 
box,  BY  PLAN. — -Now  the  plan  hanging  up  in  it 
at  this  jundlure,  being  the  plan  of  Dunkirk — 
and  the  tale  of  Dunkirk  a  tale  of  relaxation,  it 
oppofed  every  impreUicn  me  could  make :  and, 
befides,  could  fne  have  gone  upon  it — the  ma- 
noeuvre of  fingers  and  hands  in  the  attack  of 
the  feiitry-box,  was  fo   outdone  by  that  of  the 
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fair  Beguine's  in  Trim's  flory That  juft  then, 

that  particular  attack,  however  fuccefsful  before 

became  the  mod  heartlefs  attack  that  could 

be  made — 

O  !  let  woman  alone  for  this.  Mrs.  "Wadman 
had  fcarce  opened  the  wicker-gate,  when  her  ge- 
nius fnorted  with  the  change  of  circumftances. 

^^She   formed  a  new   attack  in  a   mo- 


ment. 


CHAP.     XXIV. 

1  am   half  diftracled,  captain  Shandv, 

faid  Mrs.  Wadman,  holding    up  her    cambrick 
handkerchief  to  her  left  eye,  as  fhe  approach'd 

the  door  of  my  uncle  Toby's   fentry-box a 

mote or  fand ^or  fomething — I  know  not 

what  has  got  into  this  eye  of  mine — do  look  into 
it — it  is  not  in  the  white — 

In  faying  which,  Mrs  Wadman  edged  herfelf 
clofe  in  befide  my  uncle  Toby,  and  fqueezing  her 
felf  down  upon  the  corner  of  his  bench,  fhe  gave 
him  an  opportunity  of  doing  it  without  riGng  up 
— Do  look  into  it — faid  fhe. 

Honefl  foul  thou  didfl  look  into  it  with  as 
much  innocency  of  heart  as  ever  child  look'd  in- 
to a  raree-flioW'box ;  and  'twere  as  much  a  fin  to 
have  hurt  thee. 

If  a  man  will  be  peeping  of  his  own  ac- 
cord into  thinps  of  tliat  nature — I've  nothing  to 
lay  to  iL 

My  uncle  Toby  never  did :  and  I  will  anfNver 
for  him,  that  he  would  have  fat  quietly  upon  a 
fopha  from  June  to  January,  (which,  you  know, 
takes  in  both  the  hot  and  cold  months)  with  an 
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eye  as  fine  as  the  Thracian  *  Rhodope*s  befide 
him,  without  being  able  to  tell,  whether  it  was 
a  black  or  a  blue  one. 

The  difficulty  was  to  get  my  uncle  Toby  to 
look  at  one  at  all. 

'Tis  furmounted.     And 

I  fee  him  yonder  v.'ith  his  pipe  pendulous  in 
his  hand,  and  the  aflies  falling  out  of  it — looking 
— and  looking — then  rubbing  his  eyes — and  look- 
ing again,  witli-  twice  the  good  nature  that  ever 
Galileo  look'd  for  a  fpot  in  the  fun. 

In  vain  I  for  by  all  the  powers  which  animate 
the  organ — Widow  Wadman's  left  eye  fliincs  thig 
moment  as  lucid  as  her  right — there  is  neither 
mote,  orfand,  or  duft,  or  chaff,  or  fpeck,  or  par- 
ticle of  opaque  matter  floating  in  it — there  is  no- 
thing, my  dear  paternal  uncle  !  but  one  lambent 
delicious  fire,  furtively  (hooting  out  from  every 
part  of  it,  in  all  dlre£lions,  into  thine 

— If  thou  lookeft,  uncle  Toby,  in  fearch  of  this 
mote  one  moment  longer — thou  art  undone. 


CHAP.     XXV. 

AN  eye  is  for  all  the  world  exa£lly  like  a 
cannon,  In  this  refpeft.  That  it  is  not  fo 
much  the  eye  or  the  cannon,  in  themfelves  ;  as  it 
is  the  carriage  of  the  eye — and  the  carriage  of 
the  cannon,  by  which  both  the  one  and  the  other 
are  enabled  to  do  fo  much  execution.  I  don't 
think  the  comparifon  a  bad  one  :  However  ;  as 

*  Rhodope  Thracia  tarn  hieviiah'ili fcfcino  i/ijlruc*' 
iOy  fatn  exaBe  octills  iniuens  attraxity  utfi  in  illam 

qtiis  mc'idijftt .  fieri  mn pojfety  quin  caper eiur — 

I  know  not  ivho. 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  119 

'tis  made  and  placed  at  the  head  of  the  chapter, 
as  much  for  ufe  as  ornament,  all  I  defire  in  re- 
turn, is,  that  whenever  I  fpeak  of  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  eyes  (except  once  in  the  next  period)  that 
)'OU  keep  it  in  your  fancy.  . 

I  protefl,  Madam,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  can 
fee  nothing  whatever  in  your  eye. 

It  is  not  in  the  white  j  faid  INIrs.  Wadman — 
my  uncle  Toby  look'd  with  might  and  main  into 
the  pupil. 

Now  of  all  the  eyes  which  ever  were  created 
— from  your  own,  Madam,  up  to  thofe  of  Venus 
herfelf,  which  cerrainly  v/ere  as  venereal  a  pair  of 
eyes  as  ever  flood  in  a  head — there  never  was  an 
eye  of  them  all  fo  fitted  to  rob  my  uncle  Toby  of 
his  repofe,  as  the  very  eye  at  which  he  was  look- 
ing— it  was  not.  Madam,  a  rolling  eye — a  romp- 
ing or  a  wanton  one — nor  was  it  an  eye  fparkling 
• — petulant  or  imperious — of  high  claim-S  and  ter- 
rifying exa61:ions,  which  would  have  curdled  at 
once  that  milk  of  human  nature,  of  which  my 
uncle  Toby  was  made  up — but  'twas  an  eye  full 
of  gentle  falutations — and  foft  refponfes — fpeak- 
ing — not  like  the  trumpet  ftop  of  fome  ill  made 
organ,  in  which  many  an  eye  I  talk  to  holds  coarfe 
converfe — but  whifpering  foft — like  the  laft  low 
accents  of  an  expiring  faint — "  How  can  you  live 
*«*  comfortlefs,  Captain  Shandy,  and  alone,  with- 
'*  out  a  bofom  to  lean  your  head  on — or  trull 
**  your  cares  to  !" 

It  was  an  eye 

But  I  (hall  be  in  love  with  it  my felf,  if  I  fay 
another.word  about  it. 

— It  did  my  uncle  Toby's  bufniefs. 


120  The  life  and  OPINIONS  of 

CHAP.     XXVI. 


THERE  is  nothing  fhows  the  chara^lers  of 
my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby  in  a  more 
entertaining  light,  than  their  different  manner 
of  deportment  under  the  fame  accident — for  I 
call  not  love  a  misfortune,  from,  a  perfuafion, 
that  a  man's  heart  is  ever  the  better  for  it — Great 
God  !  what  muft  my  uncle  Toby's  have  been, 
when  'twas  all  benignity  without  it. 

My  father,  as  appears  from  many  of  his  pa- 
pers, was  very  fubjecl  to  this  paflion  before  he 
married — but  from  a  little  fubacid  kind  of  drol- 
lifh  impatience  in  his  nature,  whenever  it  befel 
him,  he  would  never  fubmit  to  it  like  a  Chrif- 
tian,  but  would  pifh,  and  huff,  and  bounce, 
and  kick,  and  play  the  devil,  and  write  the  bit- 
tereft  Philippicks  againft  the  eye  that  ever  man 
wrote.— There  is  one  verfe  upon  fome  body's 
eye  or  other,  that  for  two  ot  three  nights  toge- 
ther, had  put  him  by  his  red ;  which,  in  his 
firft  tranfport  of  refentment  again  ft  it,  he  begins 
thus  : 

«^   A  Devil  'tis — and  mifchief  fuch  doth  work 
<«  As  never  yet  did  Pagan,  ]t\v,  or  Turk."* 

In  fhort,  during  the  whole  paroxyfm,  my  fa- 
ther was  all  abufe  and  fou-i  language,  approach- 
ing rather  towards  malediction — only  he  did 
not  do  it  with  as  much  method  as  Ernulph'us — 
Ke  was  too  impetuous  ;  nor  with  Ernulphus's 
policy — for  though  my  father  with  the  moll  into- 

*  This  ivill  be  printed  with  my  father  s  life  cf 
Socratesy  life*  i^fc. 
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Icrant  fpirit,  would  curfe  both  this  and  that,  and 
every  thing  under  heaven,  which  was  either  aid- 
ing or  abetting  to  his  lore yet  never  conclud- 
ed his  chapter  of  curfes  upon  it,  v/ithout  curfing 
himfeif  in  at  the  bargain,  as  one  of  the  moft  egre- 
gious fools  and  coxcombs,  he  would  fay,  that  ever 
was  let  loofe  in  the  world. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  the  contrary,  took  it  like 
a  lamb — fat  ftill  and  let  the  poifon  work  in  his 
veins  without  refiftance  ; — in  the  fharpeft  exa- 
cerbations of  his  wound  (like  that  on  his  groin) 
never  dropt  one  fretful  or  difcontented  word  ; — 
he  blamed  neither  heaven  nor  earth — or  thought 
or  fpoke  an  injurious  thing  of  raiy  body,  or  any 
part  of  it  ;  he  fat  folitary  and  peniive  v/ith  his 
pipe — looking  at  his  lame  leg— then  whifHng  out 
•a  fentimental  heigh-ho  !  which,  mixing  with  the 
fmoke,  incommoded  no  one  mortal. 

He  took  it  like  a  lamb, — I  fav. 

In  truth  he  had  mif-took  it  at  firfl: ;  for  havincr 
taken  a  ride  with  my  father,  that  very  morning, 
to  fave  if  pofiible  a  beautiful  wood  which  the 
dean  and  chapter  were  hewing  down  to  give  to 
the  poor*,  which  faid  wood  being  in  full  view  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  houfe,  and  of  fmgular  fer- 
vice  to  him  in  his  defcription  of  the  battle  of 
Wynnendale — by  trotting  on  too  haftily  to  fave 
it — upon  an  ujieafy  faddle — worfe  horfe,  &c. 
fee. ...  it  had  fo  happened,  that  the  ferous  part 
of  the  blood  had  got  betwixt  the  two  (kins,  in 
the  nethermoft  part  of  my  uncle  Toby — the  firfl 
fhootings  of  which  (as  my  uncle  Toby  had  no 
experience   of  love)   he  had  taken  for   apart  of 

-Vol.  III.  F 

*  Mr.  Shandy  mi  ift  mean  the  poor  in  fplr'it  ;  in^ 
afmtich  as  they  divided  the  money  amongst  t he mf elves. 
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the  paffion — till  the  blifter  breaking  in  the  one 
cafe — and  the  other  remaining — my  uncle  Toby 
was  prefently  convinced,  that  his  wound  was  not 
a  fkin-deep  wound— but  that  it  had  gone  to  his 
heart. 

CHAP.  XXVII. 


THE  world  is  afhamed  of  being  virtuous — • 
My  uncle  Toby  knew  little  of  the  world  5 
and  therefore  when  he  felt  he  was  in  love  with 
the  Widow  Wadman,  he  had  no  conception  that 
the  thing  was  any  more  to  be  made  a  myftery 
of,  than  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  given  him  a  cut 
with  a  gapp'd  knife  acrofs  his  finger,:  Had  it 
been  otherwife — yet  as  he  ever  look'd  upon  Trim 
as    an  humble  friend,  and    faw   frefh    reafons, 

every  day  of  his  life,  to  treat  him  as  fuch it 

would  have  made   no  variation  in  the  manner  in 
which  he  informed  him  of  the  affair. 

*<  I  am  in  love,  corporal !"   quoth  my   uncle 
Toby. 

CHAP.     XXVIII. 


IN  love  !  faid  the  corporal^your  Honour  was 
very   well  the  day  before  yefterday,   v>hen  I 
was  telling  your  Honour  the  ftory  of  the  king  of 

Bohemia Bohemia  !    faid    my     uncle    Toby 

mufmg  a    long  time -What  became  of 

that  flory,  Trim  ? 

— We  1  oil  it,  an'   pleafeycur  Honour,  fome- 
how  betwixt  us — — but  your  Honour  was  as  free 
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Yom  love  then  as   I  am — 'Twas  juft  whilft  thou 
went*fl  off  with  the    wheel-barrow — with   Mrs. 

Wadman,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby She  has  left 

a  ball  here — added   my  uncle  Toby pointing 

to  his  breaft 

— She  can  no  more,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour 
ftand  a  fiege,  than  flie  can  fly — cried  the  corpo- 
ral— 

— But  as  we  are  neighbours,  Trim, — the  beft 

way  I  think  is  to  let  her  know  it  civilly  firft 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 

Now  if  I  might  prefume,  faid  the  corporal,  to 

fiiffer  from  your  Honour 

— Why  elfe  do  I  talk  to  thee,  Trim  r   faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  mildly 

— 'Then  I  would  begin,  an'  pleafe  your  Hon- 
our, with  making  a  good  thundering  attack  upon 
her,  in  return — and  telling  her  civilly  afterwards 
— for  if  fhe  knows  anything  of  your  Honour's 
being  in  love  before-hand — L — d  help  her  ! — (lie 
knows  no  more  at  prefent  of  it,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby — than  the  child  unborn — 

Precious  fouls  ! 

Mrs  Wadman  had  told  it  with  all  its  clrcum- 
ftancesto  Mrs.  Bridget  twenty-four  liours  before, 
and  was  at  that  very  moment  fitting  in  council 
with  her,  touching  fomie  fliglit  mifgivings  with 
regard  to  the  iflue  of  the  affair,  which  the  devil, 
who  never  lies  dead  in  a  ditcli,  had  put  into  her 
head — before    he  would  allow   half  time  to  get 

quietly  through  her  Te  Deum 

I  am  terribly  afraid,  faid  Widow  Wadman,  in 
cafe  I  fhould  marry  him,  Bridget — that  the  poor 
captain  will  not  enjoy  his  health,  with  the  mon- 
ftrous  wound  upon  his  groin. 

It  may  not,  Madami,  be  fo  very  large  replied 
F  2 
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Bridget,  as  you  think — and  I  believe  bcfides,  add- 
ed fhe —  that  'tis  dried  up — 

I  could  like  to  know — merely  for  his  fake,faid 
Mrs.  Wadman — 

— We'll  know  the  long  and  the  broad  of  it,  in 
ten  days — anfwered  Mrs.  Bridget  ;  for  whilfl  the 
captain  is  paying  his  addrefles  to  you — Vm  con- 
fident Mr.  Trim  will  be  for  making  love  to  me — 
and  I'll  let  him  as  much  as  he  will-s-added  Brid- 
get~  to  get  it  all  out  of  him^ — 

The  meafures  were  taken  at  once — and  my  un- 
cle Toby  and  the  corporal  went  on  with  theirs. 

Now,  quoth  the  corporal,  fetting  his  left  hand 
a-kimbo,  and  giving  fuch  a  ilourifti  with  his  right, 
as  juft  prom ifed  fuccefs— rand  no  more — if  your 
Honour  will  give  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  plan 
of  this  attack 

— Thou  wilt  pleafe  me  hy  it.  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  exceedingly — and  as  I  forefee  thou 
mull  adl  in  it  as  my  aid-de- camp,  here's  a  crown, 
corporal,  to  begin  with,  to  fleep  thy  commiffion. 
— Then  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  faid  the  corpo- 
ral (making  a  bow  hrft  for  his  commifTion) — we 
will  begin  with  getting  your  Honour's  laced 
clothes  out  of  the  great  campaigi^-trunk,  to  be 
well  alr'd,  and  have  the  blue  and  gold  taken  up  at 
the  lleeve — and  I'll  put  your  white  ramaillie- wig 
frefii  into  pipes — and  fend  for  a  taylor  to  have 
your  Honour's  thin  fcarlet  breeches  turn'd 

— I  had  better  take  the  red  plufh  ones,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. — They  will  be  too  clumfy — faid 
the  corporal. 
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CHAP.  XXIX. 

— Thou  wilt  get  a  brufli  and  a  little  chalk  to 
my  fword.— Twill  be  only  in  your  Honour's  way, 
replied  Trim. 

CHAP.  XXX. 

— But  your  Honour's  two  razors  (hall  be  new 
fet — and  I  will  get  my  Montero  cap  furbifh'd  up, 
and  put  on  poor  Lieutenant  LeFevre's  regimental 
coat,  which  your  Honour  gave  me  to  wear  for  hi^ 
fake — and  as  foon  as  your  Honour  is  clean  fhaved 
—and  has  got  your  clean  fhirt  on,  with  your  blue 
and  gold,  oryourfine  fcarlet — fometimes  one,  and 
fometimes  t'other — and  every  thing  is  ready  for 
the  attack —  we'll  march  up  boldly,  as  if 'twas  to 
the  face  of  a  baftion ;  and  whilft  your  Honour  en- 
gages Mrs.  Wadman  in  the  parlour,  to  the  right 
— I'll  attack  Mrs.  Bridget  in  the  kitchen,  to  the 
left  j  and  having  fcized  that  pafs,  I'll  anfwer  for 
it,  faid  the  corporal,  fnapping  his  fingers  over  his 
head — that  the  day  is  your  own. 

I  wi(h  I  may  but  manage  it  right,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby — but  I  declare,  corporal,  I  had  rather 
march  up  to  the  very  edge  of  a  trench 

— A  woman    is  quite  a   different  thing — ^faid 
the  corporal. 
— I  fuppofe  fo,  qucth  my  uncle  Toby. 
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CHAP.     XXXT. 

F  any  thing  in  the  world,  wliich   my  father 

hid^  could  have  provoked  my  uncle  Toby, 

during  the  time  he  wds  in  love,  it  was  the  per- 
YQrk  ufe  my  father  was  always  making  of  an 
expreffion  of  Hilarion  the  hermit  ;  who,  in  fpeak- 
ing  of  his  abflinence,  his  watchjpgs,  flageHations, 

and  other  inftramental  parts  oi  his  religion 

would  fay — tho'  with  more  facetioufnefs  than  be- 
came an  hermit "That  they  were  the  means 

he  ufed  to  make  his  afs  (meaning  his  body)  leave 
ofFkicking," 

It  pleafed  my  father  well  ;  it  was  not  only  a 
laconick  way  of  expreffing — but  of  liln  Uing,  at 
the  fame  time,  the  defires  and  appetites  of  the 
lower  part  of  us  ;  fo  that  for  many  years  of  my. 
father's  life,  'twas  his  confbant  mode  of  expref- 

fion — he  never  ufed  the  word  paflions  once • 

but  afs  always  inftead  of  them — fo  that  he  might 
be  faid  truly,  to  have  been  upon  the  bones,  or 
the  back  of  his  own  afs,  or  elfe  of  fome  other 
man's,  during  all  that  time. 

I  muft  here  obferve  to  you,  the  difference  be- 
twixt 

my  fa  therms  afs 

and  my  hobby-horfe in  order  to  keep  cha- 

rafters  as  fcparate  as  may  be  in  our  fancies  as  we 
go  along. 

For  my  hobby-horfe,   if  you  recollect   a  little, 
is  no  way  a  vicious  beaft  ;  he  has  fcarcc  one  hair 

or   lineament  of  the  afs  about    him 'tis   the 

fporting  little  filly-folly  which  carries  you  out  for 
the  prefent  houi a  maggot,  a  butterfly,'  a  pic- 
turf,  a  fiddle-ftick an  uncle  Toby's  fie'-r 
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or  any  thing,  which  a  man  makes  a  fliift  to  get 
aftride  on,  to  canter  it  away  from  the  cares  and 
folicitudes  of  life — 'Tis  as  ufeful  a  bead  as  is  in 
the  whole  creation — nor  do  I  really  fee  how  the 
world  could  do  without  it 

— ^But,  for  my  father's  afs — oh  !  mount  him — 
mount  him — mount  him — (that's  three  times,  is 
it  not  ?) — mount  him  not  : — 'tis  abeall  concupif- 
cent — and  foul  befal  the  man,  who  does  not  hin- 
der him  from  kicking. 

CHAP.  XXXII. 

WELL  !  dear  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father, 
upon  his  firft   feeing  him  after  he  fell  in 

love — and  how  goes  it  with  your  Ass  ? ■ 

Now,  my  uncle  Toby,  thinking  more  of  the  part 
where  he  had    had  the  blifter,  than  of  Hilarion's 

metaphor and  our  preconceptions  having  (you. 

know)  as  great  a  power  over  the  founds  of  words 
as  the  fhapes  of  things,  he  had  imagined,  that 
my  father,  who  was  not  very  ceremonious  in  his 
choice  of  words,  had  inquired  after  the  part  by 
its  proper  name  ;  fo,  notwithftanding  my  mother, 
doftor  Slop,  and  Mr.  Yorick,  were  fitting  in  the 
parlour,  he  thought  it  rather  civil  to  conform  to 
the  term  my  father  had  made  ufe  of,  than  not. 
When  a    man  ishemm'd  in  by  two  indecorums, 

and  mufl  commit  one  of 'em 1  always  obferve 

lethim  choofe  which  he  will,  the  world  will  blame 

him fo  I  (hould  not  be  aftoniflied  if  it  blames 

my  uncle  Toby. 

— My  a — e,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  is  much 
better — brother  Shandy. — ^ly  father  had  formed 
great  expe£lations  from  his  afs  in  this  onfet  5  and 

F4 
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would  have  brought  him  on  again  ;  but  Dealer 
Slop  fetting  up  an  intemperate   laugh — and  my 

mother  crying  out,  L — blefs  us  ' it  drove  my 

father's  afs  off  the  field — and  the  laugh  then  be- 
coming general— there  was  no  bringing  him  back 
to  the  charge,  for  fometime 

And  fothe  difcourf^  went  on  without  him. 

Every  body,  faid  my  mother,  fays  you  are  in 
love,  brother  Toby — and  we  hope  it  is  true. 

I  am  as  much  in^love,  fifter,  I  believe,  replied 
my  uncle  Toby,  as  any  man  ufually  is — Humph  ! 

faid  my  father And  v/hen  did  you  know  it  ? 

quoth  my  m^other 

■ — \¥hen  the  blifler  broke,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby. 

My  uncle  Toby's  reply  put  my  father  into  good 
temper— fo  he  charged  o'foot. 

CHAP.     XXXIII. 

AS  the  ancients  agree,  brother  Toby,  faid  my 
father,  that  there  are  two  different  and 
diflinifl:  kinds  of  love,  according  to  the  different 
parts  which  are  affecled  by  it— -the  brain  or  liver 
— I  think,  when  a  man  is  in  love,  it  behoves  him 
a  little  to  confider  which  of  the  two  ht  is  fallen 
into. 

What  fignifies  it,  brother  Shandy,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby,  which  of  the  two' it  is,  provided  it 
will  but  make  a  man  marry,  and  love  his  wife, 
and  get  a  few  children  ? 

— A  few  children  !  cried  my  father,  rifmg  out 
of  his  chair,  and  looking  full  in  my  mother's  face, 
as  he  forced  his  way  betwixt  her's  and  Doclor 
Slop's  a  few  children !  cried  my  father,  repeat- 
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ing  my  uncle  Toby's  words  as  he  walked  to  and 
fro 

— Not,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  cried  my  fa- 
ther, recovermg  himfelf  all  at  once,  and  coming 
clofe  up  to  the  back  of  my  uncle  Toby's  chair — 
not  that  I  fliouldbe  forry  hadil  thou  a  fcore — on 
tae  contrary,  I  (liould  rejoice — and  be  as  kind, 
Toby,  to  every  one  of  them  as  a  father 

My  uncle  Toby  ftole  his  hand  unperceived  be- 
hind his  chair,  to  give  my  father's  a  fqueeze — 

— Nay,  moreover,  continued  he,  keeping  hold 
of  my  uncle  Toby's  hand — fo  much  doil  thou  pof- 
fefs,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  milk  of  human  nature, 
and  fo  little  ofitsafperities — 'tis  piteous  the  world 
is  not  peopled  by  creatures  which  reiemble  thee  j 
and  was  I  an  Afiatick  monarch,  added  my  father, 
heating  himfelf  with  his  new  projecl:— i  would 
oblige  rhce,  provided  it  would  not  impair  thy 
ftrength — or  dry  up  thy  radical  moillure  too  fait 
—  or  v/saken  thy  memory  or  fancy,  brother  Toby, 
which  thefe  gymnicks,  inordinately  taken,  are  apt 
to  do — elfe,  dear  Toby,  1  would  procure  thee 
the  mod  beautiful  wom.en  in  my  empire,  and  I 
would  oblige  thee,  nolens,  volens,  to  beget  for 
me  one  fubjedl  every  month.- — 

As  my  father  pronounced  the  lad  word  of  the 
fentence — my  mother  took  a  pinch  of  fn ufF. 

Now,  I  would  not,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get 
a  child,  nolens,  volens,  that  is,  whether  1  would 
or  no,  topleafe  the  greateft  prince  upon  earth. 

■ — And  'twould  be  cruel  in  me,  brother  Toby, 

to  compel  thee,  faid  my  father but  'tis  a  cafe 

put,  to  lliow  thee,  that  it  is  not  thy  begetting  a 
child — in  cafe  thou  (hould'ft  be  able — but  the  fy- 
ftemof  love  and  marriage  thou  goell  upon,  which 
I  would  fet  thee  right  in. 
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There  is,  at  leafl:,  faid  Yorick,  a  great  deal  of 
reafon  and  plain  fenfe  in  CaptainShandy'sopinion 
of  love  ;  and  'tis  amongft  the  ill-fpent  hours  of 
my  life,  v/hich  I  have  to  anfwer  for,  that  I  have 
read  fo  many  flourifhing  poets  and  rhetoricians 
in  my  time,  from  whom  I  never  could  extract  fo 
much 

I  vvilh,  Yorick,  faid  my  father,  you  had  read 
Plato ;  for  there  you  would  hr.ve  learnt,  that  there 
are  two  loves 1  know  there  were  two  reli- 
gions, replied  Yorick,  amongil  the  ancients — 
one  for  tlie  vulgar,  and  another  for  the  learned  ; 
but  I  think  one  love  nnight  have  ferved  both  of 
them  very  w^ell 

It  could  not,  replied  my  father and  for  the 

fame  reafons :  for,  of  thefe  Loves,  according  to 
Ficinus's  comment  upon  Velafius,  the  one  is  ra- 
tional  


-The  other  is  natural — 


the  firft  ancient — without  mother — where  Venus 
had  nothing  to  do:  the  fecond,  begotttn  of  Jupi- 
ter and  Dione. 

— Pray,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  what 
has  a  m.an  who  believes  in  God  to  do  with  this  ? 
]\ly  father  could  not  ftop  to  anfwer,  for  fear  of 
breaking  the  thread  of  his  difcourfe. 

This  latter,  continued  he,  partakes  wholly  of 
thQ  nature  of  Venus. 

The  firfl,  which  is  the  golden  chain  let  down 
from  heaven,  excites  to  love  heroick,  which  com- 
prehends in  it,  and  excites  to  the  defire  of  philo- 

fophy  and   truth the    fecond  excites  to  de** 

fire,  fimply. 

— I  think  the  procreation  of  children  as  beneficial 
to  the  world,  faid  Yorick,  as  the  finding  out  the 
longitude 
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— To  be  fure,  faid  my  mother,  love  keeps  peace 
in  the  world. 

— In  the  houfe — my  dear,  I  own. — It  replen- 
ifhes  the  earth,  faid  my  mother*. 

But  it  keeps  heaven  empty — my  dear,  replied 
my  father. 

'Tis  Virginity,  cried  Slop,  triumphantly,  which 
fills  paradiie. 

Well  pufh'd,  nun  !  quoth  my  father. 

CHAP.     XXXI V. 

MY  father  had  fuch  a  Ikirmifning,  cutting 
kind  of  a  flaihing  way  with  him  in  his 
difpatations,  thrufting  and  ripping,  and  giving 
every  one  a  flroke  to  remember  him  by,  in  his 
turn — that  if  there  were  twenty  people  in  com- 
pany—  in  lefs  than  half  an  hour,  he  was  to  have 
every  one  of  'em  again il  him. 

What  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  bave  him 
thus  without  an  ally,  was;  that  if  there  were  any 
one  poii;  more  untenible  than  the  reft,  he  would 
be  fure  to  throw  himfelf  into  it  ;  and,  to  do  him 
juilice,  when  he  was  once  there,  he  would  de- 
fend it  fo  gallantly,  that  'twould  have  been  a  con- 
cern, either  to  a  brave  man,  or  a  good-natured 
one,  to  have  feen  him  driven  out. 

Yorick,  for  this  reafon,  though  he  would  often 
attack  him- — yet  could  never  bear  to  do  it  with  all 
his  force. 

Do6lor  Slop's  virginity,  in  the  clofe  of 
the  laft  chapter,  had  got  him  for  once  on  the 
right  fide  of  the  rampart;  and  he  was  beginning 
to  blov/  up  all  the  convents  in  Chriilendom  about 
iSIop's  ear,  when  Corporal  Trim  cam.e  into  the 
parlour  to  inform    my  uncle  Tobvj  that  his  thin 

F6 
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fcarlet  breeches,  in  which  the  attack  was  to  be 
made  upon  Mrs.  Wadman,  would  not  do  ;  for, 
that  the  taylor,  in  ripping  them  up,  in  order  to 
turn  them,  had  found  they  had  been  turn'd  be- 
fore.— Then  turn  them  again,  brother,  faid  my 
father  rapidly,  for  there  will  be  many  a  turning 
of 'em  yet,  before  all's  done  in  the  affair — They 
are  as  rotten  as  dirt,  faid  the  corporal — Then,  by 
all  means,  faid  my  father,  befpealc  a  new  pair^ 
brother-— for  though  I  know,  continued  my  fa- 
ther, turning  himfelf  to  the  company,  that  Wi- 
dow Wadman  has  been  deeply  in  love  with  my 
brother  Toby  for  many  years,  and  has  ufed  every 
art  and  circumvention  of  woman,  to  outwit  him 
into  the  lame  paffion,yet  now  that  fhe  has  caught 
him — her  fever  will  be  pad  its  height — She  has 
gain'd  her  point 

In  tliis  cafe,  continued  my  father,  which  Plato, 
I  am  perfuaded,  never  thought  of — Love,  you 
fee,  is  not  fo  much  a  sentiment  as  a  situa- 
tion, into  which  a  man  enters,  as  my  brother 
Toby  would  do  into  a  corps — no  matter  whether 
he  loves  the  fervicc  or  no — being  once  in  it — he 
arts  as  if  he  did ;  and  takes  every  ftep  to  fliow 
himfelf  a  man  of  prowefle. 

The  hypothefis,  like  the  reft  of  my  father's, 
was  plaufible  enough,  and  my  uncle  Toby  had 
but  a  hnglewordto  objefl  to  it — in  which  Trim 
ftood  ready  to  fecond  him — but  my  father  had  not 
drawn  his  conclufion 

For  this  reafon,  continued  my  father  (dating 
the  cafe  over  again)  notwithltanding  all  the 
world  knows,  that  Mrs.  Wadm^.n  affecls  my 
brother  Toby- — and  my  brother  Toby  contran- 
wife  affe6ls  Mrs.  Wadman,  and  no  obftacle  in 
nature  to  forbid  the  jnufick  llriking  up  this  very 
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.  night,  yet  will  1  anfwer  for  it,  tbat  this  felf-fame 
tune  will  not  be  played  this  twelvemonth. 

We  have  taken  our  meatures  badly,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  looking  up  interrogatively  in  1  rim's 
face. 

I  would  lay  my  Montero  cap,  faid  Trim 
Now  Trini's  Montero  cap,  as  i  once  told  you, 
was  his  conftant.  wager  ,  and  having  fuibilh'd  it 
up  that  very  night,  in  order  to  go  upon  the  at- 
tack— it  made,  the  odds  look  more  confiderabie — 
1  would  lay,  an^  pleafe  your  honour,  my  Islonte- 

ro  cap  to  a  liiiiiing was  it  proper,   contintied 

Trim  (^making  a  bow)  tg  offer  a  wager  before  your 
Honours -^ 

There  is  nothing  improper  in  it,  faid  my  fa- 
ther— *tis  a  mode  of  exprefiion  ;  for  in  faying  thou 
would'li  lay  thy  Montero  cap  to  a  ihiilnig — all 
thou  meaneit  is  this — that  thou  believell — 

Now,  what  do'il  thou  believe  ? 

That  W  idow  Wad  man,  an'  pleafe  your  worfliip, 
cannot  hold  it  out  ten  days 

And» whence,  cried  Slop,  jeeringly,  haft  thou 
all  this  knowledge  of  woman,  friend  ? 

By  falling  in  love  with  a  popifh  clergy  woman^ 
faid  Trim. 

'Twas  a  Beguine,  faid  my  uncle  Toby^ 

Dodtor  Slop  was  too  much  in  wrath,  to  liftcn 
to  the  diftinclion  j  and  my  father  taking  that 
very  crifis  to  fail  in  helter-fkelter  upon  the  whole 
order  of  Nuns  and   Beguines,  a  fet  of  filly,  fufty 

baggages Slop  could  not  Hand  it and  my 

uncic  roby  having  fome  meafures  to  take  about 
his  breeches — and  Yorick  about  his  fourth  ge- 
neral divilion — in  order  for  their  feveral  attacks 
next  day — the  company  broke  up  :  and  my  fa- 
ther being  left  alone,  aud  having  half  an  hour 
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upon  his  hands  betwixt  that  and  bed-time  *,  he 
called  for  pen,  ink  and  paper,  and  wrote  my 
uncle  Toby  the  following  letter  of  inliruclions. 

My  dear  brother  Toby, 

WHAT  I  am  going  to  fay  to  thee,  is  upon 
the  nature  of  women,  and  of  love-making 

to  them  :  and  perhaps  it  is  as   well  for  thee 

tho*  not  fo  well  for  me — that  thou  haft  occafion 
for  a  letter  of  inftraclions  upon  that  head,  and 
that  I  am  able  to  write  it  to  thee. 

Had  it  been  the  good  pleafureof  him  whodif- 
pofes  of  our  lots — and  thou  no  fufferer  by  the 
knowledge,  I  had  been  well  content  that  thou 
fliould'ft  have  dippM  the  pen  this  moment  into 
the  ink,  initead  of  myfeif  :  but  that  not  being  the 
cafe — Mrs  Shandy  being  now  clofe  befide  me, 
preparing  for  bed — I  have  thrown  together,  with- 
out order,  and  juft  as  they  have  come  into  my_ 
mind,  fuch  hints  and  documents  as  I  deem  may 
be  of  ufe  to  thee  :  intending  in  this  to  give  thee  a 
token  of  my  love;  not  doubting, my  dear  Toby, 
of  the  manner  in  which  it  will  be  accepted. 

In  the  firft  place,  with  regard  to  all  which  con- 
cerns religion  in  the  affair — though  I  perceive, 
from  a  glow  In  my  cheek,  that  I  blufh  as  I  begin 
to  fpeak  to  thee  upon  the  fubjeft,  as  well  know- 
ing, notwithftanding  thy  unaffected  fecrecy,  how 
few  of  its  oflices  thou  neglecleft — yet  I  v/ould  re- 
mind thee  of  one  (during  the  continuance  of  thy 
courtfhip)  in  a  particular  manner,  which  I  would 
not  have  omitted;  and  that  is,  never  to  go  forth 
upon  the  enterprize,  whether  it  be  in  the  morn- 
ing or  the  afternoon,  without  firfi  recommending 
thyfelf  to  the  protection  of  Almighty  God,  that 
he  may  defend  tliee  from  the  evil  one. 
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Shave  the  whole  top  of  thy  crown  clean,  once 
at  lead,  every  four  or  five  days,  but  oftener,  if 
convenient ;  left,  in  taking  ofFthy  wig  before  her, 
thro'  abfence  of  mind,  fhe  Ihouid  be  able  to  dif- 
cover  how  much  has  been  cut  away  by  Time 
how  much  by  Trim. 

— 'Twcre  better  to  keep  ideas  of  baldnefs  out 
of  her  fancy. 

Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,  and  act  upon  it, 
as  a  fure  maxim,  Toby 

«  That  women  are  timid  :"  And  'tis  well  they 
are — elfe  there  would  be  no  dealing  v*.'ith  them. 

Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight,  or  hang  too 
loofe  about  thy  thighs,  like  the  trunk-hcfe  of  our 
ancellors. 

— A  juft  medium  prevents  all  conclufions. 

Whatever  thou  hail  to  fay,  be  it  more  or  lefs, 
forget  not  to  utter  it  in  a  low  foft  tone  of  voice. 
— Silence,  and  whatever  approaches  it,  weaves 
dreams  of  midnight  fecrecy  into  the  brain  :  For 
this  caufe,  if  thou  canit  help  it,  never  throw  down 
the  tongs  and  pocker. 

Avoid  all  kinds  of  pleafantry  and  facetloufnefs 
in  thy  difcourfe  with  her,  and  do  whatever  lies  in 
thy  power,  at  the  fame  time,  to  keep  from  her  all 
books  and  writings  which  tend  thereto  :  there  are 
fome  devotional  tracts,  which  if  thou  canft  entice 
her  to  read  over — it  v. ill  be  well:  but  fuffer  her 
not  to  look  into  Rabelais,  or  Scarron,  or  Don 
Quixote 

— They  are  all  books  which  excite  laughter : 
and  thou  knoweit,  dear  Toby,  that  there  is  no 
palFion  fo  ferious  as  lull. 

Stick  a  pin  in  the  bofom  cf  thy  ihirt,  before 
thou  entereft  her  parlour. 
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And  if  thou  art  permitted  to  fit  upon  the  fame 
fopha  with  her,  and  (he  gives  thee  occafion  to  lay 
thy  hand  upon  hers — beware  of  taking  it — thou 
canft  not  lay  thy  hand  on  hers,  but  (he  will  feel 
the  temper  of  thine.  Leave  that,  and  as  many 
other  things  as  thou  can'ft,  quite  undetermined  j 
bv  fo  doing,  thou  wilt  have  her  curiofity  on  thy 
fide  ;  and,  if  (lie  is  not  conquer'd  by  that,  and  thy 
Ass  continues  ftill  kicking,  which  there  is  great 
reafon  to  fuppofe — thou  mull  begin  with  firfh  lof- 
ing  a  few  ounces  of  blood  below  the  ears,  accord- 
ing to  the  praf^ice  of  the  ancient  Scythians,  who 
cured  the  moil  intemperate  fits  of  the  appetite  by 
that  means. 

Avicenna,  after  this,  is  for  having  the  part  a- 
nointed  with  the  fir  up  of  hellebore,  ufing  proper 
evacuations  and  purges — and,  I  believe,  rightly. 
But  thou  muft  eat  little  or  no  goat's  flefh,  nor  red 
deer — nor  even  foal's  flefh,  by  any  means  ;  and 
carefully  abftain — that  is,  as  much  as'  thou  canft^ 
from  peacocks,  cranes,  coots,  didappers,  and  wa- 
ter-hens— 

As  for  thy  drink — I  need  not  tell  thee,  it  muft 
be  the  infufion  of  vervain,  and  the  herb  hanea, 
of  which  ^lian  relates  fuch  effects — but  if  thy 
ftomach  palls  with  it — difcontinue  it  from  time 
to  time,  taking  cucumbers,  melons,  purflane,  wa- 
ter-lilies, woodbine,  and  lettuce,  in  the  ftead  of 
them. 

There  is  nothing  farther  for  thee,,  which  occurs 
to  me  at  prefent.— 

— Unlefs  the  breaking  out  of  a  frefli  war — So 

wifliing  every  thing,  dear  Toby,  for  the  beft, 

I  reft  thy  afietlionate brother, 

"     Walter  Shandy. 
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CHAR    XXXV. 

WHILST  my  father  was  writing  Ms  letter  of 
Inftructions,  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  cor- 
poral were  bufy  in  preparing  every  thing  for  the 
attack.  As  the  turning  of  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches 
was  laid  afide  (at  leail  for  the  prefent)  there  was 
nothing  which  fhould  put  it  oif  beyond  the  next 
morning  ;  fo  accordingly  it  was  refolved  upon,  for 
1 1  o'clock. 

Come,  my  dear,  faid  my  father  to  m.v  mother 
— 'twill  be  but  like  a  brother  and  fifter,  if  you  and 
I  take  a  walk  down  to  my  brother  Toby's — to 
countenance  him  in  this  attack  of  his. 

My  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  been  ac- 
coutred both  fome  time,  when  myfatherand  mo- 
ther entered,  and  the  clock  ftriking  eleven »  were 
that  moment  in  motion  to  fally  forth — But  the 
account  of  this  is  worth  more  than  to  be  wove 
into  the  fag-end  of  the  eight  volume  of  fuch  a 
work  as  this. — My  father  had  no  time  but  to  put 
the  letter  of  inftructions  into  my  uncle  Toby's 
coat-pocket — and  join  with  miy  mother  in  widiing 
his  attack  profperous. 

I  could  like,  faid  my  mother,  to  look  through 
the  key-hole,  out  of  curiofity  ■ 

Call  it  by  its  right  name,  miy  dear,  quoth  my 
father-^ « 

And  look  through   tlie  key-hole  as  long  as  you- 
will. 


End  of  the  Eight  Book. 
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AVING  a  priori^  intended  to  dedi- 
cate The  Amours  of  my  uncle  Toby  to 
Mr  *** — I  fee  more  reafons,  a  posteriori <^ 
for  doing  it  to  Lord  ******. 

I  SHOULD  lament  from  my  foul,  if  this 
cxpofed  me  to  the  jealoufy  of  their  Reve- 
rences, becaufe,  a  posteriori^  in  Court-Latin, 
fignifies  the  kiffing  hands  for  preferment— 
or  any  thing  elfe — in  order  to  get  it. 

My  opinion  of  Lord  ******  is  neither 
better  nor  worfe,  than  it  was  of  Mr.  ***. 
Honours,  like  impreffions  upon  coin,  may 
give  an  ideal  and  local  value   to  a  bit   of 
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bafe  metal  ;  but  Gold  and  Silver  will  pafs,- 
all  the  world  over,  without  any  other  re- 
commendation than  their  own  weight* 

The  fame  good-will  that  made  me  think 
of  offering  up  half  an  hour's  amufement  to 
Mr  ***  when  out  of  place— operates  more 
forcibly  at  prefent,  as  half  an  hour's  amufe- 
ment will  be  more  ferviceable  and  refrelh- 
ing,  after  labour  and  forrov/,  than  after  a 
philofophical  repafl. 

Nothing,  is  fo  perfe^lly  amufe?nent  as  a 
total  change  of  ideas  ;  no  ideasare  fo  totally 
different  as  thofe  of  Miniilers,  and  innocent 
Lovers ;  for  which  reafon,  when  I  come  to 
talk  of  .-'tatefmen  and  Patriots,  and  fet  fuch 
marks  upon  them  as  will  prevent  confufion 
and  miftakes  concerning  them  for  the  fu- 
ture— I  propofe  to  dedicate  that  Volume  to 
fome  gentle  Shepherd, 

Whofe  Thoughts  proud  Science  n<"vcr  taught  to  flray 
Far  as  the  Statefman's  walk,  or  Pitriot-way  ; 
Yet  Cmple  Nature  to  his  hores  had  given 
Ou-  of  a  cloud-capt  hill  an  humbler  heaven; 
Some  xjntam'd  World  in  depth  of  woods  embrac'd— » 
Some  happier  ifland   in  the  war'ry  wafte— 
And  where,  admitted  to  that  equal  {ky, 
Hid  faithful  Dog  fhould  bear  hixu  company. 
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In  a  \^orcl,  by  thus  introducing  an  entire 

tiew  fet  of  obje£ls  to  his  imagination,  I  fliall 

unavoidably    give    a  diverfan  to  his  paiTion- 

ate  and  love-fick   Contemplations.     la  the 

--mean  time. 


I  am, 

T4ie  AUTHOR 
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CHAP    I. 

I  CALL  all  the  pov^ers  of  time  and  chance, 
which  feverally  check  us  in  our  careers,  in 
this  world,  to  bear  me  witnefs,  that  I  could 
never  yet  get  fairly  to  my  uncle  Toby's  amours, 
till  tills  very  moment,  that  my  mother's  curiofity, 
as  fhe  ftated  the  alFair, — or  a  different  impulfe  in 
her,  as  my  father  would  have  it — wiihed  her  to 
take  a  peep  at  th^m  through  the  key-hole. 

**  Call  it,  my  dear,  by  its  right  name,  quoth  my 
father,  and  look  through  the  key-hole  as  long  as 
you  will." 

Nothing  but  the  fermentation  of  that  little  fub- 
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acid  humour,  which  I  have  often  fpoken  of,  in 
my  father's  habit,  could  have  vented  fuch  an  infi- 
nuation — he  was,  however,  frank  and  generous  in 
his  nature,  and  at  all  times  open  to  convitflion  ;  fo 
that  he  had  fcarce  got  to  the  laft  word  of  this  un- 
gracious retort,  when  his  confcience  fmote  him. 

My  mother  was  then  conjugally  fwinging  with 
her  left  arm  twifted  under  his  right,  in  fuch  wife, 
that  the  infide  of  her  hand  refted  upon  the  back 
of  his — (lie  raifed  her  fingers  and  let  them  fall  : 
it  could  fcarce  be  called  a  tap  ;  or,  if  it  was  a  tap 
— 'twould  have  puzzled  a  cafuift  to  fay,  whether 
'twas  a  tap  of  remonftrance,  or  a  tap  of  confeflion  ; 
my  father,  who  was  all  fenfibilities  from  head  to 
foot,  clafs'd  it  right — Confcience  redoubled  her 
blow — heturn'd  his  face  fuddenly  the  other  way, 
and  my  mother  fupponng  his  body  was  about  to 
turn  with  it,  in  order  to  move  homewar-ds,  by^ 
crofs  movement  of  her  right  leg,  keeping  her  left 
as  its  centre,  brought  herfelf  fo  far  in  front,  that, 
as  he  turned  his  head,  he  met  her  eye — Confufion 
again  !  he  faw  a  thoufand  reafons  to  wipe  out  the 

reproach,  and  3s  many  to  reproach  himfelf A 

thin,  blue,  chill,  pellucid  cryftal,  with  all  its  hu- 
mours fo  at  reft,  the  leaft  mote  or  fpeck  of  defire 
might  have  been  feen  at  the  bottom  of  it,  had  it 
exifted  : — it  did  not — and  how  I  happen  to  be  fo 
lewd  myfelf,  particularly  a  little  before  the  vernal 
and  autumnal  equinoxes — Heaven  above  knows. 
— My  mother — iNIadam — was  fo  at  no  time, 
either  by  natui'e,  by  inftjtution,  or  example. 

A  temperate  current  of  blood  ran  orderly 
through  her  veins  in  all  months  of  the  year,  and 
in  allcritical  movements, bothoftheday  and  night 
alike  •,  nor  did  (he  fuperinduce  the  ieail  heat  into 
her  humours,  from  the  manual  effervefccncies  of 
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devotional  tratDrs  which,  having  little  or  no  mean- 
ing in  them,  Nature  is  oft-times  obliged  to   find 

one  ; and  as  for  my  father's  example  !  'twas 

fo  far  from  being  either  aiding  or  abetting  there- 
unto, that  'twas  the  whole  bufmefs  of  his  life  to 

keep  all  fancies  of  that  kind  out  of  her  head. 

Nature  had  done  her  part,  to  have  fpared  him 
this  trouble  ;  and,  what  was  not  a  little  incon- 
fitlent,  my  father  knew  it — and  here  am  I  fitting 
this  1 2th  day  of  Auguft  1766,  in  a  purple  jer- 
kin and  yellow  pair  of  flippers,  without  either 
wig  or  cap  on,  a  mod  tragicomical  completion  of 
his  prediction,  *«  That  I  Ihould  neither  think  nor 
<'  ^ci  like  any  other  man's  child,  upon  that  very 
<<  account." 

The  millake  of  my  father  was,  in  attacking  my 
mother's  motive,  inftead  of  the  adi  itfelf  :  for  cer- 
tainly, key-holes  were  made  for  other  purpofes  ; 
and,  confidering  the  acl  as  an  act  which  inter- 
fered with  a  true  propofition,  and  denied  a  key- 
hole to  be  what  it  was — it  became  a  violation  of 
nature,  and  was  fo  far,  you  fee,  criminal. 

It  is  for  this  reafon,  an'  pleafe  your  Reverences, 
that  key-holes  arc  the  occafions  of  more  fin  and 
wickednefs,  than  all  other  holes  in  this  world  put 
together. 

— Which  leads  me  to  my  uncle  Toby's  amours. 


CHAP.     11. 

THOUGH  the  corporal  had  been  as  good  as 
his  word,  in  putting  my  uncle  Toby's  great 
ramaillie-wig  into   pipes,  yet    the   time   was  too 
fliort  to  produce  any  great  efFecl:s  from  it  :  it  had 
lain  many  years  fqueezed  up  in  the  comer  of  hi  - 
Vol.  ni  G 
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old  campaign  trunk  -,  and  as  bad  forms  are  not  fo 
cafy  to  be  got  the  better  of,  and  the  ufe  of  candle- 
ends  not  fo  well  underftood,  it  was  not  fo  pliable 
a  buGnefsas  one  would  have  wiflied.  The  cor- 
poral, with  cheery  eye,  and  both  arms  extended, 
had  fallen  back  perpendicular  from  it  a  fcore 
tinies,  to  infpire  it,  if  poffible,  with  a  better  air 

Had  Spleen    given   a    look  at  it,  'twould 

have  coft  her  ladyfhip  a  fmile — It  curled  every- 
where but  where  the  corporal  would  have  it ;  and 
where  a  buckle  or  two,  in  his  opinion,would  have 
done  it  honour,  he  could  as  foon  have  raifed  the 
dead. 

Such  it  was or  rather  fuch  it  would  have 

feem'd  upon  any  other  brow  ;  but  the  fweet  look 
of  Goodnefs  which  fat  upon  my  uncle  Toby's,  afli- 
milated  every  thing  around  it  fo  fovereignly  to 
itfelf,  and  Nature  had,  moreover,  wrote  Gentle- 
man, with  fo  fair  a  hand  in  every  line  of  his 
countenance,  that  even  his  tarnifh'd  gold-laced 
hat,  and  huge  cockade  of  ilimfy  taffeta,  became 
him  ;  and  though  not  worth  a  button  in  them- 
felves,  yet  the  moment  my  uncle  Toby  put  them 
on,  they  became  fcrious  objects,  and  altogether 
feem'd  to  have  been  picked  up  by  the  hand  of 
Science  to  fet  him  off  to  advantage. 

Nothing  in  this  world  could  have  co-operated 
more  powerfully   towards  this,  than    my    uncle 

Toby's  blue    and  gold had  not  Quantity,  in 

fome  meafure,been  neceffary  to  Grace  :  in  a  pe- 
riod of  fifteen  or  Gxteen  years  fince  they  had  been 
made,  by  a  total  inactivity  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
life,  for  he  feldom  went  farther  than  the  bowling- 
green— his  blue  and  gold  had  become  fo  mifer- 
ably  too  ftrait  for  him,  that  it  was  with  the  ut- 
moll  difficulty  the  corporal  was  able  to  get  him 
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iito  them  :  the  taking  them  up  at  the  ileeves,  was 
or  no  advantage — They  were  laced  however  down 
the  back,  and  at  the  feams  of  the  fides,  &c.  hi  the 
mode  of  King  Wilham's  reign  ;  and,  to  fhorten 
all  defcription,  they  fhone  £0  bright  againft  the 
fun  that  morning,  and  had  fo  metallick  and  dough- 
ty an  air  with  them,  that  had  my  uncle  Toby 
thought  of  attacking  in  armour,  nothing  could 
have  fo  well  impofed  upon  his  imagination. 

As  for  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches,  they  had  been 
unripp'd  by  the  taylor  between  the  legs,  and  left 
at  fixes  and  fevens 

Yes,  Madam — but  let  us  govern  our  fancies. 
It  is  enough  they  were  held  impracticable  the 
night  before  ;  and,  as  there  was  no  alternative  in 
my  uncle  Toby's  wardrobe,  he  fallied  forth  in  the 
red  plufh. 

The  corporal  had  array'd  himfelf  In  poor  Le 
Fevre*s  regimental  coat  ;  and,  with  his  hair  tuck'd 
up  under  his  Montero  cap,  which  he  had  furbiih- 
ed  up  for  the  occafion,  march'd  three  paces  dif- 
tant  from  his  mafter  ;  a  whitF  of  military  pride 
had  puffed  out  his  fhirt  at  the  wrill  ;  and  upon 
that,  in  a  black  leather  thong  clipp'd  into  a  taflel 
beyond  the  knot,  hung  the  corporal's  ftick — My 
uncle  Toby  carried  his  cane  like  a  pike 

— It  looks  well  at  leaft, — quoth  my  father  to 
himfelf. 
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CHAP.     IIL 

MY  uncle  Toby  turned  his  head  more  than 
once  behind  him,  to  fee  how  he  was  fup- 
port^d  by  the  corporal ;  and  the  corporal,  as  oft 
as  he  did  it,  gave  a  flight  flourifh  with  his  ftick — 
but  not  vapouringly  ;  and,  with  the  fweeteft  ac- 
cent of  mofl  refpe&ful  encouragement,  bid  his 
Honour  '*  never  fear." 

Now  my  uncle  Toby  did  fear  ;  and  grievoufly 
too  ;  he  knew  not  (as  my  father  had  reproach'd 
him)  fo  much  as  the  right  end  of  a  woman  from 
the  wrong,  and  therefore  was  never  altogether  at 
his  eafe  near  any  one  of  them — unlefs  in  forrow 
or  diftrefs  :  then,  infinite  was  his  pity  :  nor  would 
the  mofl  courteous  knight  of  romance  have  gone 
farther,  at  leafl  upon  one  leg,  to  have  wiped  away 
a  tear  from  a  woman's  eye  j  and,  yet,  excepting 
once  that  he  wa«  beguiled  into  it  by  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  he  had  never  looked  ftedfaftly  into  one  j  and 
would  often  tell  my  father,  in  the  fimplicity  of  his 
heart,  that  it  was  almoft  (if  .not  about)  as  bad  as 

talking  bawdy 

— And  fuppofc  it  is  ?   my  father  would  fay. 

CHAP.  IV. 

SHE  cannot,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  halting, 
when  they  had  marched  up  to  within  twenty 
paces  of  Mrs.  Wadman's  door — fhe  cannot,  Cor- 
poral, take  it  amifs 

—  She  will  take  it,  an'  plcafe  your  Honour,  faid 
the  corporal,  juft  as  the  Jew's  widow  at  Lifbon 

^  took  it  of  my  brother  Tom 

—And  how  vras  that  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  , 
facing  qijite  about  to  tjhe  corporal. 
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Your  Honour,  replied  the  corporal,  knows  of 
Tom's  misfortunes  ;  but  this  affair  has  nothing  to 
do  with  them  any  farther  than  this,  That  if  Tom 
had  not  married  the  widow — or  had  it  pleafed 
God,  after  their  marriage,  that  they  had  but  put 
pork  into  their  faufages,  the  honed  foul  had  never 
been  taken  out  of  his  warm  bed,  and  dragg'd  to 
the  inquifition — 'Tis  a  curfed  place — added  the 
corporal,  fnakinghis  head — when  once  a  poor 
creature  is  in,  he  is  in,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour, 
for  ever. 

'Tis  very  true,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  looking 
gravely  at  Mrs.  Wadman'shoufe,  as  he  fpoke. 

Nothing,  continued  tiif^  corporalj  can  be  fofad 
as  confinement  for  life — or  (o  fweet,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  as  liberty. 

Nothing,,Trim — faid  my  uncle  Toby,  mufing — 

Whilft  a  man  is  free — cried  the  corporal,  giv- 
ing a  flouiilli  with  his  ilick  thus 
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A  thoufand  of  my  father's  moft  fubtle  fyllo- 
gifms  could  not  have  faid  more  for  celibacy. 

My  uncle  Toby  looked  earneftly  towards  his 
coftage  and  his  bowling  green. 

The  corporal  had  unwarily  conjured  up  the 
fpirit  of  .calculation  with  his  wand;  and  he  had 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  conjure  him  down  again 
with  his  ftory :  and,  in  this  form  of  exorcifm, 
mod  unecclefiaflically  did  the  corporal  do  it. 

CHAP.     V. 

S  Tom's  place,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  was 

^  eafy — and  the  weather  warm — it  put  him 

upon  thinking  ferioufly  of  fettling  himfelf  in  the 
world  ;  and  as  it  fell  out  about  that  time,  that  a 
jew,  whokept  a  faufage  fliop  in  the  fame  ftreet, 
had  the  ill  luck  to  die  of  a  ftrangury,  and  leave 
his  widow  in  polleflion  of  a  roufmg  trade — Tom 
thought  (as  every  body  at  Lifbon  was  doing  the 
bell  he  could  devife  for  himfelf)  there  could  be  no 
harm  in  offering  her  his  fervice  to  carry  it  on  :  fo 
without  any  introduction  to  the  widow,  except 
that  of  buying  a  pound  of  faufages  at  her  fhop — 
Tom  fet  out — counting  the  matter  thus  w^ithin 
himfelf,  as  he  walked  along  ;  that,  let  the  worft 
come  of  it  that  could,  he  fhould  at  lead  get  a 
pound  of  faufages  for  their  worth — but,  if  things 
went  well,  he  fhould  be  fet  up;  inafmuch  as  he 
fhould  get  not  only  a  pound  of  faufages — but  a 
wife^-and  a*  faufage  fliop,  an'  pleafe  your  Hon- 
our, into  the  bargain. 

Every  fervant  in  the  family,  from  high  to    low, 
wifhed  Tom  fuccefs  ;  and  I  can  fancy,  an'  pleafe 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  i^i 

your  Honour,  I  fee  him  this  moment  with  his 
white  dimity  waiftcoat  and  breeches,  and  hat  a 
little  o'  one  fide,  pafiing  jollily  along  the  Itreet, 
fwinging  his  flick,  with  a  fmile  and  a  cheerful 
word  for  every  body  he  met : — But,  alas  !  Tom  ! 
thou  fmileft  no  more,  cried  the  Corporal,  looking 
on  one  fide  of  him  upon  the  ground,  as  if  he  a- 
poftrophized  him  in  his  dungeon 

Poor  fellow  !   faid  my  uncle  Toby  feelingly. 

He  was  an  honeft,  light-hearted  lad,  an*  pleafe 
your  Honour,  as  ever  blood  warm'd 

— Then  he  refembled  thee,  Trim,  faid  rtiy  un- 
cle Toby  rapidly. 

The  Corporal  bluflied  down  to  his  fingers  ends 
—a  tear  of  fentimental  balhfulnefs— anothex  of 
gratitude  to  my  uncle  Toby — and  a  tear  of  for- 
row  for  his  brother's  misfortunes,  flarted  into  his 
eye,  and  ranfweetly  down  his  cheek  together;  my 
uncle  Toby's  kindled,  as  one  lamp  does  at  ano- 
ther ;  and  taking  hold  of  the  breaft  of  Trim's 
coat  (which  had  been  that  of  Le  Fevre's)  as  if 
to  eafe  his  lame  leg,  but  in  reality  to  gratify  a 
finer  feeling — he  ftood  filent  for  a  minute  and  a 
half  ;  at  the  end  of  which  he  took  his  hand  av/ay 
and  the  Corporal  making  a  bow,  went  on  with 
his  (lory  of  his  brother  and  the  Jew's  widow. 


CHAP.  VL 

'HEN  Tom,  an'  pleafe  yonr  Honour,  got 
to  the  lliop,  there  was  nobody  in  it,  but 
a  poor  negro  girl,  with  a  bunch  of  white  feathers 
llightly  tied  to  the  end  of  a  long  cane,  flapping 

away  flies ' — not  killing   them.. ^— 'Tis  a 

pretty    pi<Slure  I     faid  my     uncle    Toby • — ^ 
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— fhe  had   fufFered  perfecutlon,  Trim,  and  had 
learned  mercy 

—She  was  good,  an'pleafe  your  Honour,  from 
nature,  as  well  as  from  hardfhips  ;  and  there  are 
circumftances  in  the  (lory  of  that  poor  friendlefs 
Hut,  that  would  melt  a  heart  of  ftone,  faid  Trim  ; 
and  fome  difmal  winter's  evening,  when  your 
Honour  is  in  the  humour,  they,  fhall  be  told  you 
with  the  reft  of  Tom's  ftory,  for  it  makes  a  part 
of  it — ■ — 

Then  do  not  forget.  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

A  negroe  has  a  foul,  an'  pleafc  your  Honour  ? 
faid  the  corporal  (doubtingly.) 

I  am  not  much  verfed,  corporal,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  in  things  of  that  kind  ;  but  I  fup- 
pofe,  God  would  not  leave  him  without  one,  any 
more  than  thee  or  me 

It  would  »^e  putting  one  fadly  over  the  head 
of  another,  quoth  the  corporal. 

It  would  fo  j  faid  my  uncle  Toby.  Why  then, 
an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  is  a  black  wench  to  be 
jufed  worfe  than  a  white  one  ? 

I  can  give  noreafon,  faid  my  uncle  Toby 

Only,  cried   the  corporal,  fhaking  his 

head,  becaufe  (he  has  no  one  to  ftand   up   for 
her 

— 'Tis  that  very  thing.  Trim,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  which  recommends  her  to  proteftion 
— and  her  brethren  with  her  j  'tis  the  fortune  of 
war  which  has  put  the  whip  into  our  hands  now 
—where  it  may  be  hereafter.  Heaven  knows  ! — 
but  be  it  where  it  will,  the  brave,  Trim  !  will  not 
ufe  it  unkindly. 

God  forbid,  faid  the  corporal. 

Amen,  refponded  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  his, 
hand  upon  his  heart. 
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The  Corporal  returned  to  his  ftory,  and  went 
on — bat  with  an  embarraiTment  in  doing  it,  which 
here  and  there  a  reader,  in  this  world,  will  not  be 
able  to  comprehend  ;  for,  by  the  many  fudden 
tranfitlons  all  along,  from  one  kind  and  cordial  paf- 
fion  to  another,  in  getting  thus  far  on  his  way, 
he  had  loft  the  fportable  key  of  his  voice  which 
gave  fenfe  and  fpirit  to  his  tale ;  he  attempted 
twice  torefume  it,  bat  could  not  pleafe  himieif ; 
{o  giving  a  flout  hem  I  to  rally  back  the  retreat- 
ing fpirits,  and  aiding  Nature  at  the  fame  time 
with  his  left  arm  a  kimbo  on  one  fide,  and  with 
his  right  a  little  extended,  fupporting  her  on  the 
other — the  Corporal  got  as  near  the  note  as  he 
could  ',  and  in  that  attitude,  continued  his  ftory. 


CHAP.     VII. 

AS  Tom,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  had  no 
bufinefs  at  that  time  with  the  Moorifii  girl, 
he  palled  on  into  the  room  beyond,  to  talk  to  the 
Jew's  widow  about  love — and  his  pound  of  fau- 
fages ;  and  being,  as  I  had  told  your  Honour, 
an  open,  cheery-hearted  lad,  with  his  chara(fler 
wrote  in  looks  and  carriage,  he  took  a  chair,- 
and,  without  much  apology,  but  with  great  civility 
at  the  fame  time,  placed  it  clofe  to  her  at  the  ta- 
ble, and  fat  down . 

There  is  nothing  fo  awkward,  as  courting  a 
"woman,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour,  whilft  Ihe  is 
making  faufages — So  Tom  began  a  difcourfe  upon 
them  ,  firft  gravely — as, "  How  they  were  made* 
**  — with  what  meats,  herbs,  and  fpices"-^ Then 
a  little  gaily — as,  "  With  what  ikins — and  if 
■   G-j 
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<«  tliey  never  burft — Whether  the  largeft  were 
not  the  beft"— and  fo  on — taking  care  only,  as 
he  went  along,  to  feafon  vhat  he  had  to  fay  upon 
faufages,  rather  under  than  over — that  he  might 
have  room  to  act  in. 

It  was  owing  to  the  negle£t  of  that  very  pre- 
caution, faid  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  his  hand  up- 
on Trim's  ihoulder,  that  Count  de  la  Motte  loft 
the  battle  of  Wyr>endale:  he  prefled  too  fpeedi- 
ly  into  the  Avood  ;  which,  if  he  had  not  done, 
Lifle  had  not  fallen  into  our  hands,  nor  Ghent 
and  Bruges,  which  both  followed  her  example  ; 
it  was  too  late  in  tJie  year,  continued  mv  uncle 
Toby,  and  fo  terrible  a  feafon  came  on,  that  if 
things  had  not  fallen  out  as  they  did,  cur  troops 
mufl  have  perifhed  in  the  open  field. 

—Why  therefore  may  not  battles,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  as  well  as  miarriages,  be  made  in 
heaven  ? — My  uncle  Toby  miufed- 

Reiigicn  inclined  him  to  fay  one  thing,  and 
his  high  idea  of  military  fkill  ten-^ptedhim  to  fay 
anctlier  :  (o  not  being  able  to  frame  a  reply  ex- 
a£^ly  to  his  mind — my  uncle  Toby  faid  nothing 
at  all>  and  the  Corporal  fi.ni{hed  his  ftory. 

j^S  Tern  perceived,  an'  plcafe  your  Honour, 
that-he  gained  ground,  and  that  all  he  had  faid 
upon  the  fubject  of  faui'ages  was  kindly  taken,  he 

went  onto  help  her  a  little  in  making  them 

Firft,  by  taking  hold  of  the  ring  of  the  faufage, 
wliiiil  Iheflroaked  the  forced  meat  down  with 
her  hand — then  by  cutting  the  firings  into  proper 
kncths,  and  holding  them  in  his  hand,  whihl:  flic 
took  them  out,  one  by  one — then,  by  putting 
them  acrofs  her  niouth,  that  (lie  might  take 
them  out  as  {lie  wanted  them — and  (o  on  from 
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litde  to  more,  till  at  ^aft  he  adventured  to  tie  the 
faufa^e  himrelf,  while  fhe  held  thefiiout. 

— Now,  a  widow,  aa'  pleafe  your  Honour,  al- 
ways choofes  a  fecond  huiband  as  unlike  the  hrll 
as  Ihe  can  :  fo  the  affair  was  more  than  half  fet- 
tled in  her  mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

She  made  a  feint,  however,  of  defending  her- 
felfjby  fnatching  up  3  faufage  :— ^Tom  inltantly 
laid  hold  of  another 

but  feeinsr  Tom's  had  more  sriille  in  it 


She  figned  the  capitulation — and  Tom  fealed 
it ;  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter. 

CHAP.     VIII. 

ALL  womankind,  continued  TrirB,  (com- 
menting upon  his  ftory)  from  thehighelt 
to  the  lowed,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  love  jokes; 
the  difEculty  is  to  know  how  they  choofe  to  have 
them  cut  ;  and  there  is  no  knowing  that,  but  by- 
trying,  as  we  do  our  artillery  in  the  field,  by  riifinor 
or  letting  down  their  breeches,  till  we  hit  the 
mark 

— I  like  the  comparifon,  faid  my  uncle  Tobv, 
better  than  the  thing  itfelf 

— Becaufe  your  Honour,  quoth  the  corporal, 
loves  glory  more  than  pleafure. 

— I  hope.  Trim,  anfwered  my  uncle  Tobv, 
I  love  mankind  more  than  either;  and  as  the 
knowledge  of  arms  tends  fo  apparently  to  the  good 
and  quiet  of  the  world — and  particularly  that 
branch  of  it  which  we  have  practifed  together  in 
our  bowling-green — has  no  object  but  to  fhorten 
the  ftrides  of  ambition,  and  intrench  the  lives 
and  fortunes  of  tiie  few,  from  the  p'runderlngs  of 
the    MA xy-!— whenever  that    drum  beats  in   cu^ 

G  6 
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ears,  I  truft,  corporal,  we  fhall  neither  of  us 
want  fo  much  humanity  and  fellow-feeling,  as  to 
face  about  and  march. 

In  pronouncing  this,  my  uncle  Toby  faced  a- 
bout,  and  marched  firmly,  as  at  the  head  of  his 
company — and  the  faithful  corporal,  Ihouldering 
his  ftick,  and  itriking  his  hand  upon  his  coat-fkirt 
as  he  took  his  firft  ilep — marched  clofe  behind 
him  down  the  avenue. 

I  Now,  what  can  their  two  noddles  be  about  ? 
cried  my  father  to  my  mother — by  all  that's 
itrange,they  are  befieging  Mrs.  Wadman  in  form, 
and  are  marching  round  her  houfe  to  mark  out 
the  lines  of  circumvallation. 

I  dare  lay,  quoth  my  mother. — But  flop,  dear 
3ir  j — for  what  my  mother  dared  to  fay  upon  thr, 
occafion — and  what  my  father  did  fay  upon  it — 
with  her  replies,  and  his  rejoinders,  (hall  be  read, 
perufed,  paraphrafed  commented  and  defcanted 
upon — or,  to  fay  it  all  in  a  word,  fhall  be  thumb'd 
over  by  Pofterity  in  a  chapter  apart — I  fay,  by 
Pollerity — and  care  not,  if  I  repeat  the  word  a- 
gain — for  what  has  this  book  done,  more  than  the 
Legation  of  Mofes,  or  the  Tale  of  a  Tub,  that  it 
mav  not  fwim  down  the  gutter  of  Time  along 
with  them  ? 

I  will  not  argue  the  matter  :  Time,  waftes  too 
fall  j  every  letter  I  trace,  tells  me  with  what  ra- 
pidity Lile  follows  my  pen  -,  the  days  and  hours 
of  it,  more  precious,  my  dear  Jenny  !  than  the 
rubies  about  thy  neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads, 
like  light  clouds  of  a  windy  day,  never  to  return 
j^ore. — Every  thing  preiTes  on  : — whilft  thou  art 
twilling  that  lock, — fee  !  it}  grows  grey  ;~-and 
every  time  I  kifs  thy  hand  to  bid  adieu,  and 
every  abfenge  which  follows  it,  are  preludes  to 
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that  eternal  reparation  which  we   are  fhortly  to 

make 

Heavea  have  mercy  upon  us  both  ! 


N 


CHAP.   IX. 

OW,  for  what  the  world  thinks  of  that  c- 
jaculation-  I  would  not  give  a  groat. 


CHAP.     X. 


MY  mother  had  gone  with  her^  left  arm 
twilled  in  my  father's  right,  till  they  had 
got  to  the  fatal  angle  of  the  old  garden  wall, 
where  Do£lor  Slop  was  overthrown  by  Obadiah 
on  the  coach-horfe  :  as  this  v/as  directly  oppofite 
to  the  front  of  Mrs.  Wadman's  houfe,  when  ray 
father  came,  to  it,  he  gave  a  look  acrofs  -,  and 
feeing  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  within 
ten  paces  of  the  door,  he  turn'd  about—**  Let 
**  usjuft  flop  a  moment,  quoth  my  father,  and 
*<  fee  with  what   ceremonies  my  brother   Toby 

<'  and  his  man  Trim  make  their  tirft  entry it 

*'  will  not  detain  us,  added  my  father,  a  lingle 
<*  minute :" — No  matter,  if  it  be  ten  minutes, 
quoth  my  mother. 

— It  will  not  detain  us  half  a  one,  faid  my  fa-- 
ther. 

The  corporal  wasjuil  then  fetting  in  witli  the 
flory  of  his  brother  Tom  and  the  Jew's  widow: 
the  (lory  went  on — and  on — it  had  epilodes  in 
it — it  came  back,  and  went  on — and  on  again  s 
there  was  no  end  of  it— the  reader  found  it  very 
long 
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— G — help  my  father  I  he  pifh'd  fifty  times 
at  every  new  attitude,  and  gave  the  corporal's 
flick,  with  all  its  flourifhings  and  danglings,  to  as 
many  devils  as  chofe  to  accept  of  them. 

When  iffues  of  events  like  thefe  my  father  is 
waiting  for,  are  hanging  in  the  fcales  of  fate,  the 
mind  has  the  advantage  of  changing  the  principle 
oi  expeflation  three  times,  without  v/hich  it 
would  not  have  power  to  fee  it  oat. 

Curiofity  governs  the  firft  moment,  and  the 
fecond  moment  is  all  oeconomy,  tojuilify  the  ex- 
pence  of  the  firft and  for  the  third,  fourth, 

fifth,  and  fix  moments,  and  fo  on  to  the   day  of 
judgment — 'tis  a  point  of  Honour. 

I  need  not  be  told,  that  the  ethick  writers  have 
affignedthis  all  to  Patience  •,  but  that  Virtue, 
methinks,has  extent  of  dominion  fufficient  of  her 
own,  and  enough  to  do  in  it,  without  invading 
the  few  difmantled  caftles  which  Honour  has 
left  him  upon  the  earth. 

My  father  ftood  it  out  as  well  as  he  could,  with 
thefe  three  auxiliaries,  to  the  end  of  Trim's  ftory  ; 
and  from  thence  to  the  end  of  my  uncle  Toby's  pa- 
negyrick  upon  arms,  in  the  chapter  following  it ; 
when  feeing,  that,  inftead  of  marching  up  to  Mrs 
Wadman's  door,  they  both  faced  about,  and 
marched  down  the  avenue,  diametrically  oppofite 
to  his  expe£lation — he  broke  out  at  once  with 
that  little  fubacid  fournefs  of  humour,  which,  in 
certain  fituations,  diftinguifiied  his  charadler  from  ; 
that  of  all  other  men. . 
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CHAP.     XL 
<i  l^TOW  what  can  their  two  noddles  be 


N 


"  about?"  cried  my  father — &c.- 


I  dare  fay,  faid  my  mother,  they  are  making 

forti  ficat  ion  s 

—Not  on  Mrs.  Wadman's  premifes  i  cried  my 
father  ftepping  back 

I  fuppofe  not  quoth  my  mother. 

I  wiih,  faid  my  father,  raifing  his  voice,  the 
whole  fcience  of  fortification  at  the  devil,  wiih 
all  its  trumpery  of  faps,  mines,  blinds,  gabions, 
faufle-brays  and  cuvettes 

— They  are  fooUfh  things — faid  my  mother. 

Now  fhe  had  a  way,  which,  by  the  bye,  I 
would  this  moment  give  away  my  purple  jerkin, 
and  my  yellow  flippers  into  the  bargain,  if  fome 
of  your  reverences  would  imitate — and  that  was, 
never  to  refufe  her  aiTent  and  confent  to  any  pro- 
pofition  my  father  laid  before  her,  merely  bccaufe 
ihe  did  not  underfband  it,  or  had  no  ideas  to 
the  principal  word  or  term  of  art,  upon  which 
the  tenet  or  propofition  rolled.  She  contented 
herfelf  with  doing  all  that  her  godfathers  and 
godmothers  promifed  for  her — but  no  more  ;  and 
fo  would  go  on  ufing  a  hard  word  twenty  years 
together — and  replying  to  it  too,  if  it  was  a  verb, 
in  all  its  moods  and  tenfes,  without  giving  her- 
felf any  trouble  to  enquire  about  it. 

This  was  an  eternal  fource  of  mifery  to  my 
father,  and  broke  the  neck,  at  the  firft  fettlng 
out,  of  more  good  dialogues  between  them  than 
could  have  done  the  moft  petulant  contradiclion 
— the  few  which  furvived  were  the  better  for  the 
cuvettes . 


i6o  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 

— "  They  are  foolifli  things,"  faid  my  mother. 

— Particularly  the  cuvettes,  replied  my  father. 

Twas  enough— he  tailed  the  fweet  of  triumph 
' — and  went  on. 

— Not  that  they  are,  properly  fpeaking,  Mrs. 
Wadman's  premifes,  faid  my  father,  partly  cor- 
refling  himfelf — becaufe  Ihe  is  but  tenant  for 
life. 

— That  makes  a  great  difference,  faid  my  mo- 
ther.  

— In  a  fool's  head,  replied  my  father. 

— Unlefs  ihe  fhould  happen  to  have  a  child — 
faid  my  mother. 

— But  flie  mull  perfuade  my  brother  Toby  firfk 
to  get  her  one.- 

— To  be  fare,  Mr.  Shandy,  quoth  my  mother. 

— Though  if  it  comes  to  perfuafion — faid  my 
father — Lord  have  mercy  upon  them. 

Amen  :  faid  my  mother,  piano, 

Amen  :  cried  my  father,  fortiffimo. 

Amen  :  faid  my  mother  again — but  with  fuch 
a  fighing  cadence  of  perfonal  pity  at  the  end  of  it, 
as  difcomfited  every  fibre  about  my  father — He 
inftantly  took  out  his  almanack  :  b«t  before  he 
could  untie  it,  Yorick's  congregation  coming  out 
of  church,  became  a  full  anfwer  to  one  half  of 
his  bufniefs  with  it ; — and  my  mother  telling  him 
it  was  a  facrament  day — left  him  as  little  in  doubt, 
as  to  the  other  part — Pie  put  his  almanack  into 
his  pocket. 

The  firft  Lord  of  the  Treafury,  thinking  of 
ways  and  means,  could  not  have  returned  home^ 
with  ^  more  em^barralTed  look. 
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CHAP.    XII. 


UPON  looking  back  from  the  end  of  the  laft 
chapter,  and  furveying  the  texture  of  what 
has  been  wrote,  it  is  neceiTary,  that  upon  this 
page  and  the  five  following,  a  good  quantity  of 
heterogeneous  matter  be  inferted,  to  keep  up  that 
jufl  balance  betwixt  wifdom  and  folly,  without 
which  a  book  would  not  hold  together  a  fmgle 
year  :  nor  is  it  a  poor  creeping  digreflion  (which, 
but  for  the  name  of,  a  man  might  continue  as 
well  going  on  in  the  king's  highway)  which  will 
do  the  bufinefs — no  ;  if  it  is  to  be  a  digrefTion, 
it  muft  be  a  good  frifky  one,  and  upon  a  frifky 
fubje£l  too,  where  neither  the  horfe  or  his  rider 
are  to  be  caught,  but  by  rebound. 

The  only  difficulty,  is  raifing  powers  fuitable 
to  the  nature  of  the  fervice :  Fancy  is  capricious 
— Wit  muft  not  be  fearched  for — and  Pleasan- 
try (good-natured  flut  as  (he  is)  will  not  come 
in  at  a  call,  was  an  empire  to  be  laid  at  her  feet. 
The  beft  way  for  a  man  is  to  fay  his  pray- 
ers.  

Only  if  it  puts  him  in  mind  of  his  infirmities 
and  defeats,  as  well  ghoftly  as  bodily — for  that 
purpofe,  he  will  find  hirafelf  rather  worfe  after  he 
has  faid  them  than  before — for  other  purpofes 
better. 

For  my  own  part,  there  is  not  a  way,  either 
moral  or  mechanical  under  heaven,  that  I  could 
think  of,  which  I  have  not  taken  with  myfelf  in 
this  cafe  ;  fometimes  by  addreffing  myfelf  diretft- 
ly  to  the  foul  herfelf,  and  arguing  the  point  over 
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and  over  again  with  her,  upon  the  extent  of  her 
own  faculties 

— I  never  could  make  them  an  inch  the  wider-— 

Then,  by  changing  my  fyltem,  and  trying  what 
could  be  mads  of  it  upon  the  body,  by  tempe- 
rance, fobcrnefs,  and  chaftity,  Thcfe  are  good, 
quoth  I,  in  themfelves — they  are  good  abfolute- 
ly ; — they  are  good,  relatively  ; — they  are  good  for 
health — they  are  good  for  happinefs  in  this  world 

they  are  good  for  happinefs  injthe  next 

In  {hort,  they  were  good  for  every  thing  but 
the  thing  wanted;  and  there  they  were  good  for 
nothing,  but  to  leave  the  foul  juft  as  heaven  made 
it  :  as  for  the  theolof^ical  virtues  of  faith  and 
hope  they  give  it  courage  j  but  that  the  fnivel- 
ing  virtue  of  Mecknefs  as  my  father  would  al- 
ways call  it  takes  it  quite  away  again,  fo  you  are 
exactly  where  you  flarted. 

Now,  in  all  common  and  ordinary  cafes,  there 
is  nothing  which  I  have  found  to  anfwer  fo  well 
as  this 

— Certainly  if  there  is  any  dependance  upon 
Logick,  and  that  I  am  not  blinded  by  felf-love, 
there  rnuft  be  fomethingof  true  genius  about  me, 
merely  upon  this  fymptom  of  it,  that  I  do  not 
know  what  envy  is  :  for  I  never  do  hit  upon  any 
invention  or  device  which  tendeth  to  the  further- 
ance of  good  writing,  but  I  inftantly  make  it  pub- 
lick  ;  willing  that  all  mankind  Ihould  write  as  well 
as  myfelf 

— Which  they  certainly  will,  when  they  think 
as  little. 
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CHAP.     XII. 


^■yOW  in  ordinary  cafes,  that  is,  when  I  am 
^    only  ftupid,  and  the  thoughts  rife  heavily 

and  pafs  gummous  through  my  pen 

Or  that  I  am  got,  I  know  not  how,  into  a  coM 
unmetaphorical  vein  of  infamous  writing,  and 
cannot  take  a  plumb  lift  out  of  it  for  my  foul — 
fo  muft  be  obliged  to  go  on  writing  like  a  Dutch 
commentator  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  unlefs 
fomething  be  done 


— I  never  ftand  conferring  with  pen  and  ink 
one  moment ;  for  if  a  pinch  of  fnufF,  or  a  iiride 
or  two  acrofs  the  room  will  not  do  the  bufinefs 
for  me — I  take  a  razor  at  once  ;  and  having  tri'^d 
the  edge  of  it  upon  the  palm  of  my  hand,  with- 
out farther  ceremony,  except  that  of  firft  lather- 
ing my  beard,  I  {have  it  off  j  taking  care  only,  if 
I  do  leave  a  hair,  that  it  be  not  a  grey  one  :  this 
done,  I  change  my  fhirt — put  on  a  better  coat- 
fend  for  my  laft  wig — put  my  topaz  ring  upon  my 
finger  j  and  in  a  word  drefs  myfelf  from  one  end 
to  the  other  of  me,  after  my  beft  fafhion. 

Now  the  devil  in  hell  mutt  be  in  it,  if  this  does 
not  do  :  for  confider,  Sir,  as  every  man  choofes  to 
be  prefent  at  the  fliaving  of  his  own  beard  (though 
there  is  no  rule  without  an  exception)  and  una- 
voidably fits  over  againll  himfelf  the  whole  time 
it  is  doing,  in  cafe  he  has  a  hand  in  it — the  fitu- 
ation,  like  all  others,  has  notions  of  her  own  to 
put  into  the  brain 

— I  maintain  it,  the  conceits  of  a  rough-beard- 
ed man,  are  feven  years  more  terfe  and  juvenile 
for  one  /ingle  operation  j  and,  if  they  do  not  ruii 


1^4  The  LIFE  ajid  OPINIONS  or 

a  rilk  of  being  quite  (haved  away,  might  be  car- 
ried up  by  continual  (havings,  to  i\\e  higheft  pitch 

offfublimity How  Homer  could  write  with  fo 

long  a  beard,  I  don't  know — and  as  it  makes  a- 

gainft  my  hypothefis,  I   as  little  care But  let 

us  return  to  the  toilet. 

Ludovicus  Sorbonenfis  makes  this  entirely  an 
affair  of  the  body  {iiouTi^ixn  t^uI,?)  as  he  calls  it — 
but  he  is  deceived  ;  the  foul  and  body  are  joint 
fharers  in  every  thing  they  get  :  a  man  cannot 
drefs,  but  his  ideas  get  clothed  at  the  fame  time ; 
and  if  he  drelTes  like  a  gentleman  every  one  of 
them  flands  prefented  to  his  imagination,  gen- 
teelized  along  with  him — fo  that  he  has  nothing 
to  do,  but  take  his  pen,  and  write  like  himfelf. 

For  this  caufe,  vrhen  your  honours  and  reve- 
rences would  knov/  whether  I  write  clean  and  fit 
to  be  read,  you  will  be  able  to  judge  full  as  well 
by  looking  into  my  laundrefs's  bill  as  my  book : 
there  was  one  fingle  m.onth  in  which  I  can  make 
it  appear,  that  I  dirtied  one  and  thirty  fhirts  with 
clean  writing  •,  and  after  all,  was  more  abufed, 
curfed,  criticifed  and  confounded,  and  had  more 
myftick  heads  fhaken  at  me,  for  what  I  had  wrote 
in  that  one  month,  than  in  all  the  other  months 
of  that  year  put  together. 

But  their  honours  and  reverences  had  not 

fcen  my  bills. 
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CHAP.     XIV. 


AS  I  never  had  any  intention  of  beginning 
the  Digreflion  I  am  making  all  this  prepa- 
ration for,  till  I  come  to  the    r5th  chapter 1 

have  this  chapter  to  put  to  whatever  ufe  I  think 

proper 1  have  twenty  this  moment  ready  for 

it — I  could  write  my  chapter  of  Button-holes  in 
it 

Or  my  chapter  of  PIfhes,  which  (hould  follow 
them 

Or  my  chapter  of  Knots,  in  cafe  their  reve- 
rences have  done  with  them— They  might  lead 
me  into  mifchief  i  the  fafeft  way  is  to  follow  the 
track  of  the  learned,  and  raife  objed^ions  againft 
what  I  have  been  writing,  tho'  I  declare  before- 
hand I  know  no  more  than  my  heels  how  to  an- 
fwer  them. 

And  fir  {I,  it  may  be  faid,  there  is  a  pelting 
kind  of  therfitical  fatire,  as  black  as  the  very  ink 
'tis  wrote  with — (and  by  the  bye,  whoever  fays 
fo,  is  indebted  to  the  mufter-mafter  general  of 
the  Grecian  army,  for  fufFering  the  name  of  fo 
ugly  and  foul-mouth'd  a  man  as  Therfites  to  con- 
tinue upon  his  roll — for  it  has  furnifhedhim  with 
an  epithet) — in  thefe  productions  he  will  urge, 
all  the  perfonal  wafhings  and  fcrubbings  xrpon 
earth  do  a  finking  genius  no  fort  of  good — but 
juftthe  contrary,  inafmuch  as  the  dirtier  the  fel- 
low is,  the  better  generally  he  fucceeds  in  it. 

To  this,  I  have  no  other   anfwer at  leaft 

ready but  that  the  Archbifhop  of  Benevento 

wrote  his   nafty  Romance  of  the  Galatea,  as  all 
the  world  knows,  in  a  purple  coat,  waiftcoat,  and 
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purple  pair  of  breeches  j  and  that  the  penance  fet 
him,  of  writing  a  commentary  upon  the  book  of 
the  Revelations,^  as  levere  as  it  was  looked  upon 
by  one  part  of  the  world,  was  far  from  being 
deemed  fo  by  the  other,  upon  the  fingle  account 
of  that  inveftment. 

Another  obje<Slion  to  all  this  remedy,  is  its  want 
of  univerfality  ;  forafmuch  as  the  fliaving  part  of 
it,  upon  which  fo  much  Itrefs  is  laid,  by  an  unal- 
terable law  of  nature,  excludes  one  half  of  the 
fpecies  entirely  from  its  ufe  :  All  I  can  fay  is,  that 
female  writers,  whether  of  England,  or  of  France, 
muft  e'en  go  without  it 

As  for  the  Spanifli  ladies 1  am  in  no  fort  of 

diftrefs. 


CHx\P.    XV. 

THE  fifteenth  chapter  is  come  at  laft ;  and 
brings  nothing  with  it  but  a  fad  fignaturc 
of  "  How  our  pleafures  flip  from  under  us  in  this 
«  world  !" 

For,  in  talking  of  my  digreflion — I  declare  be- 
fore heaven  I  have  made  it ! — What  a  ftrange 
creature  is  mortal  man  faid  fhe. 

'Tis  very  true,  faid  I — but  'twere  better  to  get 
all  thefe  things  out  of  our  heads,  and  return  f 
my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had 
marched  down  to  the  bottom  uf  the  ave- 
nue, they  recolkcled  their  bufinefs  lay  the  other 
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\vay;  fo  they  faced  about,  and  marched  up  ftraight 
to  Mrs.  Wadman's  door. 

I  warrant  your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal, 
touching  his  Montero  cap  with  his  hand,  as  he 
palTed  him  in  order  to  give  a  knock  at  the  door— 
My  uncle  Toby,  contrary  to  his  invariable  way 
of  treating  his  faithful  fervant  faid  nothing  good 
or  bad  :  the  truth  was,  he  had  not  altogether 
marlhalled  his  ideas — he  wifhed  for  another  con- 
ference ;  and  as  the  Corporal  was  mounting  up 
the  three  fteps  before  the  door, — he  hemm'd  twice 
— a  portion  of  my  uncle  Toby's  modell  fpi- 
rits  lied,  at  each  expuifion,  towards  the  Corporal  ; 
he  ftood  with  the  raper  of  the  door  fufpended 
for  a  full  minute  in  his  hand,  he  fcarce  knew 
why.  Bridget  ftood  perdue  within,  with  her  fin- 
ger and  her  thumb  upon  the  latch,  -benumbed 
with  expectation  ;  and  Mrs.  Wadman,  with  an 
eye  ready  to  be  defloured  again,  fat  breathlefs 
behind  the  window-curtain  of  her  bed-chamber, 
watching  their  approach. 

Trim  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby — but  as  he  articu- 
lated the  word,  the  minute  expired,  and  Trim  let 
fall  the  rapper. 

My  uncle  Toby,  perceiving  that  all  hopes  of  a 
conference  were  knock'd  on  the  head  by  it — 
whiftled  LiiiabuUero. 


CHAP.     XVII. 

AS  Mrs.  Bridget's  finger  and  thumb  were  up- 
on the  latch,  tiie  Corporal  did  not  knock  as 
ott  as  perchance  your  Honour's  taylor — I  might 
have  taken  my  example  fomething  nearer  home  j 
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for  I  owe  mine  fome  five  and  twenty  pounds  at 
leaft,  and  wonder  at  the  man's  patience > 

— But  this  is  nothing  at  all  to  the  world  :  only 
'tis  a  curfed  thing  to  be  in  debt ;  and  there  feems 
to  be  a  fatality  in  the  exchequers  of  fome  poor 
princes,  particularly  thofe  of  our  houfe,  which 
no  oeconomy  can  bind  down  in  irons  :  for  my 
own  part,  I  am  perfuaded  there  is  not  any  one 
prince,  prelate,  pope,  or  potentate  great  or  fmall, 
upon  earth,  more  defirous  in  his  heart  of  keeping 
ftraight  with  the  world  than  I  am — or  who  takes 
more  likely  means  for  it.  I  never  give  above  half 
a  guinea— -or  walk  with  boots — or  cheapen  tooth- 
picks— or  lay  out  a  fhilling  upon  a  band-box  the 
year  round  ;  and  for  the  fix  months  I  am  in  the 
country,  I  am  upon  fo  fmall  a  fcale,  that  with 
all  the  good  temper  in  the  world,  I  out-do  Roufieau 
a  bar  length — for  I  keep  neither  man,  or  boy,  or 
iiorfe,  or  cow,  or  dog,  or  cat,  or  any  thing  that 
can  eat  or  drink,  except  a  thin  poor  piece  of  a 
veftal  to  keep  my  fire  in,  and  who  has  generally 
as  bad  an  appetite  as  myfelf  j—but  if  you  think 
this  makes  a  philofopher  of  me — I  would  not,  my 
good  people  !  give  a  rufh  for  your  judgments. 

True  philofophy — but  there  is  no  treating  the 
fubjc(Sl  whilft  my  uncle  is  whiftling  LillabuUero., 

-—Let  us  go  into  the  houfe. 
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CHAP.     XVIII. 
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CHAP.     XX. 
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You  fliall  fee  the  very  place.  Madam  ;  fald 

my  uncle  Tohy. 

Mrs.Wadman  blufli'd : — *look'd  toward  the 

door -turn'd  pale — ■ — blufh'd  flightly   again — 

recovered    her  natural  colour blu-h'd    worfe 

than  ever  ;  which,  for  the  fake  of  the  unlearned 
reader,  I  tranfl.ite  thus  : 

"   Li —  /   /  cannot  /oc-k  at  it - 

''   IVhat  ivouldthe  ivorld  fay  if  1  look' d  at  it  ? 

''   Ijljould  drop  doivn  if  1  looli  d at  it 

*'   /  luish  I  could  look  at  it 

"   There  can  he  no  fin  in  looking  at  it. 
" /  will  look  rt/  it:' 

Whilfl  2.11  this  was  running  throughMrs. Wad- 
man's  imagination,  my  uncle  Toby  had  rifen 
from  the  fopha,  and  got  to  the  other  fide  of  the 
parlour  door,  to  give  Trim  an  order  about  it  in 
the  paflage — ■ 

*     *     *     • 1  believe  it  is  in. the  garret,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby — I  faw  it  there,  an'  pieafe  your 
Honour,  this  morning,  anfwered  Trim -^— Then 
prithee,  ftep  diretlly  for  it,  Trim,  Tiid  my  uncle 
Toby,  and  bring  it  into  the  parlour. 

The  Corporal  did  not  approve  of  the  orders, 
but  mod  cheerfully  obeyed  them.     The  F-:fl  was 

H  2 
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not  an  adl  of  Iiis'  >yill^the  fecond  wfis  :  io  \\t 
put  on  his  Morjtero  cap,  and  went  as  fall  as  his 
Jamt  knee  wouM  let  him.  My  uncle  Toby  return- 
ed into  the  -parlour,  and  fat  hinifeif  down  again 
upon  the  fopha. 

— You  ftiall  lay  your  finger  upon  ..the  place-r- 
faid  my  uncieTcby — ■*— I'=wiil  not  touch  it  how- 
ever jqu<5th  Mrs.  Wadtnart-toherfelf.        *     + 

This  requires  a  -fecbnd'  tranllation  :— =it  fliows 
>vhat  ijttle  knowiedge  is  got  by  mere  v/ords — .we 
iiiuftgo  up  to  the  finl  fpriiigs. 
'.  ^iMcw,  in  order  to-€kar  up  the  mift  which  hangs 
upon  thefe  three  pages,  I  mud  endeavour  to  be  as 
clear/as  pcffible  niyfelf. 

:.:  lluilyGur  hands  thrice  acrofs  your  foreheads — - 
-Lflow  your  nofes— — cieanfe  your  emundlories — r 
fneezc,  my  good  f>€cple  ! — God  blefs  you 

Now  give  me  all  the  help  you  can. 


...  CliAP.     SX^. 

S;t>rcre^are 'fifty" different  ends  fcouiiting  all 
_  •e^^dsiri+—Rs'-v, ell  civil  as  religious)  for  which 
a'v  oniani  liakesa  hufoand,  fhe  fixil  fets  about  and 
icareifuliywei^hs^  ttien  -lepara-tes  and  diflinguifhe* 
i:i  her  mind,  which  of  all  that  number  cf  ends. is 
lier's  :  fhen  by^dif^oufre,  "inquiry,  r.rgumentntion 
-ind  infer-epeeVflie  inveiligates  flrrd  finds  6ut  \^^hc- 
■*het  0)!e^li§(s  g6t  hold  of  the'right.one—iand  if  fnc 
1^afc--;:th^r.'b^-pul]i!yg^4f  gently  this  way  and  that 
M^ay-;  {h^  farther  fo'ims  a  judgment,  whether  it 
will  notbreak  In  the  drawing. 

The  imagery  under  v^'hich  ^lawhenlcr^usim- 
prciTes-this  lipcn^his  reWer's  fancy,  in  the  begin- 
ning of  his  third  Decade-,  is  fo  ludicrous,  that  the 
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honour  I  bear  the  fex,  wi'ino!:  fatfcr  me  to  q'io--2 
it-^otherwife  'tis  not  dfcli;itute  of  humour. 

She    fir  it,   faith  Ski-wkefhijrgius,  ilopi  tha  afj, , 
2ind.  holding  his   halter  in  h-^r  left  hand  (left  h.: 
Ihould   get,  away)  ihtr. thru rU, her  right  hand  into 
the  very,  bottom  of  his  pannier  to  fearch  for  it  — 

For  what  ! you'll  not  know  the  fooner,  quoth 

Slawkenbergius,  for  in.terrupting  me 

"  I  have  nothing,  good.Lad'y,  but  empty  bot- 
"  ties,"  fays  the  aft>.  i       ' 

«<  I  am  ioadetl  with  tripeV  fiys  the  fecond. 

— And  thou  art  little  better,  quoth  ih^^  to  the 
third  ;  for  nothing  is  there   in  thy  panniers,  but 

trunk-hofe  and  pintofles and  fo  to  the  fourth 

and  fifth,  going  on  one  by  one  through  the  whole 
firing,  till,  coming  to  the  afs  which  cariiesit,  (fee 
turns  the  pannirr  upfide  down,  look:>  at  it-^coir*; 
fiders  it— fmiples  it — rmeafureS'  it — fi retches  it-^ 
wets  it — dries  it — then  takes  her  teeth  both  to  tlic 
warp  and  weft  of  it 

— Of  what  r  for  rhe  love  of  Chrift .! 

I  am  determined,  anfwered  Sla1ukenh^rgills.  that 
all  the  powers  upon  earth  ihill  never  wring  that', 
fcerct  from  my  breall. 

CHAP.     XXII. 

"E  live  in  a  world  befet   on  all   fides  wiuh 

m.yileries  and  riddles and  fo  'tis  no 

matter t\h  ir  feelns  ftrange,  that    Nature, 

who  makes  every  thing  fo  well  to  anfwer  its  deftl- 
nation,  and  feldomor  never  errs,  unlefs  for  paf- 
time,  in  giving  fuch  forms' and  aptitudes  to  what- 
ever paffes  through  her  hands,  that,  whether  The 
defigns  for  the  plough,  the  caravan,  the  cart — or 
whatever  other  creature  {]>e  models,  be  it  but  au 

II  i 
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afs's  foal,  yoti  are  furc  to  have  the  thing  you 
wanted ;  and  yet  at  the  fame  time  (hould  fo  eter- 
nally bungle  it  as  fhe  does,  in  making  fo  fimple  a. 
thing  as  a  married  man. 

Whether  it  is  in  the  choice  of  the  clay or 

that  it  is  frequently  fpoiled  in  the  baking,  by  an 
excefs  of  which  ahufbnnd  may  turn  out  too  crufty 

(you  know)  on    one  hand or  not   enough  fo, 

through  defc(fl:  of  heat,  on  the  other — or  whether 
this  great  Artificer  is  not  fo  attentive  to  the  little 
Platonic  exigencies  of  that  part  of  the  fpccies,  for 
whofe  ufe  flie  is  fabricating  this — or  that  her  La- 
dylhip  fometimes  fcarce  knows  what  fort  of  a  huf- 
band  will  do — I  know  not  j  we  will  difcourfe  a- 
bout  k  after  fupper. 

It  is  enough,  that  neither  the  obfervation  itfelf 
or  the  reafoning  upon  it^  ?re  at  all  to  the  purpofe, 
— but  rather  again  ft  it  ;  fmce,  with  regard  to  my 
uncle  Toby's  fitnefs  for  the  marriage  (late, nothing 
was  ever  better  :  ftie  had  formed  him  of  the  bell 
and  kindlieil  clay — had  temper'd  it  with  her  own 
milk,  and  breathed  into  it  the  fweeteft  fpirit — (he 
Jiad  made  him  all  gentle,  generous  and  humane — 
fhe  had  filTd  his  heart  with  truft  and  confidence, 
and  difpofed  every  paflage  which  led  to  it,  for  the 
communication  of  the  tendered  oflices — (he  had, 
moreover,  confidered  the  other  caufes  for  which 
matrimonv  was  ordained—— 

And  accordingly     *******      ♦ 

■^  "fS  ^  ^  w 

The  DONATION  was  not  defeated  by  my  uncle 
Toby's  wound. 

'^o'^.'^  this  lall  article  was  fomewhat  apocryphal 
and  the  Devil,  who  is  the  great  dilturber  of  our 
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faiths  in  this  world,  had  raifed  fcruples  in  Mrs. 
Wadman's  brain  about  it*,  and,  like  a  true  devil  as 
he  was, had  done  his  own  works  at  the  fame  time, 
by  turning  my'uncle  Toby's  Virtue  thereupon  in- 
to nothing  but  empty  bottles^  tripes,  triink-hofey  and 
pii77toJ!es^ 

CHAP.   xxni. 

MRS.  Bridget  had  pawnM  all  the  little  (lock- 
of  honour  a  poor  chambermaid  was  worth 
in  the  world,  that  fne  would  get  to  the  bottom  of 
the  affair  in  ten  days  ;  and  it  was  built  upon  one 
of  the  moft  conceiTible  p-jjlulata  in  nature,  name- 
ly, that  whilft  my  uncle  Toby  was  making  love 
to  her  miftrefs,  the  corporal  could  find  nothing 
better  to  do,  than  make  love  to  her — ^«  AndFIl 
ht  him  as  much  as  he  luill,^^  laid  Bridget,  "  z'-'^t^ 
it  out  of  kimJ* 

Friendfhip  has  two  garments ;  an  outer,  a?id 
an  under  one. — Bridget  was  lerving  her  miltreis's 
interefls  in  the  one — and  doing  the  thing  which 
moft  pleafedherfelf  in  the  other  ;  fo  had  as  many 
ftakes  depending  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  wound, 
as  the  Devil  himfelf. — Mrs.  Wadman  had  but  one 
— and  as  it.poffibly  might  be  her  laft,  (without 
difcouragingMrs.  Bridget,  or  difcredlting  her  ta- 
lents) was  determined  to  play  her  cards  herfelf. 

She  wanted  not  encouragement :  a  child  might 
have  look'd  intvo  his  hand — there  was  fuch  a  plain- 
nefs  and  bmplicity  in  his  playing  out  what  trumps 
he  had — vvith  fuch  an  unmiltrufting  ignorance  cf 
the  ten-ace — and  fo  naked  and  defencelefs  A\d.  lie 
fit  upon  the  fame  fopha  with  Widow  Wadman, 
that  a  generous  heart  would  have  wept  to  ha\e 
won  the  game  ofi  him. 

H  4 
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Let  us  drop  the  metaphor. 

CHAP.     XXIV. 

—    A    ND  the  ftory  too if  you  pleafe  ;  for 

_^/j^  though  I  have  all  along  been  hailening 
towards  this  part  of  it,  with  fo  much  earned  de- 
fire,  as  well  knowing  it  to  be  the  choiceft  morfel 
of  what  I  had  to  offer  to  the  world,  yet  now  that 
I  am  got  to  it,  any  one  is  welcome  to  take  my  pen 
and  go  on  with  the  ftory  for  me  that  will — I  fee 
the  difficulties  of  the  defcriptions  I  am  going  to 
give — and  feel  my  want  of  powers. 

It  is  one  comfort  at  leaft  to  me,  that  I  loft  fome 
fouifeore  ounces  of  blood  this  week,  in  a  moll 
uncritical  fever,  which  attacked  me  at  the  begin- 
ning of  this  chapter;  fo  that  I  have  ftill  fome 
hopes  remaining,  it  may  be  more  in  the  ferous  or 
globular  parts  of  the  blood,  than  in  the  fubtle 
^r/r^  of  the  brain — Beit  which  it  will — an  Invo- 
cation can  do  no  hurt — and  I  leave  the  affair  en- 
tirely to  the  invoked^  to  infpiie  or  to  injefl  me  ac- 
cording as  he  fees  good. 

THE  INVOCATION. 

ENTLE  Spirit  of  fweeteft  humour,  who 
^jr  erft  didft  fit  upon  the  eafy  pen  of  my  be- 
loved Cervantes;  Thou  who  glide'dft  daily 
through  his  lattice,  and  turned'ft  the  twilight  of 
his  prifon  into  noon-day    brlghtnefs  of  thy  pre- 

fence tlngcd'ft   his   little    urn  of  water  with 

Iieaven-fent  nectar,  and  all    the  time   he   wrote 
of  Sanchoand  his  raafter,  didft  caft  thy  myftick 
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mantle  o'er  his  wither'd  *  ftump,  and  wide-ex- 
tended it  to  all  the  evils  of  his  life 

— Turn  in  hither,  I  befeech  thee  ! — beiiold 
tliefe  breeches  1 — they  are  alllhave  in  the  world-— 
that  piteous  rent  was  given  thern  at  Lyons — 

My  (hirts  !  fee  what  a  deadly  fchifm  has  hap- 
pened amongil  'em for  the  laps  are  in  Lom- 

bardv,  and  the  reft  of  'em  here — 1  never  had  but 
fix,  and  a  cunning  gipfey  of  alaundrefs  at  Milan, 
cut  me  otF  thej^r^-iaps  of  live — To  do  herjuilice, 
(he  did  it  with  foiije.  confideration — for  I  was  re- 
turning :;i//ol  Italy. 

And  yet,  notwithftanding  all  this,  and  a  piiloi 
tinder-box  which  was  moreover  (ilch'dfrom  me  at 
Sienna,  and  twice  that  1  paid  five  Pauls  for  two 
hard  eggs,  once  at  Raddicoffini,  and  a  fecond 
time  at  at  Capua — I  do  not  think  a  journey 
through  France  and  Italy,  provided  a  man  keeps 
his  temper  all  the  way,  fo  bad  a  thing  as  fome 
people  would  make  you  believe  •,  there  muft  be 
?/j>j-and  doiuns^cxh-O^  the  deuce  fiiouldweget  into 
vallies  where  Nature  fpreads  fo  many  tables  of  en- 
tertainment P^'Tis  nonfenfe  to  imagine  they  will 
lend  you  their  voitures  to  be  iliaken  to  pieces  for 
nothing  \  and,  unlefs  you  pay.  twelve  fous  for 
greaGng  your  wheels,  hov/  iliould  the  poor  pea- 
fant  get  butt:€r.to  his  bread  ? — We  really  expccl: 

too  much and  for  the  livre  or  two  above  par 

for  your  fuppers  and  bed — at  the  moil,  they  are 
but  one  fliiliing  and  ninepence  halfpenny—  who 
would  embroil  their  philcfophy  for  it  ?  For  hea- 
ven's and  for  your  own. fake,  pay  it — ^pay  it  with 
both  hands  open^  rather  ihzin  ItzvQ  Di/appointment 
fitting  drooping  upon  the  eye  of  your  fair  Hoilefs 
and  her  Pamfels  m  the  gate-way,  at  your  depar- 

*//f  /o/I  his  hand  at  the  battle  of  Lepanto% 
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ture — and  befides,   dear  Sir,  you    get    a  fifterly 
kifs  of  each  of  'em  worth  a  pound — at  leafl;  I  did. 

— For  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  running  all 
the  way  in  my  head,  they  had  the  fame  effe£^t  up- 
on me  as  if  they  had  been  my  own — I  was  in  the 
molt  perfcft  (tate  of  bounty  and  good-will  ;  and 
felt  the  kindlifTc  harmony  vibrating  within  me, 
with  every  ofclllation  of  the  chaife  alike  *,  lo  that 
whether  the  roads  were  rough  or  fmooth,  it  made 
110  difference  j  every  thing  I  faw,  or  had  to  do 
wuth,  touched  upon  Icme  fecret  fpring,  either  of 
fentimcnt  or  rapture. 

— They  arc  the  fweetefl:  notes  I  ever  heard  : 
and  1  inllantly  let  dov/n  the  fore-ghfs  \;v  hear  them- 
more  diftinclly — 'Tis  Maria  ;  laid  the  pcflilion, 
obferving  I  was  liflening — Poor  INIaria,  continued 
he,  .leaning  his  body  on  one  fide,  lo  let  me  fee 
her,  for  he  was  in  a  line  betwixt  us)  is  fitting  up- 
cn  a  bank,  playing  her  vef^ers  upon  her  pipe,  with 
her  little  goat  bcfide  her. 

The  young  fellow  utter'd  this  with  an  accent 
and  a  look  fo  perfecSlly  in  tune  to  a  feeling  heart, 
that  I  inllantly  made  a  vow,  I  would  give  him  a 
four  and  twenty  fous  piece,  when  I  got  to  Ahu- 
Uns 

——And  who  is  poor  Maria  P  faid  I. 

The  love  and  pity  of  all  the  village  around  us  : 
faid  the  polliUion — it  is  but  three  years  ago,  that 
the  fun  did  not  fliine  upon  fo  fair,  fo  quick-wit- 
ted and  amiable  a  maid  ;  a  better  fate  did  Maria 
deferve,  than  to  have  her  banns,  forbid,  by  the 
intrigues  of  the  curate  of  the  parifii  who  publiOi- 
ed  them 

He  was  going  on,  when  Maria,  who  had  made 
a  fhort  paufe,  put  the  pipe  into  her  mouth,  and  be- 
gan the  air    again—  they  '.vere  the  fame  noteS;,— 
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yet  were  ten  times  fvveeter  : — It  Is  the  evening  fer- 

vice  to  the    Virgin,   faid  the  young  man but 

who  has  taught  her  to  plajr  it — or  how  (lie  came 
by  her  pipe,  no  one  knows  j  we  think  that  Hea- 
ven has  afiilted  her  in  both  ;  for,  ever  fince  Ihe  has 
been  unfettled  in  her  mind,  itfeetns  her  only  con- 
folation — (hie  has  never  once  had  the  pipe  out  of 
her  hand,  but  plays  that  fcrvice  upon  it  rJmcft 
night  and  day. 

The  poftiliion  delivered  this  with  fo  much  difcre- 
tlon  and  natural  eloquence,  that  I  could  not  help 
decyphering  fomething  in  his  face  above  his  con- 
dition, and  ihould  have  fifted  out  his  hiftorv,  had 
not  poor  Maria's  taken  fuch  full  polTc(rion  cf  me. 

We  had  got  up  by  this  time  ahiiofi;  to  the  bank 
■where  fh.e  was  fitting  :  {\\q  was  in  a  thin  white 
jacket,  with  her  hair,  all  but  twotrelTes,  drawn  up 
into  a  filk  netj  with  a  few  olive  leaves  twilled  a 
little  fantailically  on  one  fide  : — (he  was  beautiful ; 
and  if  ever  I  felt  the  full  force  of  an  honeft  heart- 
-adie,  it  was  the  moment  I  fawher 

— God  help  her  !  noor  damfel  ;  above  an  hun- 
dred  malTes,  faid  the  poftiliion,  have  been  faid  in 
the  feveral  parifh  churches  and  convents  around, 
for  her, — but  without  effect  -,  we  have  itill  hopes, 
as  (he  is  fenfible  for  Ihort  intervals,  that  the  Vir- 
gin at  lafl:  will  reftore  her  to  herfelf;  but  her  pa- 
rents, who  know  her  be'ft,  are  hopelefs  upon  that 
fcore,  and  think  her  fenfes  are  loft  for  ever. 

As  the  poftiliion  fpoke  this,  INlAFaA  made  a  ca- 
dence fo  melancholy,  lb  tender  and  querulous, 
that  I  fprung  out  of  the  chaife  to  help  her,  and 
found  myfelf  fitting  betwixt  her  and  her  goat,  be- 
fore I  relapfed  from  m.y  enthuliafm. 

Maria  looked  willfully  for  fome  time  at 
me,  and   then  at  her  goat — and  then  at  nie — 

H  6 
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and  then  at  her  goat  again,  and  fo  on,  alternate- 
]y. 

— Vv^ell,  Maria,  faid  I  foftly What  refem- 

blance  do  you  find  ? 

I  do  entreat  the  candid  reader  to  believe  me, 
that  it  was  from  the  humbled  conviOion  of  what 
a  heaji  man  is, — that  1  alk'd  the  queftion  •,  and 
that  I  would  not  have  let  fallen  an  unlcafonable 
pleafantry  in  the  venerable  prefence  of  Mifery,  to 
be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that  ever  Rabelais  fcat- 
tev^d,  and  yet  I  own  my  heart  fmote  nie,  and  that 
I  fo  fmarted  at  the  verv  idea  of  it,  that  I  fwore  I 
would  fet  up  for  Wiidom,  and  utter  grave  {^w- 
tences  the  reit  of  my  days-^and  never — never  at- 
tempt again  to  commit  mirth  with  man,  woman, 
or  child,  the  longed  day  1  had  to  live. 

As  for  writing  nonfenfe  to  them 1  believe 

there  was  a  refcrve but  that  I  leave   to  the 

world. 

Adieu,  Maria  ! — adieu,  poor  haplefs    damfel ! 

• fomiC  time,  but  not  nov/,  I  may  hear  thy  for- 

rows  from  thy  own  lips  : — but  I  was  deceived  *, 
for  that  moment  ihe  took  her  pipe,  and  told  me 
fuch  a  tale  of  woe  v/ith  it,  that  I  rofe  up,  and  witli 
broken  and  irregular  deps,  walk'd  fofily  to  my 
chaife. 

— V/hat  an  excellent  inn  at  Moulins  ! 


CHAP.     XXV. 

yHEN  we  have  got  to  the  end  of  this 
^  chapter  (but  not  before)  we  mud  all 
turnback  to  the  twoblanl;  chapters,  on  the  ac- 
count of  vi'hich,  my  hcnor.r  1  as  lain  bleeding  this 
half  hour i   dop   it,  by   pulling  off  one  cf 
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my  yellow  llippers,  and  diroM'ing  it  with  all  my 
violence  to  tiie  oppoiite  fide  of  my  room,  with  ?. 
declaration  at  the  heel  of  it 

—That  whatever  rcfemblance  it  may  bear  to 
half  the  chapters  which  are  written  in  the  world, 
or,  for  aught  I  know,  may  be  now  writing  in  it — 
that  it  was  as  caluai  as  the  foam  of  Zeuxis  his 
horfe  :  be  fides,  I  look  upon  a  chapter  which  has 
only  nothing  in  it,  with  refpect ,  and,  conlidering 

what  worfe  things  there  are  in  the  world —that 

it  is  no  way  a  proper  lubjecl  fo'r  fatire — 

Why  then  was  it  left  fo  ?  And  here,  without 
{laying  for  my  reply,  lliali  i  be  called  as  many 
blockheads,  nuinikuils,  doddypoks,  dunderheads, 
ninnyhammerSjgoofecapSjjokheads.nincompoops, 
andih-t-a-beds — and  other  unfavoury  appellations, 
as  ever  the  cak^-hakers  oT  Lcrs<f  caft  in  the  teeth 
of  King  Garagantua's  (hepherdi; — And  I'ii  letthem 
do  it,  as  Bridget  faid,  as  much  as  they  pleafe  •,  for 
how  was  it  poflibie  they  {houid  forefee  the  necef- 
fity  I  was  under  of  writing  the  25th  chapter  of 
my  book  before  the  i8ih,  occ.  ? 

— So  I  don't  take  it  amii's — x4l11  I  wiili  is,  that 
it  may  be  a  leHon  to  the  world,  "  to  let  people 
tell  their  ilcries  their  ov/n  way." 


^he   Eighteenth  Chapter, 

A    S  Mrs.  Bridget  opened  the  door  before  the 
l\    Corporal  had  well  given  the  rap,  the  inter- 
vai  betv/ixt  that  and  my  unck  Toby's  intrcciudlion 
into  the  parlour,   was  fo  fnort,  that  Mrs.  Wad- 
man  had  but  jull:  time  to  get  ficm  behind  the 

curtain Jay  aB-ble  upon  the  table,  and  advance 

a  ftep  or  two  towards  the  doer  to  receive  him. 
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My  uncle  Toby  faluted  Mrs.  "Wadman,  after 
tlie  manner  in  which  women  were  faluted^by  men 
in  the  year  of  our  Lord  God  one  thoufand  feven 
hundred  and  thirteen — then  facing  about, — he 
marched  up  abreafh  with  her  to  the  fopha,  and  in 
three  plain  words — though  not  before  he  was  fat 
down — nor  after  he  was  fat  down — but  as  he  was 
fitting  down,  told  her,  "  he  was  in  love" — fo  that 
my  uncle  Toby  {trained  himfelf  more  in  the  de- 
claration than  he  needed. 

Mrs.  Wadman  naturally  looked  down  upon  a 
flit  (he  had  been  darning  up  in  her  apron,  in  ex- 
pectation, every  moment,  that  my  uncle  Toby 
would  goon  ;  but  having  no  talents  for  amplifi- 
cation, and  Love,  moreover,  of  all  others,  btinga 
fubjecl:  of  which  he  was  the  leaft  mafter — when 
he  had  told  Mrs.  Wadman  once  that  he  loved  her 
lie  let  it  alone,  and  left  the  matter  to  work  after 
its  own  way. 

My  father  was  always  in  raptures  v/ith  this  fy- 
flem  of  my  uncle  Toby's,  as  he  falfely  called  it, 
alfd  would  often  fay^  that  could  his  brother  Toby 
to  his  procefs  have  added  but  a  pipe  of  tobacco — 
he  had  wherewithal  to  have  found  his  way,  ii 
there  was  faith  in  a  Spanifli  proverb,  towards  the 
hearts  of  half  the  women  upon  the  globe. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  underflood  what  my  fa- 
ther meant;  nor  v/ill  I  prefame  to  extract  more 
from  it,  than  a  condemnation  of  an  error,  which 
the  bulk  of  the  world  ly  under — but  the  French, 
every  one  of 'em  to  a  man^  who  believe  in  it  al- 
moft  as  much  as  the  real  pkesense,  "  That 
talking  of  love,  is  making  it."-- 

— I  would  as  foon  fet  about  making  a  black 
puddmg  by  the  fame  receipt. 
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Let  us  go  on  :  Mrs.  Wadman  fat  in  expeclation 
mv  uncle  Tobv  would  do  fo,  to  almoft  tlie  firft 
pulfation  of  that  minute,  wherein  Glence  on  one 
fide  or  other  generally  becomes  indecent  ;  fo, 
edging  herfelf  a  little  more  towardb  him,  and  raif- 
ing  up  her  eyes,  fubblufliing  as  (lie  did  it — fhe 
took  up  the  gauntlet — or  the  difcouife  (if  you  like 
it  better)  and  communed  with  my  uncle  Tohy, 
thus : 

The  cares  and  dlfquietudes  of  the  marriage  ftate, 
quoth  Mrs.  Wadman,  are  very  great.  I  fuppofe 
fo — laid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  and  therefore  when  a 
perfon  continued  Mrs.  Wadman,  is  fo  much  at 
his  eafe  as  you  are — fo  happy,  captain  Shandy,  in 

yourfelf,  your  friends  and  your  amufcments 1 

wonder  what  reafonscan  incline  you  to  the  fi:ate — 

— They  are  written,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in 
the  Common  Prayer  Book. 

Thus  far  my  uncle  Toby  wcDt  on  warily,  snd 
kept  within  his  depth,  leaving  Mrs.  Wadman  to 
fail  upon  the  gulph  as  Hie  pleafed. 

As  for  children — faid  Mrs.  Wadman  % 

—though  a  principal  end  perhaps  of  the  inftitu- 
tion,  and  the  natural  wifh,  I  fuppofe,  of  every 
parent — yet  do  not  we  all  find,  they  are  certain 
forrows,  and  very  uncertain  comforts  \  and  what 
is  there,  dear  Sir,  to  pay  one  for  the  heart-aches 
— what  compenfalion  for  the  many  tender  and 
difquieting  apprehenfions  of  a  fuffering  and  de- 
fencelefs  mother  who  brings  them,  into  life  ?  I  de- 
clare, faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fmit  with  pity,  I  know 
of  none  :  unlefs  it  be  tlie  pleafure  which  it  has 
pleafed  God 

—A  fiddleilick  !  quoth  {lie. 
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Chapter  the  l^inteenth, 

NOW,  there  is  fuch  an  infinitude  of  notes 
tunes,  cants,  chants,  airs,  looks,  and  ac- 
cents, with  which  tlie  v^-or^  JiJdle-J}ick  may  be  pro- 
ncunced  in  all  fuch  caics  as  this,  every  one  of  'em 
imprefling  a  lenTe  and  meaning  as  different  from 

the  other  as  dirt  from  cleanliness that  cafuiils 

(for  it  is  an  affair  of  confcience  on  that  fcore) 
reckon  up  no  lefs  than  four  tee  nthoufand,  in  which 
you  may  do  either  right  or  wrong. 

Mrs  Wadman  hit  upon  the  Jiddlefticky  which 
fummoned  up  all  my  uncle  Toby's  modeft  blood 
into  his  cheeks — io  feeling  wiihin  himfelf  that 
he  had,  fomehow  or  other,  got  beyond  his  depth, 
he  ftopt  fnort  •,  and,  without  entering  farther,  ei- 
ther into  the  pains  or  pieafures  of  matrimony,  he 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made  an  offer 
to  take  them  as  they  were,. and  fhare  them  along 
wdth  lier. 

When  my  uncle  Toby  had  faid  this,  he  did  not 
care  to  fay  it  again  ;  fo,  catting  his  eye  upon  the 
Bible  which  Mrs.  Wadman  had  laid  upon  the 
table,  he  took  it  up  ;  and  popping,  dear  foul  !  up- 
on a  palTage  in  it,  of  all  others  the  mod  interell- 

ing  to  him^-  uhich  was. the  fiegc  of  Jericho — ^ 

he    fet    himfelf  to    read   it   over leaving  his 

propofal  of  marriage,  as  he  had  done  his  declara- 
tion of  love,  to  work  with  her  after  its  own  way. 
Now,  it  wrougiit  neither  as  an  aftringent  or  a 
Icofener ;  not  like  opium,  or  bark  or  mercury, 
or  buckthorn,  or  any  cue  drug  which  nature  Iiad 
beftow'd  upon  the  world — in  Ciort,  it  work'd 
not  at  ail  in  her ;  and  the  caufe  of  that  was,  that 
there   was  fomething  working  there  before 
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Babbler  that  I  am  !  I  have  anticipated  what  it 
was  3  dozen  times  j  but  there  is  fire  ilill  in  the 
fubject — Allons. 


CHAP.     XXVI. 

IT  is  natur:il  for  a  perfeft  (Iranger,  who  is  go- 
ing from  London  to  Edinburgh,  to  inquire, 
before  he  fets  out,  hov/  many  miles  to  York, 
which  is  about  half  way — nor  does  any  body 
wonder,  if  he  goes  on  and  aiks  about  the  Corpo- 
ration, &c. 

It  was  juft  as  natural  for  Mrs.  Wadman,  whofe 
firll  hufoand  was  all  his  time  afflicted  with  a  fci- 
tlca,  to  wilh  to  know  how  far  from  the  hip  to - 
the  groin  ;  and  how  far  (he  was  likely  to  fufFer 
more  or  lefs  in  her  feelings,  in  the  one  cafe  than 
in  the  other. 

She  had  accordingly  read  Drake*s  anatomy, 
from  one  end  to  another. — She  had  peeped  into 
IVharton  upon  the  brain,  and  borroA'ed  GraaJ* 
upon  the  bones  and  mufcles  ;  but  could  make  no- 
thing of  it. 

She  had  reafon'd  llkewife  from  her  own  powers 

laid  down  theorems —  drawn  confequences,  and 

me  to  no  conclufion. 

To  clear  up  all,  fne  had  twice  alked  Do<flor 
Slop,  '^  if  poor  Captain  Shandy  was  ever  likely 

"  to  recover  of  his  wound  ?" 

He  is  recovered,  Do£tor  Slop  would  fay. 

V/hat  !  quite  ? 

*  This  niuj}  he  a  mijlahe  in  Mr.  Shanciyy  f&v . 
Graaf  lurcte  upon  the  pancreatick  juice^  and  the 
parts  of  generation. 
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Quite,  Madam 

But  v/hat  do  you  mean  by^  a  recovery  ?  Mrs. 
Wadrnan  would  fay. 

Doctor  Slop  was  the  wonl  man  alive  at  defini- 
tions ;  and  fo  Mrs  Wadrnan  could  get  no  know- 
ledge :  in  (hort  there  was  no  way  to  extradl:  it, 
but  from  my  uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

There  is  an  accent  of  humanity  in  an  inquiry 
of  this  kind,  which  lulls  Suspicion  to  reft — and 
I  am  half  perfuadcu  the  ferpcnt  got  pretty  near 
it,  in  his  difcourfe  with  Eve ;  for  the  propenfity 
in  the  fex  to  be  deceived  could  not  be  fo  great, 
that  fhe  (hould  have  boldnefs  to  hold  chat  with 
the  devil  without  it  — But  there  is  an  accent  of 
humanity — how  fhall  I  defcribe  it  ? — 'tis  an  ac- 
cent which  covers  the  part  wirha  g'arment,  and 
gives  the  inquirer  a  riglit  to  be  as  particular  with 
it,  as  your  body  furgeon. 

'«  — V/as  it  without  remliTion  ? 

«  — "Was  it  more  tolerable  in  bed  ? 

'*  — Could  he  ly  on  both  fides  alike  with  it  ? 

««  — Was  he  able  to  mount  a  horfe  ? 

((  — Was  motion  bad  for  it?  et  caetera,  were 
fo  tenderly  fpoke  to,  and  fo  dire61ed  towards  my 
uncle  Toby's  heart,  that  every  item  of  them 
funk  ten  times  deeper  into  it  than  the  evils  thenv 
felves — But  when  fArs.  Wadoian  went  round 
about  by  Namur,  to  get  at  my  uncle  Toby's 
groin-;  and  engaged  htm  to  attack  the  point  of 
the  advanced  countcrfcarp,  and  pe/e  mele  with  the 
Dutch  to  take  the  counter-guard  of  St.  Roch 
fword  in  hand — and  then  with  tender  notes  play- 
ing upon  his  ear,  led  him  all  bleeding  by  the  hand 
out  of  the  trench,  wiping  her    eye,  as  he   was 

carried   to   his  tent— Ile?,ven  !     Earth  !    Sea  ! 

all  was  lifted  up — the  fprings  of  nature  rofe  a- 
bove  their  levels — an  angel  of  mercy  fat  befide 
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liim  on  thefopha  — his  heart  glowM  with  fire,  and 
had  he  beea  worth  a  thoufand,  he  had  left  every 
heart  of  them  to  Mrs.  Wadman. 

.  And   whereabouts,  dear  Sir,   quoth  Mr?. 

Wadman,  a  Httle  categorically,  did  you  receive 
this  fad  blow  ? — In  afking  this  queftion,  Mrs. 
Wadman  gave  a  flight  glance  towards  the  waift- 
band  cf  my  uncle  Toby'b  red  pluLh  breeches,  ex- 
pc£ling  naturally,  as  the  fhortefl  reply  to  it,  that 
my  uncle  Toby  would  lay  his  forefinger  upon 
the  place  : — it  fell  out  other  wife — for  my  uncle 
Toby  having  got  his  wound  before  the  gate  of  St. 
Nicholas,  in  one  of  the  traverfes  of  the  trench, 
oppofite  to  the  falient  angle  of  the  demi-baftion 
of  St.  Roch,  he  could  at  any  time  (lick  a  pin 
upon  the  identical  fpot  of  ground  where  he  was 
{landing  when  the  Rone  (truck  him  ;  this  ftruck 
inliantly  upon  my  uncle  Tob\*s  fenforium — and 
with  it,  ftruck  his  large  map  of  the  town  and  ci- 
tadel ofNamurand  its  environs,  which  he  had 
purchafed  and  pafted  down  upon  a  board,  by  tlie 
corporal's  aid,  during  his  long  illnefs — it  had  lain 
"with  other  military  lumber  in  the  garret  ever 
fince,  and  accordingly,  the  corporal  was  detached 
into  the  garret  to  fetch  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  meafurcd  off  thirty  tolfes,  with 
Mrs.  Vv''adm.an's  fciiTars,  from  the  returning  angle 
before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas;  and  wirli  fuch  a 
virgin  modefty,  laid  her  finger  upon  the  place, 
that  the  goddefs  of  Decency,  if  then    in  being — 

if  not,  'twas  her  fliade fl^ook  her  head,  and 

with  a  finp-er  wavering  acrofsher  eves — forbid  her' 
to  explain  the  miftake. 

Unhappy  Mrs.  Wadman  !  — 

—For  nothing  can  make  this  chapter  go  off 
with  fpirit,  but  an  apoftrophe  to  thee — hut   my-- 
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heart  tells  me,  that  m  fuch  a  crifis,  an  apoftrophe 
is  but  an  infult  in  difguife,  and  ere  I  would  offer 
one  to  a  woman  in  diftrels — let  the  chapter  go  to 
the  devil ;  provided  any  damn'd  crltick  iu  keeping 
will  be  but  at  the  trouble  to  take  it  with  him* 


Ml 


CHAP.     XXVII. 

uncle  Toby's  map  Is  carried  down  into- 
ne kitchen. 


CHAP.     XXVIII. 


ND  here  is  the  Macs — and  this  is  the 
Sanabre,  laid  tlie  corporal,    pointing^t 
with  .his  right  hand  extended  a  little  towards  the; 
map>  and  hh  left  upon  Mrs.  Bridget's  (houkler — 
but  not  the  fhoulder  next  him — and  this  faid  he, 
is  the    town  of  Namur — and   this  the  citadel — 
and  there  lay  the  French — and  here  lay  his  Ho- 
nour and  myfeif — and  in  this  curfed  trench,  Mrs. 
Bridget,  quoth  the  corporal,  taking    her  by  t]ie. 
hand,  did  he   receive  the   wound  which   cruihM 
him  fo  miferabiy  /jere — In  pronouncing  which,  he 
fllghtly  prefs'd  the  back  of  her  hand   towards  the 
part  he  felt  for — and  let  it  fall. 

We  thought,  ?»Ir.   Trim,  it  had  been  more  in 
the  middle,-  faid  Mrs  Bridg.et-r-  .  c 

That  would  hpve  undone  .us  for  _ever — faid  thqi 
corporal.  •    ;--       - 

— And  left  mv  roor  mldjjefi^  undone  too — faid 
Bridget. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  the  repartee^ 
but  by  giving  Mrs.  Bridget  a  kifs. 
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C6^ne— come— faid  Bridget — holding  the  pahn 
of  her  left  hand  parallel  to  the  plane  of  the  hori- 
zon-,— ^and  Aiding  the  fingers  of  the  other  over  it, 
in  a  way  which  could  not  have  been  done,  had 
there  been  the  lejft  wart  or  protuberance — *Tis 
every  fyllable  of  it  falfe,  cried  the  corporal,  be- 
fore file  had  finiflied  the  fentence 

—  I  kno\v  it  to  be  fadl:,  faid  Bridget  from  crc- 
dibl e  w  1  tn e fles . 

— Upon  my  hono^ar  faid  the  corporal,  hiying 
his  hand  upon  hi-,  heart,  and  blulhing  as  lie  fpoke 
^"ith  honeft  refentment— 'tisa  ftory,  Mrs.  Bridget, 
as  falfe  as  hell — Not,  faid  Bridget,  interrupting 
him,  that  either  I  or  my  miftrefs  care  a  haltpen- 
ny  about  it,  whether  'tis  fo  or  no — only  that  when 
one  is  married,  one  would  choofe  to  have  fuch  a 
thing  "by  one  at  leaft 

It  was  fomewhat  unfortunate  for  Mrs.  Bridget, 

that  fhe   had  begun  the  attack  with  her   manual 

exercife  ;  for  the  corporal  inllantiy    *     *      *     * 
^     *     *     ^     *--*     =*■     ♦■#,_*     *     *     *     * 


CHAP.    XXIX. 

IT  was  like  the  momentary  conteil  in  tlie  moifc 
eye-lids   of  an   April   morning,  "  Whether 
tSridget  (hould  laugh  or  cry.'* 

She  fnatch'd  up  a  rolling-piii 'twas  ten  to 

one  {he  had  laiigh'd 

She  laid  it  down (he  cried  ;  and  had  one 

fmgle  tear  of  'em  but  tailed  of  bitternef?,  fiUl 
forrowful  would  the  corporal's  heart  have  been 
that  he  had  ufed  the  argument ,  but  the  ccrpc- 
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ral  underllood  the  fcx,  a  quart  major  to  a  terce  at 
kaft,  better  than  m.y  uncle  Toby  ;  and  according- 
ly he  afluiled  Mrs.  Bridget  after  this  manner. 

I  know,  Mrs.  Bridget,  laid  the  Corpora!,  giv- 
ing  her  a  mod  refpe6lful  kifs,  that  thou  art  good 
and  niodeft  by  nature,  and  art  withal  fo  generous 
a  girl  in  thyfeJf,  that  if  I  know  thee  rightly,  thou 
wouldft  not  wound  an  infeifl,  much  lefs  the  ho- 
nour of  fo  gallant  and  worthy  a  foul  as  my  maRer, 
wafL  thou  fure  to  be  made  a  countefs  of — but  thou 
haft  been  fet  on,  and  deluded,  dear  Bridget,  as  is 
often  a  woman's  cafe,  ''  to  pleafe  others  more 
"  than  themfelves " 

Bridget's  eyes  poured  down  at  the  fenfations  the 
corporal  excited. 

— —Tell  me tell  me  then,  my  dear  Bridget, 

continued  the  corporal,  taking  hold  of  her  hand 
which  hung  down  dead  by  her  fide — and  giv- 
ing a  fccond  kifs— whofe  fufpicion  has  milled 
thee  ? 

Bridget  fobb'd  a  fob  or  two — then  opened  her 
eyes — the  corporal  wip'd  *em  with  the  bottom  of 
her  apron — flic  then  open'd  her  heart  and  told 
him  all. 


CHAP.     XXX. 

MY  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  gone 
on  feparately  with  their  operations,  the 
grearelt  part  of  the  campaign,  and  as  efle£^ually 
cut  off  from  all  communication  of  what  either 
the  one  or  the  other  had  been  doing,  as  if  they 
had  been  feparated  from  each  other  by  the  Maes 
or  the  Sambre. 

My  uncle   Toby,  on  his  fide,  had  prefented 
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hlmfelf  every  afternoon  in  his  red  and  filver,  and 
blue  and  gold  alternately,  and  fuftained  an  infi- 
nity of  attacks  in  them,  without  knowing  them 
to  be  attacks — and  fo  had  nothing  to  communi- 
cate.-  

The  corporal,  on  his  fide,  in  taking  Bridget 
by  it  had  gained  confiderable  advantages — and 
confequently  had  much  to  communicate  ; — but 
what  were  the  advantages — as  weH  as  what  was 
the  manner  by  which  he  had  feized  them,  requi- 
red fo  nice  an  hiftorian,  that  the  corporal  durd 
not  venture  upon  it,  and  as  fenfible  as  he  was  of 
glory,  would  rather  have  been  contented  to  have 
gone  bare  headed,  and  without  laurels  for  ever, 
than  torture  his  mafter's  modtfty  for  a  fingle  mo- 
ment  

— Beft  of  honefl  and  gallant  fervants  ! — But  I 
have  apoftrophizM  thee,  Trim  !  once  before — 
and  could  I  apotheofize  thee  alfo  (that  is  to  fay) 
with  good  company — I  would  do  it  without  cere- 
mony in  the  very  next  page. 


CHAP.     XXXL 

NOW  my  uncle  Toby  had  one  evening  laid 
down  his  pipe  upon  the  table,  and  was 
counting  over  to  himfelf,  upon  his  finger  ends, 
(beginning  at  his  thumb)  all  Mrs.  V/adman's 
perfecfticns,  one  by  one ;  and  happening,  two  or 
three  times  together,  either  by  omitting  fome,  or 
counting  others  twice  over,  to  puzzle  himfelf  fad- 
jy  before  he  could  get  beyond  his  middle  finger— 
Prithee,  Trim  !  faid  he,  taking  up  his  pipe  again, 
— bring  me  a  pen  and  ink  :  Trim  brought  paper 
alfo. 
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Take  a  full  fheet — Trim  !  fald  my  uncle  To- 
by, making  a  fign  with  his  pipe,  at  the  fame  time, 
to  take  a  chair,  and  fit  down  clofe  by  him  at  the 
table.  The  corporal  obeyed — placed  the  paper 
direcftly  before  him — took  a  pen  and  dipp'd  it  in 
-the  ink. 

"'    —She  has  a  thoufand  virtues,  Trim  !  faid  my 
tmclc  Toby  — 

Am  I  to  fet  them  down  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour ?  quoth  the  corporal. 

— But  they  muft  be  taken  in  their  ranks,  re- 
plied my  uncle  Toby ;  for  of  them  ail,  Trim, 
that  which  wins  me  moft,  and  which  is  a  fecurity 
for  all  the  reft,  is  the  compaflionate  turn,  and  fin- 
gular  humanity  of  her  character — I  proteft,  add- 
ed my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up  as  he  protefted 
it,  towards  the  top  of  the  ceiling — That  was  I 
her  brother,  Trim,  a  thoufand  fold,  fhe  could 
not  make  more  conftant  or  more  tender  inquiries 
after  my  fuffcrings — though  now  no  more. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  my  uncle 
Toby's  proteftation,  but  by  a  fhort  cough — he 
dipp'd  the  pen  a  fecond  time  into  the  ink-horn  ; 
and  my  uncle  Toby,  pointing  with  the  end  of  his 
pipe  as  clofe  to  the  top  of  the  iheet,  at  the  left 
hand  corner  of  it, — as  he  could  get  it — the  corpo- 
ral wrote  d©wn   the  word  HTUMANITY 

thus. 

Prithee,  corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  as 
foon  as  Trim  had  done  it— how  often  does  Mrs. 
Bridget  inquire  afcer  the  wound  on  the  cap  of 
thy  knee,  which  thou  received'ft  at  the  battle  of 
Landcn  ^ 

She  never,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  inquires 
after  it  at  all. 
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That,  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  all 
the  triumph  thegoodnefs  of  his  nature  would  per- 
mit— that  fhows  the  difference  in  the  charafter  of 
the  miftrefs  and  maid — Had  the  fortune  of  war 
allotted  the  fame  mifchance  to  me,  Mrs.  Wadman 
would  have  inquired  into  every  circumftance  re- 
lating to  it  an  hundred  times — She  would  have  in- 
quired, an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  ten  times  as  of- 
ten aboutyour  Honour'sgroin the  pain.  Trim 

is  equally   excruciating, — and  compaffion  has  as 
much  to  do  with  the  one  as  the  other 

God  blefs  your  Honour  !  cried  the  corpo- 
ral— ' — what  has  a  woman's  compaffion  to  do  with 
a  wound  upon  the  cap  of  a  man's  knee  ?  Had 
your  Honour's  been  {hot  into  ten  thoufand  fplin- 
ters  at  the  affair  of  Landen,  Mrs.  "Wadman  would 
have  troubled  her  head  as  little  about  it  as  Brid- 
get J  becaufe,  added  the  corporal,  lowering  his 
voice,  and  fpeaking  very  diftin(5lly,  as  he  affigned 

his  reafon ^ 

*  "  The  knee  is  fuch  a  diftance  from  the    main 

<'  body • whereas  the   groin,  your  Honour 

«  knows,  is  upon  the  very  curtain  of  the  placed 

My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  long  whiftle but  in 

a  note  which  could   fcarce  be  heard  acrofs    the 
table. 

The  corporal  had  advanced  too  far  to  retire 

in  three  words  he  told  the  reft 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  as  gently 
upon  the  fender,  as  if  it  had  been  fpun  from  the 
unraveliings  of  a  fpider's  web 

Let  us  go  to  my  brother  Shandy's,  faid  he 
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CHAP.  XXXII. 

T'HEREwillbe  juft  time,  wlillft  my  uncle 
Toby  and  Trim,  are  walking  to  my  father's, 
to  inform  you,  that  Mrs.  Wadman  had,  fome 
moons  before  this,  made  a  confident  of  my  mo- 
ther ;  and  that  Mrs  Bridget,  who  had  the  bur- 
den of  her  own,  as  well  as  her  miftrefs's  fecret 
to  carry,  had  got  happily  delivered  of  both  to  Su- 
fannah  behind  the  garden-wall. 

As  for  my  mother,  (lie  faw  nothing  at  all  in  it, 

to  make  the  leaft  buftle   about ^but  Sufannah. 

was  fufficient,  by  herfelf,  for  all  the  ends  and  pur- 
pofes  you  could  poiTibly  have,  in  exporting  a  fa- 
mily fecret  j  for  fhe  inllantly  imparted  it  by  figns 
to  Jonathan — and  Jonathan  by  tokens  to  the  cook 
as  fne  was  bailing  a  loin  of  mutton  ;  the  cook 
fold  it  with  fome  kitchen-fat  to  the  poftillion  for 
a  groat,  who  truck'd  it  with  the  dairy- maid  for 
fomething  of  about  the  fame  value — and  though 
whifper'd  in  the  hay-loft.  Fame  caught  the  notes 
with  her  brazen-trumpet,  and  founded  them  u- 
pen  the  houfe-top — In  a  word,  not  an  old  wo- 
man in  the  village,  or  five  miles  round,  who  did 
not  underlland  the  dlfHculties  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
iiege,  and  what  were  the  fecret  articles  which  had 

delayed  the  furrender. 

My.  father,  whofe  way  was,  to  force  every  event 
in  nature  into  an  hypothefjs,,by  which  means  ne- 
ver man  crucified  Truth  at  the  rate  he  did — had 
but  juft  heard  of  the  report  as  my  uncle  Toby  fet 
out;  and  cntching  fire  fuddenly  at  the  trefpafs 
done  his  brother  by  it,  was  demonllrating  to  Yo- 
rick,  notwithftanding  njy  mother  was  fitting  by — 


.  TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gest.         195 

not  only  "that  the  devil  was  in  women,  and 
<«  that  the  whole  of  the  affair  was  luft  i"  but  that: 
every  evil  and  diforder  in  the  world,  of  what  kind 
or  nature  foever,  from  the  firil  fall  of  Adam, 
down  to  my  uncle  Toby's  (inclufive)  was  owing 
one  way  or  other  to  the  fame  unruly  appetite. 

Yorick  was  juft  bringing  my  father's  hypothefis 
to  fome  temper,  when  my  uncle  Toby  entering 
the  room  with  marks  of  infinite  benevolence  and 
forgivenefs  in  his  looks,  my  father's  eloquence 
rekindled  againft  the  pafTion  ; — and  as  he  was 
not  very  nice  in  the  choice  of  his  words  vv'hen  he 
was  v/roth — as  foon  as  my  uncle  Toby  was  feated 
by  the  fire,  and  had  filled  his  pipe,  my  father, 
broke  out  in  this  manner.  - 

CHAP.  XXXIII. 

—  ^TT^HAT  provifion   (hould  be  made  for  con- 
i       tinning  the  race  of  {o  great,  fo  exalted, 
and  godlike  a  Being  as  maa         I  am  far  from  de- 
nying  but  piiiioiophy  fpeaks  freely  of  every 

thing  ;  and  therefore  I  ftill  think,  and  do  maintain 
it  to  be  a  pity,  that  it  fiiould  be  done  by  means  of 
a  paiTioEL  which  bends  down  the  faculties,  and 
turns  all  the  wifdom,  contemplations,  and  ope- 
rations of  the    foul   backwards a   paiaon, 

m^  dear,  continued  my  father,  addrefiing  him.- 
felf  to  my  mother,  which  couples  and  equals  wife 
men  with  fools,  and  make  us  come  out  of  our 
caverns  and  hiding-places  more  like  fatyrs  and 
four-footed  beafts  than  men. 

I  knov/  it  will  be  faid,  continued  my  father, 
(avaihng  himfelf  of  the  Prolepfis)  that  in  itfelf, 
and  fimply  taken — like  hunger,  or  thuii,  or  fleep. 
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" '   ^tis  an  affair  neither  good  or  bad — or  fliame- 

ful,  or  otherwife— Why  then  did  the    delicacy 

of  Diogenes  and  Plato  fo  recalcitrate  againft  it  ? 
and  wherefore,  when  we  go  about  to  make  and 
plant  a  man,  do  we  put  out  the  candle  ?  and  for 
what  reafon  is  it,  that  all  the  parts  thereof, — the 

congredients the  preparations the  inftru- 

ments,  and  whatever  fervesthereto,  are  fo  held,  as 
to  be  conveyed  to  a  cleanly  mind  by  no  language, 
tranllation,  or  periphrafis  whatever  ? 

— The  aft  of  killing  and  deftroying  a  man,  con- 
tinued my  father,  raifmg  his  voice, — and  turning 

to  my    uncle  Toby you  fee,  is  glorious ■ 

and  the  weapons  by  which  we  do  it,  are  honour- 
able  We  march  with  them  upon  our  flioulders 

— We  flrut  with  them  by  our  fides We 

gild  them We  carve  them We  inlay  them 

We  enrich  them Nay,  if  it  be  but  a 

fcoundrel  cannon,  we  caft  an  ornament  upon  the 
breech  of  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  to  in- 
tercede for  a  better  epithet — and  Yorick  was  ri- 
fing  up  to  batter  the  whole  hypothefis  to  pieces — 

When  Obadiah  broke  into  the  middle  of 

the  room  with  a  complaint,  which  cried  out  for 
an  immediate  hearing. 

The  cafe  was  this  : 

My  father,  whether  by  ancient  cuffcom  of  the 
manor,  or  as  impropriator  of  the  great  tythes,. 
was  obliged  to  keep  a  bull  for  the  fervice  of  the 
parifli,  and  Obadiah,  had  led  his  cow  upon  7i  pop- 
visit  to  him  one  day  or  other  the  preceding  fum- 
mer — I  fay,  one  day  or  other — becaufe  as  chance 
would  have  it,  it  was  the    day  on  which  he  was 

married   to    my    father's   houfemaid fo  one 

was  a  reckoning  to  the  other.     Therefore,  when 
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ObadlaVs  wife  was  brought  to  bed — Obadiah 
thanked  God — 

— Now  faid  Obadiah,  I  (hall  have  a  calf  j  fo 
Obadiah  went  daily  to  vifit  his  cow. 

She'll  calve  on  Monday — or  Tuefday — or  Wed- 
nefday  at  fartheft 

The  cow  did  not  calve — no — (he'll  not  calve 
till  next  week — the  cow  put  it  off  terribly  till  at 
the  end  of  the  fixth  week,  Obadiah's  fufpicions 
(like  a  good  man's)  fell  upon  the  Bull. 

Now  the  parifli  being  very  large,  my  father's 
Bull,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  him,  was  no  way  equal 
to  the  department  ;  he  had  however  got  him- 
felf  fomehow  or  other,  thruft  into  employment 
'  and  as  he  went  through  the  bufinefs  with 
a  grave  face,  my  father  had  a  high  opinion  of 
him. 

—Mod  of  the  townsmen  an'  pleafe  your  Wor- 
{hlp,  quoth  Obadiah,  believe  that  'tis  all  the 
Bull's  fault 

— But  may  not  a  cow  be  barren  ?  replied  my 
father,  turning  to  Docftor  Slop. 

It  never  happens,  faid  Dr  Slop  ;  but  the  man's 
wife  may  have   come  before   her  time  naturally 

enough Prithee  has  the  child   hair  upon  his 

head  ? added  Dr  Slop- 


— It  is  as  hairy  as  I  am  ;  faid  Obadiah 


Obadiah  had  not  been  fhaved   for    three  weeks 

Wheu  --U--U------,    cried  my 

father,  beginning  the  fentencc  with    an  exclama- 
tory  whittle and  fo,    brother  Toby,  this 

poor  Bull  of  mine,    who    is  as  good  a  bull  as 
ever  p — fs'd,   and  might  have  done  for  Europa 

herfelf  in    purer  times had  he   but  two  legs 

lefs,  might  have  been  driven  into  Doctor's  Com- 
mons  and  loft  his  characfter — which  to  a  Towa 
Vot.  Ill,  K 
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Bull,  brother  Toby,  is  the  very  fame  thing  as  his 
life— 

L-^d  !  faid  my  mother  what  is  all  this  ftory 
about  ? 

A  COCK  and  a  BULL,  faid  Yorick— And 
one  of  the  beft  of  its  kind  I  ever  heard. 


End  05  THE  THIRD  VoLUME,. 


v-^s 


^^••*  ' 


#^:* 


'%i-4 


